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Ti ADVERTISEMENT. 

fords him, in acknowledging with the most 
grateful sensations, the generous patronage . 
aflforded his antecedent production, by a ju- 
dicious public ; which far exceeded his most 
sanguine expectations, and which can only be 
equalled by the unfeigned thankfulness, and 
sentiments of respect, with which he sub- 
scribes himself, the public's much obliged, and 

Very Humble Servant, 

THE AUTHOR. 
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QF all the diversiiied publications which may be 
productive of public utility, there is none of greater 
magnitude^ none more deserving general attention, 
none more intrinsically momentous to the citizens of 
America, than the subject of our investigation. The 
primary cause of the premature annihilation of modem 
as well as ancient republics, was the impolitic lassitude 
df their citizens, in not guarding with indefatigable 
assiduity, the palladiums of their social and religious 
rights ; investigating the basis of their political and 
unalienable privileges ; and defending with tenfold so- 
ticitude the republican principles of their respective 
governments. The matter in this performance is 
supremely interesting to mankind collectively, as 
well ^^^^ citizens of a republic individually. The 
freedom tind happiness of Adam's family, are objects 
which equally merit the consideration of the savage 
and the sage, the peasant a^^d the philosopher, the his- 
torian and the divine ; in short, the information deriy-» 
cd from the investigation of this subject, and which 
cannot be investigated too often, is, of such a nature, 
that there is not an individual of the human species to 
whom it may not produce the most permanent advan- 
tages. On a subject of such importance many au- 
thors, both in the old and new Worlds, have written, 
several of whose performances are deservedly eulo- 
gised as works of sterling merit. But I must say few 
have had the opportunity of gaining the practical, as 
well as theoretical information on this subject, whic^i 
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Providence has put in my power ; and none can be un- 
der such cogent obligations, to expose the barbariliea 
of my accomplices in villainy, which I have personally- 
witnessed, as I undoubtedly am. It will appear evi- 
dent to every discerning mind, that I am perfectly- 
correct, when I affirm, that this subject is impe- 
periously momentous to the people of America, and is 
essentially connected with their interest, their honor, 
their prosperity, and their patriotism. In every na- 
tion the subject matter of the following tragical 
poem, would be deemed important ; but to the body- 
politic, whose very existence exclusively depends upon 
the purity of their political prhiciples, it must be dou- 
bly important. Liberty, disrobed and in tears, has 
been chased roimd the globe, has been banished from 
every government in the world but the federal govern- 
ment of the United States ; here she has fled for re- 
fuge, here she hopes to (ind a permament asylum, 
here she looks to be defended from tlie innovations of 
interested demagogues ; while the sentiments she in- 
culcates, and the evils she deprecates most, is indivi- 
dual supremacy : for it is a fuel, which has been woe- 
fiilly demonstrated, that supremacy in an individual 
family, or an individual state, is destruction to a re- 
public. What must more forcibly interesPthe senti- 
mental, as well as the philanthropic reader, is the me- 
lancholy consideration that the subsequent poem is 
drawn from real life ; it is alas far from being the fic- 
titious phantoms of the novelist or the romancer ; the 
principal scenes depictured arc literally trail sacted 
every year ; the concomitant catastrophies, resulting 
from the deleterious commerce of the human species, 
are in reality far more tragical than those delineated 
in the potim. Mafly of the events recorded, which 
are recent in my memory, I have been scrui>ulousl3r 
circumspect in particularizing, and no matter is ad- 
mitted in the notes but what is of undisputed authen- 
ticity. In rendering an account of those famous, or 
rather infamous tyrants, who Iiave so long signalized 
themselves by their unparalleled brutality, 1 have in 
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conjunction with my own personal knowledj^, availed 
myself of the most unexceptionable documents which 
my obscure situation, relatiA-e avociitions, and local cir- 
cumstances would allow me to procure. Persj^icuity 
instead of elegance, utility instead of mellxd, the de- 
velopement of truth instead of the flowers of rhetoric, 
have been my primary objects in the prosecution of 
the work. 

In' the present performance, in common with ma- 
ny others, literary inaccuracies ar.d deviations from 
the radical rules of composition wiil no doubt be recog- 
nized, but the reader must remember that in the exe- 
cution of the work I have labored under many formi- 
duble disadvantages, inconveniences, and interruptions 
resulting from doniestic avocaticns, etc : that pan of 
the poem was compiled some years past, when I had 
little expectation of submitting it to the indiscriminate 
inspection, and scrutinizing investigation of a discern- 
ing public, and on transcribing it for publication I 
found !t utterly impracticable to arrange it systema- 
tically : that I have not had the assistance or advice of 
any judicious friend in preparing, or even perusing my 
manuscript poem previous to publication ; and that I 
could not without being guil.y of the basest ingra- 
titude to my most gracious Creator, unparalleled 
treachery ta my wretched fellow ci'catures, without 
anticipating the anger of heaven, and the execration of 
my own conscience, procrastinate the work any longer, 
especially as its objects were, the vindication of injured 
innocence, not reputation ; the good, and not the praise 
of man. For the plaudits of the great I will not sue, 
their censures I do not fear. Without spending one 
thought on thosQ futile considerations, I will advocate 
the rights of man, being well convinced that when I 
drop the curtain of mortality I will be perfectly insen- 
sible both to the one and the other. These paramount 
considerations, with others which might be adduced, 
will no doubt apologize for obvious imperfections and 
desultory arrangements ; and let it be remembered, that 
many sanguine animadversions, and literal repetitions 
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in this work, are the spontaneous efiusions of a grate- 
ful heart, dictated ,bv the unutterable thankfulness I 
feel to t!iat wise benificent Being, who great in good- 
ness and good in greatness, worked that conviction in 
my mind, which enabled mc to i^lin^uish the wages 
of unrighteousness, and to prefer virtue cloathed in 
rags, to vice arrayed in gold, and who now strengthens 
and stimulates me to forego my native diflulence and 
pride, and regardless of the despot's imperious frown, 
and the critic's malicious sneer, to exhibit to popular 
execration, che legal barbarity of the traitors and ty- 
rants of mankind. 

Whatever reception this work may meet with, the 
Omniscient is my witness, that my motives are disin- 
terested, generous and pure, and I have used my very 
best endeavours to accommodate it to tlie various tastes 
ef the different classes of readers. They whom an 
enlig..tened taste and liberal educaticn have made pro- 
ficients in literature, will be thoroughly sensible how 
very difficult it must be to accomplish such an object ; 
and they will, no doisbt, not only be the Civ.t to discern, 
but the most ready to pardon those errors into which so 
hazardous an attempt may perhaps have betrayed me. 
They will nurture, rather than nip, the smallest bud of 
genius to its full blossom, and will finally with the soft 
and gentle hand of candor, draw a vail over literary 
errors, and permit the ments of the cause and the pu- 
rity of my motives to plead my excuse. 
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maidens in their artless jolity....The youths resist and 
are murdered, and the females are conveyed to the 
ships.... The warriors in a distant town are informed by a 
youth who escaped the catastrophe.. ..They immediately 
fly to arms, and repulse the assassins.... The war com- 
mences.... A description of the leader of the sable forces 
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Awake my muset the sweet Columbian iCnia> 

Dejnct the wan on Afiic's crimson plain. 

Sing how the poor, unhappy sable dames 

Are violated at their rural games; 

How Afric's sons surrounded with alarms. 

Die in the cause of liberty in arms ; 

How with their bloody scourge the Chrbtians go 

To Africa^ dread ministers of woe; 

How lug with war their tilting dungeons ri^, 

Like floating castles o*er the yielding tide. 

What pen can half their villainies record? 

What tongue can count the slaughters of their sword? 

Give me, my muse, your melancholy bardy 

Give me to paint their guilt and their reward. 

L09 help me now those monsters to decry. 

Death on each cheek, and horror in each eye. 

Ye sacred Nine ! assist me to proclaim 

The native virtues (^the sable train, 

And gprandeur of their own paternal 

Here fragrant fields, where rice luxurious grow, 

And cornels blushing on the hawthorn glow ; 

Here the spontaneous and the pregnant vines. 



16 AVENIA. 

Around their bridegroom elm fraternal twines ; 

Here lofty oaks around quadrupeds spread 

Their leaves, while with the acorns they are fed ; 

While stately palm*trees prove a cool retreat, 

To screen the natives from the suhry heat. 

Here all the difTrent species of the wood 

Prowl on in safety, and enjoy Aeir food, 

Then lay them down by limpid streams, abide, 

And shimber as the murm'ring waters glide. 

As when a peasant to his garden brings 

Sod rills of water from the bubbling springs, 

And caUs the floods from high to bless his boVrSy 

And feed with pregnant streams the plants and flowers* 

Soon as he clears whatever their passage staid. 

And marks the future current with hb spade^. 

Swift o'er the rolling pebbles down the hills, 

Louder and louder purl the murm'ring rills ; 

Before him scsitt'ring, they prevent his pcdns, 

And shine in mazy wand'rings o'er the plains. 

The rose and lily spread their various dyes, 

And from the jess*nune groves sweet fragrance rise : 

From thence the tuneful linnets soaring high) 

With Philomel salute the morning sky ; 

While each harmonious warbler of the grove 

Recounts its Maker's wisdom, truth and love. 

Here no fbrboding fear disturbs the breast 

Of Africans^ with native freedom blest ; 

Here crystal streams from their primeval bed. 

More cool and sweet than from the bursting lead. 

Allay their thirst. 

Here heathens make terrestrial bliss their own, 

To kings and beggars equally unknown. 

Each cottage of content a sweet retreat, y 
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Ne*er purchas'd by the riches of the great, 
AVith happiness and peace and plenty crown'd. 
Pours copious blessings, benedictions round. 
No beds of down here anxious thoughts impart, 
No gilded coach conveys an aching heart ; 
No mighty ramparts here the natives raise, 
No gorgeous palaces with sculpture blaze ; 
No soldiers here in gUtt'ring armour wait, 
No mighty champions guard the despot's gate ; 
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No foaming charger deck d with gold profound 
Neighs, prances, rears, or foaming, paws the ground ; 
No precious stones or beaming diamonds shine, 
Emboss'd on sculptur'd bowls, with sparkling wine ; 
No cringing vassals here their bondage bear. 
No cowards court the kings they hate and fear » 
No sable hero bends beneath their sway, 
No dikes impose, no votaries obey. 
But here the lambkins bleat the native's toil, 
The hinds are gen'rous as their natal soil. 
Woods crown the mountains, and each myrUe grove, 
In scented meads the frisking heiffers rove. 
Sofl rains and pearly dews refresh the fields. 
Perpetual spring eternal verdyre yields. 
The balmy spirit of the fragrant gale 
Breathes on the blushing fruits untaught to ^1 . 
Each dropping pear a following pear supplies, 
On plantains plantains, pfumbs on plumbs ariise. 
The lovely seasons give the blooms to blow. 
The buds to blossom, and the fruits to grow. 
The herbs for ever bud, for ever green. 
The rose and lily luminate the scene ; 
The blushing fruits all beauteous to behotf, 

B^2 
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Glow on the trees bright as the lucid gold ; 
Still copious by the vernal winds inclin'd. 
Blush as they wave and twinkle in the wind. 
The fruitful soil a ready harvest yields, 
Successive crops crown tiiie luxuria^t fields ; 
Six>ntaneous wines fronv the old palm-tree pour> 
And heav'n descends in each prolific show'r, 
Refreshing meads along the briny main, 
And silver rills run bubbling through the plain. 
The nodding woods with purple beauties crown'd, 
Breathe aromatic fragrances around. 
In wavy gold the verdant vales are drest, 
Where trees are bending with their foliage prest; 
.With milk white flocks the dewy fields are stor'd, 
And Sliver fish the sea and lakes afford. 
The winter smilds on this auspicious clime, 
And meads are florid with unfading prime : 
On these sweet meads no winds inclement blow, 
Nor mould the hail, nor flake the fleecy snow; 
But thro' the myrtle grove and flow'ry vale, 
Murmurs the fragrant breeze and scented gale. 
Here full grown figs a purple hue disclose. 
The olive ripens, and pom'^granate glows ; 
The dangling oranges sweet scents unfold. 
And shaddocks ripen like the blooming gold. 
Thus free from Christians, Africans were blessM, 
With health, peace, joy and happiness possess'd ; 
Fearless they tripp'd along the verdant meads, 
Willie beauteous garlands crown'd their sable heads ; 
From bow'r to bow'r they pleasantly remove, 
As pleasure calls from: grove to myrtle gr6ve ; 
And on sweet beds of flow'rs extended lie, 
And hear translucent rills run bubbling by. 
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Midst all these beauties sweet avenia shone. 
Like bright Aurora on her golden throne ; 
The royal maid the monarch's only joy, 
And brave louverture was his oldest boy. 
The poor, unhappy king, whose rev'rend brow 
Time hoary time had wlver'd o'er with snow ; 
His boundless reign the distant realms confest, 
His people blessing, by his people blest ; 
Mild, modest, virtuous, generous and good, 
Friend to the friendless, to the hung^ food. 
Avenia blest the poor sweet as the g^e, 
And beauteous as the verdant flow'ry vale ; 
Celestial virtue crown 'd her tender youth, 
All innocence she play'd the simple lute, 
And spent the joyful and the dancing hours 
By bubbling streams, or< in ambrosial bow'rs. 
ELings and brave heroes for avekia bumM, 
But she deny'd, and kings and heroes moum'df 
Fir'd by her charms the regal youths remain 
To woo, but woo'd the lovely maid in vain. 
Brave angola the royal maid addrest. 
Whose birth, youth, beauty, far excell'd the rest. 
She saw and lov'd him, and her passidh grew 
More pure and ardent at each interview: 
But brave angola void of lust or fears, 
Express'd his love, and spoke his joy in tears ; 
Ardent he lov'd, and as he lov'd he grew 
More fond and ^thful, nor deception knew ; 
His passion ever young, kind and sin<:ere. 
His actions virtuous, mixt with modest fear. 
Amid the jessamine bower or sylvan grove. 
They spent the fleeting hours with virtuous love ; 
While o'er their heads dress'd in ambrosial state, 
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The am'rous turtle woo'd his charming mate. 
AvENiA with terrestrial rapture glows, 
Clasps her an GaLA....to his bosom grows : 
Thus they with transports each the other warms, 
Pour out their souls, lock'd in each other's arms, 
Till the expected bridal day appears, 
To crown their joy, and to dispel their fears. 
With rustic pomp the nuptial feast delight, 
The artless dance and the hymeneal rite. 
Through flow'ng fields the new made bride is lc<t 
With songs of triumph to the bridal bed) 
While joyful dancers in a circle bounds 
To the soft lute and banjoes silver sound. 
Now sable nymphs advance the scented mead, 
With myrtle wreaths adbm avenia's head; 
Now o'er the latm with sweet majestic pace, 
The bride moves on, and moves with stately grace, 
Thro' verdant greens, the maidens in a row, 
And joyful youths, enjoy the artless show ; 
Some wrestle on the grass, and some in i^ay. 
And games heroic, pass the hours away. 
These raise the warlike song, and those advance 
In measurM steps to form the mazy dance. 
There sweet avenia in her loose attire, 
And her angola strike the soimding lyre ; 
Here warlike heroes, the majestic train, 
Pitch all their idle lances pn the plains 
On beds of roses some are stretch'd along, 
Sweet to the ear their eharmkig voices sung ; 
Others beneath sweet scented groves were laid. 
And joyful feasted in the fragrant shade. 
Here sable youths advance along the meads, 
And crimson wreaths adorn their graceful headsr; ' 
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Now here, now there, unsettled they remove, 
From jess'mine bowers to the fragrant grove ; 
Taught by no guile, the poor unhappy band 
Dance without fear, and join each hand in hand , 
They now with active feet in oblique ways. 
Move round promiscuously, a moving maze ; 
Now forth at <»ice too swift for sight they spring, 
And in a moment blend the flying ring : 
So whirls a wheef in giddy circle tost, 
A d rapid as it runs, the single spokes aie lost. 
Then each irregular moves difiTrent ways. 
And joins in chorus with the artkss k^s^ 
The gen'rous palm wine the short jays ephanee. 
And moves them to renew the mazy dance r 
And. as they sing and symphonize around, 
Creation echoes to the grateful sound : 
But soon from thence will sounds of anguish flow. 
And joy*s sweet carols end in shrieks of woe. • 

Imperial Sol in his diurnal way. 
Beheld their artless joy and nuptial day ; 
The bridal day, but void of pomp and pride, 
A woeful prelude to the groom and bride. 
Nocturnal stars that twinkle as they rise, 
And gild the milky way and goldei 
Saw them in chains, and saw their miseries ; 
For while they fearless tripp'd the flow'ry plain. 
The artful Christians pk)w*d the liquid main. 
Th' approach the golden coast, the whistling g^es, 
Drive the huge ships, and fill the swelling sails. 
The hardy ssdlors and the compass guide 
The painted dungeons through .the rapid tide ; 
Conscious of ev'ry land, sea coast and bay, 
That lies beneath the sun's meredian ray ; 
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Tho' clouds and darkness vail the blushing sky, 
Thro' darkness, clouds, and hurricanes they fly ; 
Tho* tempests rage and swell the surging main, 
The seas may swell, the tempest rage in vain. 

Lo, now diminished stars had fled away, 
Before the glories of the dawning day ; 
While bright Aurora Ifeft her orient bed, 
And rear'd above the waves her dazzling head, 
When lo, the golden coast appeared in view. 
As tilting o'er the waves the vessels flew 2 
The sailors see the frag^rant mountains rise^ 
Peep o'er the vsJes, and dance before their eyes^ 

' The canvas Trmgs all shiv'ring as they go, 
Flap in the wind, white as the driven snow. 
Th' approach the shore, as mighty serpents glide, 
Who roll incumbent on the glassy tide ; 
Advancing to the shore their spires they raise, 
Fold above fold, in many a tow'ry maze : 
Beneath their speckled breasts the waters glow, 
Their crimson crests enflame the.dcep below ; 
O'er the vast flood extending vast and wide, 
Their curling backs are floating on the tide ;. 
Their hissing tongues they dart the poison'd bane, 
As their red eye-balls shoot a vivid flame ; 
Lash'd to a foam, the boiling billows roar, 
As the tremendous monsters reach the shore. 
Thus fierce, Columbia's sons degenerate go 
To Afric's coast, dread ministers of woe. 
The ships now anchor in the winding bay,. 
As the devoted town in prospect lay. 
The baptiz'd ruffians now in council join'd, 
While dreadfiil plans are pregnant in each mind ; 

Here horrid thought of death and slaughter roll> 
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And av*rice rises awful in each soul. 
At length they all unanimous conclude 
To act by fraud, then bathe their.swords in blood. 
As hungry wolves, when clouds involve the day. 
Rush from their dens, and prowling wide for prey, 
Howl to the tempest, while the .savage brood 
Stretched in the cavern, pant and thirst for blood: 
Thus from their ships they send their boats to land 
.The bloody ruffians on the yellow sand. 
Now lo, through groves five artful villains stray *d| 
The rest in ambush march'd the woodland shade ; 
They stray 'd, or seem'd to stray, with grief along, 
By streams where nodding cedars overhung ; 
And lo, they found good an go as they sought, 
A faithful neighbor, and without a fault : 
The tyrants found him busied as he sat, 
Before the threshold of his rustic gate. 
Around the mansion in a circle shone 
A rural portico of mud and stone : 
An GO with honest and industrious toil. 
With his own hands had rais'd the rural pile ; 
The wall part wood, and stone from quarries borne, 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn. 
And strong with pales by many a weary stroke 
Of stubborn laboiu* hewn from heart of oak. 
As the impostors near th'inclosure drew, 
With open mouths three furious mastiffs flew ; 
Then stopM the ruffians, cautious to withstand. 
Each held his hat before him in his hand ; 
Sudden the master runs, aloud he calls. 
And from his hasty hand the weapon falls ; 
With show'rs of stones he drives them far away. 
The scatter'd dogs around at distance bay > 
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The villains now approach the good man's door^ 
With tears they cry « Thy succour we implore^ 
Respect us human and relieve us poor, 
At least some hospitable gifls bestow, 
'Tis what the blessed to the wretched owe, 
^Tis what our God requires.... our God revere. 
The poor and stranger are his constant care : 
To heav'n our cause and our revenge belongsj 
God wonders witli us, and he feels our wrongs z 
Pity us while we lift our suppliant hands, 
For lo, keen misery before thee stands. 
Twice ten tempestuous nights we roU'd resigned 
To roaring billows and the veering wind : 
Heav'n bade the deep to spare, but heav'n our foe, 
Spares only to inflict some mightier woe. 
Inur'd to cares and death in all its forms. 
Outcasts we rove familiar with the storms. 
Once more we view the face of human kind, 
Oh, let soft pity touch your gen'rous mind. 
Unconscious of what air we breathe, we stand 
Helpless, defenceless on a foreign land. 
If thou the stranger's righteous cause decline, 
Ours is the sufF'rance but the sin is thine." 
'< Unhappy strangers^' thus the fiedthful swain 
Began with accent gracious and humane, 
<< What sorrow had been mine if at my gate 
The helpless stranger met a shameful fate. 
Enough of woes already have I known. 
Enough my neighbor's sorrows and my own 
But enter this my homely roof and see 
Our wood's not void of hospitality ; 
Now tell me whence you are, and what the share 
Of woes and wand'rings you were bom to bear : 
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He said, and seconding the kind request, - 
With friendly steps precedes each unknown guert ; 
A brind*led lion's hide beneath them spread, 
And with fresh rushes heap'd an ample bed : 
Still fraudulent of soul the tyrants find, 
So just reception from a host so kind, 
« And Oh, our God with all your blessings grace, 
(With guile they spoke) this friend of human race." 
The swain reply'd, " It never was our guise 
To slight the poor or aught humane despise ; 
For heav'n unfolds our hospitable door, 
'Tig hear'n that sends the stranger and the poor : 
Little alas is aU the good I can, 
A man myself, dependant, yet a man." 
Then lo, he girds his garments round his waist. 
Forth rushM the swain with hospitable haste. 
Straight to the lodgment of his herd he run, 
Where the fat barrows slept beneath tlie sun ; 
Of two his cutlass launch 'd the spouting blood. 
These quarter'd, sing'd and fix'd on forks of wood, 
All hast'ly on the hissing coals he threw, 
And smoking back the tasteful viands drew. 
Then with delight he on the board display'd 
The ready meal before the strangers laid. 
And sat companion of the friendly feast, 
With open look, and thus bespoke each guest ; 
<* Now take with freedom what our hands prepare, 
Such food as falls to simple servants' share." 
Thus he benignant, while each treach'rous guest 
Now swills the palm wine, then devours the feast. 
While schemes of veng'ance ripen in each breast 
*< And now my venerable friends declare 
Your names, your parents and your native air i 
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Sincere, from whence beg^n your course, relate, 
And to what ship I owe the friendly freight : 
Whom want itself can force untruths to tell, 
My soul detests him as the gates of hell." 
Then spoke the tyrants, " Witness God of love. 
And all ye first bom sons of light above, 
And mother earth, and heav*ns diurAal light, 
And ye fell furies of the realms of night. 
Who punish sinners and dread woes prepare 
For perjur'd men, and all who falsely swear, 
That we are helpless wretched and forlorn^ 
Wreck'd on this coast and shatter'd by the storm : 
If this be false may heav'n its veng'ance shed, 
And leveird thunder strike each guilty head." 
This shows our friend by old experience taught, 
And leam'd in all the wiles of Imman thought 
How prone to doubt how cautious are the wise : 
« But hear agsdn, O hear ye sacred skies. 
Hear heav'nly worlds, and hear thou roaring main 
And all ye powers that all these worlds contain, 
No form, design, no meditated end 
Lurks in our minds, thou sympathizing friend ; 
Our narratives are true, sincere our aim. 
The same our practice were our fate the same, 
Heav'n has not curs'd us with hard hearts of steel, 
But giv'n the sense to pity and to feel. 
From Russian fields sad wand'rers o'er the main, 
Behold the relics of the Russian train ; 
Through various seas by various perils toss'd, 
And forc'd by storms unwilling on your coast ; 
Far from our destin'd course and native land. 
Such was pur fate, and such our God's command : 
Not what we are befits us to disclsdm. 
Great peter* s friends, in arms a mighty name: 
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The rude winds dash'd our ships ag^ainst a rock^ 
Fast by your shore the gallant vessels broke, 
Scarce with these few we 'scap*d of all our tnun, 1 

Whom foaming billows * whehn'd beneath the main, f 
The scatter'd wrecks the windis blew back again." J 
To whom tfie swsdn, " O strangers cease your care, 
Creat woes you're seen but man is bom to bear : 
Heav'n weighs affairs of earth in dubious scales, 
And the good suffers while the bad prevadls : 
Bear, bear with souls resigned the will of Jove, 
Who breathes must mourn, your woes are from above . 
But since you tread our hospitable shore, 
'Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no more, 
To clothe the naked and your way to guide^ 
And thus my little all with you divide : 
Tis ours the sons of sorrow to relieve, 
To cheer their hearts nor let affliction grieve. 
Of all that breathes or grov'ling creeps the earth 
Most vain is man, calamitous by birth : 
To-day with pow'r elate in strength he blooms. 
The haughty creature on that pow'r presumes : 
Anon from heav'n a sad reverse he feels. 
Untaught to bear, 'gainst heav'n the wretch rebels ; 
For man is changeful as his bliss or woe, 
Too high when prosp'rous, when distress'd too low t 
Then man should ne'er be proud, but firm of mind>.. 
Bear the best humbly, to the worst resign'd." 
He spoke ; the rufHans all at once display ^ 

Their arms, and evil for his good repay, v 

Force him and all his &mily away ; J 

His wife and daughters serve their brutal lust, 
His sons resent and bite the crimson dust. 
So whilst he feeds luxurious in the stall. 
The wv^ragu of the herd is dooxn'd to fett i 
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hey load with pond'rous chains his gen'rous handQ> 
And drag him from his dear paternal lands : 
His house they plunder, and with dire alarms. 
The unmask'd ruffians shine in glitt'ring arms. 
So from his den, the winter slept away, 
Shoots forth the bumish'd snake in open day, 
Who fed with ev*ry poison of the plain. 
Sheds his old spoils, and shines in arms again : 
Proud of his golden scales, rolls tow'ring on, 
Birds &scinated view him in the sun. 
They now pursue their course with artfiri guile 
T' enslave the artless children as they smile, 
And now approach a village near the main. 
As they drew near th* address'd the sable train ; 
The smooth tongue Christians gain them to their mind 
For words deceive the best of human kind. 
As from some rock that overhangs the flood 
The artful fisher casts th' insidious food. 
With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 
And sudden lifls it quiv'ring to the skies : 
With equal artifice with equal care. 
The treach'rous foe the sable maids ensnare ; 
A sudden trust now confidently grew. 
And smiling children round the ruffians drew ; , 
« Give me some beads," the fearless damsel cries, 
" Haste, then," the cunning slaver thus replies, 
" To yon grand ship there riches we'll bestow, 
Nor doubt our words nor fear an artful foe." 
*< Swear first" they cry " ye Christians to restore 
Us safe again to our paternal shore." 
And as they spoke the perjured slavers swore. 
They swore, and swearing lifit their guileful eyes 
And hands, with seeming rev'rence to the skies ; 
They swore that oath that never should be vain ; 
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« By heaven, by hell, by earth and by the inaiiiy 

And all the pow'rs that all the four contain, 

The infernal monarch and the fiends below, 

And God who punishes the broken vow ; 

To sanctify our words behold we stand," 

They cry, " and on each breast we lay each honest hand ; 

No art shall win us and no pow'r compel^ 

Not tho' the golden skies should plunge to hell ; 

Yon starry splendors from their spheres should fallj 

And ocean spread its waters o'er the ball." 

They now alas, the hapless natives bring,' 

And more, the youthful offspring of the king ; 

Each ruffian seiz'd a maiden's willing arm, 

They foUow'd smiling, innocent of harm. 

Like bleating lambs they lead them safe away, 

A noble prize, and to the ships convey ; « 

They now ascend the lofty painted sides 

Of the high ships amid the briny tides ; 

When on the decks the simple natives came, 

They show them amber chains, elaborate frame. 

And toys like gold, but only gold in name. 

Each female eye the beads and links employ, 

They turn, review and cheapen every toy, 

AilR while the glitt'ring trinkets they behold^ 

The sailors force them in the dismal hold : 

The eagle thus who soars through fields of air, 

Snatches the snowy. swan or quiv'ring hare. 

The wretched slaves beneath the decks were stoweda 

While to the shore the cruel ruffians row'd ; 

The poor unhappy in&nts left behind^ 

To more than mortal miseries consigned, - 

The ambush now approach the distant plain^ 

All bent to intercept the dancing train : 

They march thro* groves and thro' the verdant voodj 
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hey load with pond'rous chains his gen'rous hands> 
And drag him from his dear paternal lands : 
His house they plunder, and with dire alarms. 
The unmask'd ruffians shine in glitt'ring arms. 
So from his den, the winter slept away, 
Shoots forth the bumish'd snake in open day, 
Who fed with ev*ry poison of the plain. 
Sheds his old spoils, and shines in arms again : 
Proud of his golden scales, rolls tow'ring on, 
Birds &scinated view him in the sun. 
They now pursue their course with artful guile 
T' enslave the artless children as they smile, 
And now approach a village near the main, 
As they drew near th' address 'd the sable train ; 
The smooth tongue Christians gain them to their mincf 
For words deceive the best of human kind. 
As from some rock that overhangs the flood 
The artful fisher casts th' insidious food. 
With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 
And sudden lifls it quiv'ring to the skies : 
With equal artifice with equal care. 
The treach'rous foe the sable maids ensnare ; 
A sudden trust now confidently grew. 
And smiling children round the ruffians drew ; , 
" Give me some beads," the fearless damsel cries, 
" Haste, then," the cunning slaver thus replies, 
" To yon grand ship there riches we'll bestow, 
Nor doubt oiu* words nor fear an artful foe." 
*< Swear first" they cry " ye Christians to restore 
Us safe again to our paternal shore." 
And as they spoke the perjured slavers swore. 
They swore, and swearing lifit their guileful eyes 
And hands, with seeming rev'rence to the skies ; 
They swore that oath that never sho\3\d\>^ n^xv \ 
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« By heaven, by hell, by earth and by the main, 

And all the pow*r8 that all the four contidn, 

The infernal monarch and the fiends below, 

And God who punishes the broken vow ; 

To sanctify our words behold we stand," 

They cry, " and on each breast we lay each honest hand j 

No art shall win us and no pow'r compel^ 

Not tho' the golden skies should plunge to hell ; 

Yon starry splendors from their spheres should fallj 

And ocean spread its waters o'er the ball." 

They now alas, the hapless natives brings' 

And more, the youthful offspring of the king i 

Each ruffian seiz'd a maiden's willing arm, 

They followed smiling, innocent of harm, 

Like bleating lambs they lead them safe away, 

A noble prize, and to the ships convey ; * 

They now ascend the lofty painted sides 

Of the high ships amid the briny tides ; 

When on the decks the simple natives came. 

They show them amber chains, elaborate frame. 

And toys like gold, but only gold in name. 

Each female eye the beads and links employ, 

They turn, review and cheapen every toy, 

AilR while the glitt'ring trinkets they behold^ 

The sailors force them in the dismal hold : 

The eagle thus who soars through fields of air, 

Snatches the snowy. swan or quiv'ring hare. 

The wretched slaves beneath the decks were stoweda 

While to the shore the cruel ruffians row'd ; 

The poor unhappy in&nts left behind. 

To more than mortal miseries consigned, - 

The ambush now approach the distant plain^ 

All bent to intercept the dancing train : 

TTfejr march thro* groves and thro* the 'verdwil "^wA-j 
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A place for ambush sought, and there they stood j 
Four spies at distance lurk to watch the scene, 
And view their movements through the flow'ry green ; 
Soon maids imthoughtful dance along the plains^ 
By silver fountains and by limpid streams ; 
The joyful bridegroom, and the shepherd swains 
Before them piping on their reeds, they go, 
Nor fear an ambush nor suspect a foe ; 
The maidens wake the sweet ambrosial strings, 
And to the simple lays each sweetly sings : 
Behind irregular move the chaunting train, 
All time the voice and answer to the strain : 
Twice twenty warriors as their guardians stand, 
Six shepherd's dogs compleat the rural band. 
And snowy flocks that crop the verdant green. 
Skip o'er the lawns and whiten all the scene : 
While round their youthful queen the nymphs advance^ 
She tow'rs majestic as she leads the dance ; 
She moves in pomp superior to the rest. 
And sacred transports touch'd avenia's breast r 
The joyful nymphs still trip along the meads, 
Flow'rs in their hands and garlands on their heads. 
In arms the Christians suddenly rise round. 
Rush furious,, slay the foremost, heap the ground 
With hills of slaughter and with death profound. 
So with her young amid the woodland shades, 
A tim'rous hind the lion's court invades. 
Leaves in the fatal lair the tender fawns. 
Climbs the green clifts or feeds on flow'ry lawns ; 
Meantime, retum'd with dire remorseless sway, 
The monarch savage rends the trembling prey. 
With equal fiiry and with equal fame, 
Soon shall the warrior chiefs avenge the slain » 
The maids are all insulted on the ^\«axi^ 
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While in the midst lies dead the shepherd swain^ 
Sudden from thence the sounds of terror flow. 
And jofful song& now end in screams of woe ; 
One youth escap'd of all the warrior train^ 
One was enslar'd.... ANGOLA was his name ; 
The rest lay gasping on the purple plun. 
And grasp'd the grass and bit the dust with pain. 
Not for himself the brave angola fears, 
But for AVENIA sheds his silent tears ; 
He strives to rescue her, he calls her name, 
O'erpower'd by numbers, he but strives in vain ; 
As the g^m prowling wolf, amidst her pUiy 
Leaps on the lamb and rends the tendei* prey. 
While roams the bleating mother round the plains 
Seeks and laments her slaughtered child in vain ; 
Thus the kind husband now in vain complains^ 
The tyrants bind him in coercive chains : 
Towards the floating dungeon sad he m6ves. 
Hapless with grief and hapless in his loves v 
They near him walk*d with solemn pace and sloWy 
Promoters of his misery and woe. 
The brave bold hero grievously oppress'd, 
In all his woes the warrior shin'd confessed ; 
•ftie 'vengeful Christians drag him thro* the woodi 
While blushmg roses were bedropt with blood ; 
A rufiBan by the royal victim stands ^ 

With fi'ry eyes and sabre in his hands. 
Still he, th' intrepid youth, no fears express j 
August in grief> inajesdc in distress. 
' His soul's far dearer part with woes oppress'd^ 
The sweet avenia with dire pangs distressed, 
Now swoons a victim aJt her tyrant's feet, 
And but recovers to complain and wtep ; 
SJie cries while petirly tears her worda titl«Ml» 
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♦< Oh I where is angola, my dear dear friend ;" 
She sighs and moans and tears her hair in yain; . 
And bathes with big round tears the purple plaiii » 
And cries, " How happy is the virgin's lot, 
The world forgetting by the world forgot » 
Eternal sunshine of the spotless mindy 
By heav'n protected, and to heav'n resigu'd j 
Labor and rest that equal periods keep. 
Obedient slumbers that can wake and weep, 
Desires composM affections ever even, 
Love that delights, nor of that love bereaven, 
Peace shines around her with serenest beams, 
And whispering spirits prompt her golden dreams. 
For her, sweet nymphs, the bridal garlands bring. 
For her sweet virgins songs triumphant sing,^ 
For her the un&ding rose and myrtle blooms,^ 
While heav'n protects and sheds divine perfiimes,^ 
Shields her from Christain, bloody Christian foes» 
From disappointed love, exhaustless woes» 
She lives to love, to love she dies away^ 
And clasps her lover in eternal day ; 
But me, ah me.../' and still she strove to say, 
Btit groans and sighs and teara stopt up the way ; 
With frantic and delirious grief she raves. 
While ruffians chain her with the ^able slaves ; 
Sl^ loves, she hates, despairs, and hopes again. 
And then with rage she shakes her clanking chain ^ 
Here cease my muse, for they who lov'd so well. 
They only they can half her sorrows tell ; 
These only these can pity weep and .melt. 
Those cannot sympathize who never felt :, 

The youth who 'scap'd now hastens to impavl 
With weeping eyes and agonizing heart. 
Swift fled the lad} nor not a moment stands 
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Till he had reachM the town and warrior bands : 
The heroes gaze, the panting youth appears, 
And tells the melancholy tale with tears ; 
«* Sad tidings friends and fathers you must hear, 
And I alas must be the messenger ; 
The bloody Christians have appeared in fight, 
And robb'd your children of their natal right : 
Lo I all your sons are welt'ring in their gore, 
Your ravish'd daughters to the ships they bore, 
And I alone oppressed with mighty woe, 
Have scarce escaped from the ambush 'd foe." 
Wrapt in a cloud of grief he strove to say 
The narrative, but sighs stopt up the way ; 
The hoary heroes heard with silent woe, 
And while they heard the tears began to flow. 
So wh<n the woodman's toil her cave surround^ 
And with the hunter's cry the grove resounds, 
With grief and I'age the mother iion stung^ 
Fearless herself yet trembles for her young. 
Lo, instantly th' alarm the warrior train, 
And in a moment scour the distant plain, 
Rang'd in promiscuous lines the warriors stand. 
Start from the town and vanish o'er the strand ; 
Swift as on wings they flew, or seem'd to fly. 
And drifts of dust involve the golden sky : 
Thus from his flaggy wings, when Notus sheds 
A night of vapours roimd the mountsdn heads. 
Swift gliding mists the dusky fields invade 
To thieves more grateftil than the midnight shade, 
While scarce the swains their feeding flocks survey. 
Lost and confiis'd amidst the thicken'd day : 
So wrapt in gathering dust the sable train, 
A moving cloud swept on and hid the plain. 
They stop and listen, azul they hear from hr 
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Dire shrieks, they fly again to meet the war. 
Lo now the chieftains reach the silver flood, 
Heap'd with the slain and red with human blood ! 
The hapless slain, the cruel rufiians tore 
Who lay all languid homble in gore ; 
Thus o'er th' unguarded fence by himger bold 
Springps the grim tyger and invades the fold. 
All dreadftil growling in the midnight hours. 
The helpless flock*he murders and devours ; 
While wrapt in'silence lies the fleecy brood. 
The savage rages in a foam of blood. 
The sable heroes ^ew th' unequal fight. 
And mangled youths, but sicken at the sights 
They view their gasping sons extended die^ 
While tears of rage stand trembling in each eye ; 
No more they weep but to the battle,tum. 
Breathing revenge.... all for the combat bum ; 
So two wild boars spring furious from their den, 
Rous'd by the cries of dogs and voice of men. 
On every side the crackling trees they tear, 
And root the shrubs, and lay the forest bare ; 
They gnash their tusks, with fire their eye-balls roll, 
Till some wide wound let out their mighty soul j 
Th' intrepid prince his myrmidons inspires, 
The brave louverture by example fires. 
Amidst his host the royal hero stood, 
And sent his voice before him as a flood ; 
And fir'd with fury to the fight he flies, 
Ke^n flash the flames, and lighten from his eyes ; 
So the fierce bull collected in his might. 
Boars for his rival and demands the fight, 
Impatient for the war with fury bums. 
And tries on every tree his ang^ horns ; 
Bends bis stem brows and pusYi^s ^ t^« ^1^) 
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And paws the flying sands, the prelude of the ifar» 

Fearless of death he views the Christian bandsy 

Pants for the battle and the war demands ; 

The shrieksof maidens and the shouting foe 

•Swell his bold heart, and only make it glow ; 

Amid his bands majestically tall 

He stood, and standing, far.outshin'd them all : 

A filial hero, pious, fond and good, 

A /riend to man, a servant of his God, 

His person amiable, his mind^erene^ 

His strength heioic, and august his frame ; 

His hands were ever open, and his door. 

To help the helpless and reUeve the poor. 

Then with a voice which anguish made more strong, 

He thus harrdugues and animates liis throng : 

-<i Fellows in arms whose deeds are known to fame. 

And you whose ardor hopes an equal fame, 

Since not alike endow 'd with force and art. 

Behold a day when each may act his part ; 

A day to fire the brave to warm the cold. 

To gwn new glories or augment the old ; 

For lo, depending on this dreadful day 

The fate of babes, sires, wives and daughters lay ; 

We fece the foes of our extended reign. 

Where crystal streams enrich the Afric plain, 

Lo, «ee them come from each bright wooden wall, 

This day we^H conquer or this day we'll fall ; 

Jjei each reflect who prizes fame or breath, 

On endless slav'ry , or on instant death ; 

Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 

Which claim no less the fearful than the brave, 

For lust of feime I should not vwnly dare 

In fighting fields, nor urge your souls to war ; 

But since alas, ignoble age muAt comef 
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Disease and death's inexorable doom ; 
The life which others pay let us bestow, 
And give to fame what we to nature owe ; 
Brave though we fall, atid honor'd if we live, 
' Or let us glory gain, or glory give : 
Think on your dear dear children basely slain 
And mangled by the cruel Christian traki ; 
Your ancient valor on the foes approve, 
Jove is with us and we will trust in Jove, 
'Tis not for us but our proud foes to dread, 
Whose crimes sit heavy on each perjur'd head, 
Who hope our sons and dames to lead in chains, 
And with our warriors strew the mournful plains, 
« And Oh,'* he cries, « Thou Ruler of the sky 
Give me to make yon cruel Christians fly. 
And o'er my eyes triumphant wisdom spread 
While dawning conquest plays around my head, 
Thou, only Thou, can bless my bold design, 
Pi'otect my sire and make the conquest mine ; 
O Jove on .thee alone 1 now depend. 
As thou hast been, still ever be my friend." 
Then on his spear the hero cast a look. 
The beaming jav'lin, and with ardor spoke ; 
*' My trusty lance still faithful to my hand. 
Still wing'd with death to answer my command. 
Which once brave zanga's arm was wont to wield, 
And mine now throws, the terror of the field j 
In this great moment fly nor fly in vain. 
But stretch yon haughty tyrants on the plain ; 
Oh give me through their hearts thy point to thrust, 
And soil their scented garments in the dust.** 
He spoke, and speaking grasps in either hand. 
His sword and lance and speeds from band to band j 
The Christisuis resolute their onset dare, 
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Condense their powers and meets the coining irar ; 
L.OUVKRTURE leads, all fix on him their eye, 
Resolv'd to conquer, or resolv'd to die. 
Ye sacred nine, assist me to proclaim 
Who fac'd him first and press'd the purple plain : 
'Proud HODGE with insolence and void of fear, 
First met liis lance and felt his thirsty spear, 
Prone in the dust the panting tyrant lay, 
While brave louver ture lopp'd his head away ; 
Still slaughtering on, the vahant prince proceeds, 
Both friends and foes all wonder at his deeds ; 
The fight beg^m, promiscuous shouts arise, 
And dreadful clangor thicken in the skies ; 
DuKDAs, an officer of ancient fame, 
Oppos'd his might and press'd the bloody plain, 
In his proud front he felt the fatal wound. 
Sudden he fell, and fidling bit the ground ; 
There slain he left him in the shades of night. 
Then pres'd amidst the thickest ranks of fight ; 
A proud imperious ruffian dead to fame> 
Cross'd in his way, and peacock was his name ; 
He saw the prince and seiz'd with sudden fright. 
All pale he shrunk and tum'd his back for flighty 
Swift as he flies, pursues the following dart. 
Enters his back and quivers in his heart. 
From his torn heart the crimson torrent flowed. 
His tremb'ling knees desert their dying load. 

The Africans in one phalanx unite, 
While dying groans are mix'd with shouts of fights 
O'er heaps of carcasses and clotted gore, 
The heroes press toward the distant shore. 
The brave louverture with resistless hand, 
Pursues, o'crtums, confounds the ChrisUaiib^d\ 
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The valiant prince still plies the hostile crew, 

He kiird two brothers, and the father slew : 

On stn>ng o'brikn next inflicts a wound, 

And lay proud Thompson gasping on the ground : 

While he lay foaming on the purple plain. 

The far fam'd villain, barrington by name, 

Wing'd with wild fears, he strove in vain to fly> 

The ships too distant and the foe too nigh : 

He fled, or seem'd to fly swift as the wind, 

Hut as he fled he left his life behind. 

The eager dart now sings along the skies, 

'i'ransfix'd the ruffian as the ruffian flies : 

At BRiNTON next he launch'd his spear profound, ") 

The chief rush'd on, regardless of the sound, > 

Till in his breast he felt the fetal wound ; J 

The pointed death amid his bowels stood, 

Infix'd within, and drank the vital blood, 

He drops, he pants, and scarcely draws his breath 

And round about him stands the monster death : 

The golden light now languish on his eyesy 

From his fair cheeks the rosy colour flies, 

He grinds the dust with ar^oiiizing pain, 

And lies neglected on the crimson plain ; 

In thick short sobs the flutt'ring spirit flies, 

The soul alas, as the frail body dies : 

The prince thus raging, spreads the slaughter round 

Some foes expire some welter on the ground ; 

Some fly, but fly in vain, swift as the wind, 

His dreadful lance arrests them from behind. 

Not less elate all zanga's royal boys, 

And ev'ry chieftain all his force employs : 

As wasps provok'd by children in their play, 

Pour fix)m their mansions by the broad high way ; 

Jh swarms the guiltless traveller engage, 
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Whet all their stings, and call forth all their rage ; 

All rise in arms, and with a general cry. 

Assert their waxen domes, and progeny. 

Thus from the town the angry chieftains swarms 

So loud their clamours and so keen their arms» 

The brave intrepid prince mondingo nam*d| 

For virtue much, but more for valor famM ; 

He fought, he conquer'd, prodigal of breath, 

And sought the certain glorious path to death : 

Some pierc'd by him with many a ghastly wounds 

Lay cold in death and press'd the sable ground : 

He animates the brave victorious throng. 

Prince urg'd on prince, and chief drove chief along^. 

Thus brave mokdingo shouting to the skies, 

On all th' embroider'd Christian squadron flies. 

First cruel otto cross'd him in his way, 

He lopp'd his proud, imperious head away : 

The strc^e so just, that still the body stood. 

Then fell, and ting'd the yellow sand with blood. 

The powder'd scull rolls dreadful on the shore, 

And mix'd the batter 'd brains with purple gore. 

Next proud o'conner at his squadron's head, 

Proud was the chief, and proud the men he led. 

The foe beheld the dreadful {Mince before, 

Rush'd from his fate toward the sandy shore : 

" Proud as he is, our arms he scarce will try," 

Mondingo cries, while all the dastards fly. 

" Now then let others bleed," he spake aloud, 

And as he spake enflames the Vengeful crowd. 

" Oh friends," he cries, and ev'ry band alarms, 

<^ Join battle, man to man, and arms to arms ; 

'Tis not in me, though favor'd of the sky. 

To mow whole troops, and make whole squadrons fly ; 

But whatsoe'er mondingo can inspire^ 
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Whate*er of active force, or active fire ; 
Whatever this heait can firame, or hand obey, 
All, all, (MONDiWGo) friends, is yours te day J 
Now alL on fire his breast, his flaming eyes 
Marks ev'ry foe, and singles ev'ry prize. 
Next SIR joHK SANDFORD dead to virtuous iamey 
A deer in heart, with an illustrious name, 
Succeeds to fate ; the sword his belly rends^ 
And to the shades his guilty spirit sends. 
His sword all starr'd with g^ms, bestrew the shofe^ 
With his grand epaulets, all drench*d in gore. 
A ruffian stopp'd, and taylor was hisname^ 
To meet this dreadful terror of the pisdn ; 
For the proud foe the prince directs his course^ 
All pale with fear, he dreads superior force. 
Full in his eye he drove the flying spear, 
The ruffian stood with agonizing fear ; ' 
Whose loose head tott'ring, as with rum oppress*d> 
Obliquely drops, and nodding strikes his breast ;. 
Pow'rless to move> his staggering feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to fly : 
Swifl his broad-sword the fierce mondingo spread^ 
And from his shoulders lopp'd his nodding head ; 
To earth at once the head and jav'lin fly. 
The quivering lance still sticking in the eye ; 
The prince now seiz'd it, and alof^ he shooki 
While to his myrmidons the hero spoke : 
« Ye far fam'd Africans behold your foe, 
Such is the fate proud Christians soon shall know.'* 
He spake no more, but toss*d the head on high, 
The tyrants see, they tremble, and they fly. 
Now haughty bridges met the flying death, 
JFate sends the iance, his guilt demarvda^ his breath « 
His noble birth no succour covild uop^rt^ 
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Death) horrid death, o'ertakes him on the dart ; 
Swift to perform heav'n's righteous will it fled, 
Just on the juncture of the neck and head ; 
It struck the joint, and cut the nerves in twain. 
Hat, wig and head all tumbled to the plain. 
Thus from his mighty hand there flies no dart, 
But wing'd with death pants in some rufiBan's heart. 
The hissing spears by sable heroes flung^ 
And feather'd arrows from the bow-sthng sung. 
Some drink the spouting blood of tyrants slain, 
Some miss the mark, and tiiirst for blood in vain. 
The brave louvbrturje, gloomy as the night, 
Forbids to plunder, and commands to fight ; 
Furious he spake, and as he spake he flies, 
*< Who dares to linger, by this hand he dies ; 
No weeping sister his cold lips shall close, 
No friendly hand his funeral pile compose ; 
Who stops to plunder on this signal day, 
The birds shall tear him, and the beasts shall slay.'* 
The Christians hear the voice with wild despair, 
Confus'd each face, and fill'd each heart with fear ; - 
Th' exhort their men with threats and with commands, 
With falt'ring voices, and with trembling hands. 
Around each prince a mount or mighty wall 
Of carnage raises, as the tyrants fall. 
MoNDiNco rush'd amid his sable crew, 
And sent his voice before him as he flew, 
Loud as wild winds, or as the bellowing roar 
Of mighty surges, thund'ring on the shore : 
And as he flies triumphant o'er the plain, 
A tyrant stopp'd, and duncan was his name. 
He stopp'd and saw the prince come furious on, 
While he, the ruffian^ proudJy thus be|;au: 
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*' Pierc'd by my sword to endless darkness go, 
Thou proud black savage, to the realms below.'*" 
At this the hero cast a dreadful look 
On the vain man, as thus he briefly spoke : 
^ Come tyrant, meet thy fate I*' He spake no mor^ 
But stnick the boaster gasping on the shore ; 
He fixM an arrow to the well strung bow^ 
And sent the flying veng'ance at the foe ;, 
His frowning face it enter'd, and betwixt 
The moiith and nose, the guilty ruffian iix*d : 
. Headlong he falls, and falling bites the groundy 
, Hell groans to meet him in the dark profound : 
He sees the monster death with wild affright, 
The soul witli shrieks rush'd to the realms of nigh^ 
Another sliaft the raging hero drew, 
The other shaft another tyrant slew. 
Again he twangs the str>g, the veng'ance flies, 
Death on its point, and su.g along the skies ; 
An honorable villain's face it tore, 
And dipp'd its feathers in illustrious gore ; 
Between tlie cheek and eye the arrow went, 
The scull it shattered, and the tongue it rent ;. 
And as he foams and bites the bloody plain. 
The mournful son beheld his father slain ; 
He sees, and wishes furious through the fight,. 
And saw his sire, but sickened at the sights 
And he th' intrepid conqueror defy'd. 
With base reproaches and unmanly pride r 
And k), the youth defy'd th' intrepid ibe. 
While from his eyes the silver torrents flow ; 
And as he weeps the 'vengeful weapon flies,, 
But erring, sings- along the purple skies ; 
He sees it ftdlj and deprecates Vvia yto^ 
And car&'d the lance that spar'd Vhe ^n^^^ fe^» 
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But not m vain mondingo*s dart is tlirown ; 
Both struck and wounded to the shoulder bone. 
Prone on his knees, oppressed with mighty fear^ 
He sinks, and sees the intervening spear ; 
The hapless youth in suppliant posture pressed 
The hero's feet, and thus his pray'r address'd: 
" O spare my youth, and for the life I owe, 
Large gift of price my friends will soon bestow ; 
Rich beads and brass shall in your town be told, 
And silver trinkets, with perauasive gold." 
While thus he speaks he views the fleeting skies. 
While big round tears stand trembling in his eyes- 
Mild pity touched the hero's yielding heart, 
Who still suspended the destroying dart ; 
Compassion pleads, and pleading gains the prize^ 
The youth he spares;^ and bids the youth arise. 
While thus he pities on the distant plain. 
His hapless consort thought her husband slain : 
She thinks, and lo, precipitate she flies, 
" Alas 1 where is my mokdingo ?'* she cries^ 
Then stood the mournful dame, and o'er the plain 
Cast a long look to find her prince, in vain. 
" Where is my prince ?" she cries, ^ my only joy,. 
Where does he fight, or where his arms employ i** 
A tyrant view'd her as she croSs'd the plain, 
A coward wretch, and hawkins was his name; 
And while he sees, precipitate he flies. 
Swift as wild wind, like lightning thro' the skies j 
His souning feet distinctly heard behind. 
His panting breath comes thick in ev'ry wind i 
Fearless she hears and views the dreadftil fight, 
The ruffian swiftly intercepts her flight : 
Nor for herself nor for her babe she fearS) 
Aar dreads the Bashing swords or flying s\^^»l« v 
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When lo, the tyrant struck her to the ground. 
And r^ppM her belly with a ghastly wouud. 
Now for her babe the pregnant mother fears. 
While its unhappy father late appears. 
Against the bloody foe with wild affright 
He rush'd with grief, distracted at the sight. 
The sympathetic hero heard her call. 
Flies to her aid, but just to see her fall ; 
From the close fight mondingo rush'd in view, 
And sent his voice before him as he flew : 
" Me, me, to me alone, your rage confine. 
Here sheath your sword, all, all the guilt is mine j 
By yon bright sun, and by the silver flood. 
Her hands, her thoughts are innocent of blood : 
Nor durst the dame a bloody deed intend. 
Her only crime, (and oh, can that offend,) 
Was too much love for me, her dearest friend.' 
In vain he spoke ; the ruthless sword, address'd 
With rage, transfixed ovenal's panting breast. 
With blood her sable limbs are purpled o'er, 
She sobs with grief, and welters in her gore. 
Like a fierce tiger o'er the plain he bounds, 
Precipitate, to see the fatal wounds ; 
Flies to her aid in vain ; with mighty fear 
The ruffian vanish 'd as a tim'rous deer. 
So the grim lion from the slaughter comes, 
Dreadfiil he glares, and terrible he foams ; 
His breast with marks of carnage painted o'er, 
His jaws all dropping with the bull's black gore. 
His eye first glanc'd from whence the purple spread 
That stain'd the verdant green with crimson red ; 
He saw, he groan'd, the tears with eager pace, "j 
J^an down bis cheeks, and sprinkled all his face, v 
He reach *d his arms, and gave a \aal ftTi^T^.ct \ j 
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Hangs o'er his wife, in his embrace she dies, 

His lips rain kisses o'er her face and eyes i 

Of tender tears again he sheds a floods 

He wept abundant, and he wept aloud. 

As the bold eagle with fierce sorrow stung. 

Or parent vulture mourns her ravish'd young, 

They cry, theyv scream, their unfledg'd brood a prcj 

To some rude youth, and borne by stealth away. 

He scarcely spc4ce, though much he had to say, 

Nor plaints, nor words, for tears could force their way* 

His heart weeps blood, and tears the ground bedeW) 

Mix with her gore, thick as the early dew : 

On his bold breast she languishingly lies, 

Her head declin'd, and drooping as she dies ; 

She bends her languid head like golden grain. 

Or some sweet rose oppress'd with mighty rain, 

That droops and withers on the verdant plain. 

His wife now dead, his mournful voice he sends 

Before him, to his brave victorious friends> 

Around her waist his loving arms he threw^ 

And from the bloody combat gently drew ;. 

Towards the town he goes, and leaves tlie shore,^ 

And sprinkled as he past, the fields with gore. 

As some grim lion bears across the lawn, 

Snatch 'd from devouring hounds, a slaughter'd fawn,. 

In his fell jaws, high lifdng thro* the wood. 

And sprinkling all the shrubs with drops of blood .^ 

Charg'd with his languid foad, with mighty woe 

The prince moves on, majestically slow ; 

And as he pensively advanced more near, 

Her breathless body plac'd upon a bier ; 

A show'r of tears then gushing fjxnn his eyes. 

Alarming thus the natives with his cries : 

'« Turn here your steps, behold with sad dvsm^t^ 
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Ye wretched dames and sons of Africa ; 

If e'er you rush'd in crowds, with vast delight, 

To hail your hero, glorious from the fight ; 

Now view his consort murder 'd by the foe, 

Your common sorrow, and your common woe." 

Then acting more than any words could say, 

He beat his breast, and tore his hairs away ; 

Then on the ground his tortured body threw, 

And grovell*d there, as to the earth he grew. 

The maids and matrons with disordered charms, 

Now weep aloud, and all the town alarms. 

The natives hear the cries, and gathering round, 

Beht their black breasts, and languish 'd on Uie ground. 

Each relative now pours a social flood, 

And weeps and cries, and cries and weeps aloud. 

His mother came to bear a tender part, 

And mourn his anguish with a mother's heart; 

She heard his cries, and as she heard she ran. 

And thus the sympathetic dame began : 

" Why mourns my son, and what is thy request ? 

Why mourns my son, and why art thou distress 'd? 

Why mourns my son ? thy anguish let me share. 

And soothe thy sorrows with a parent's care." 

Deep groaning -with unutterable grief, 

With agonizing woe beyond belief; 

He strove to say, and as he strove he shed 

A flood of pearly tears, and thus he said : 

" Oven A I Ah, say mother, can I boast, 

OvENAL I and with her my peace is lost; 
OvENAL I lov'd of all the sable train, 
Beyond her sex, beyond myself, is slain. 
OvFNAL dead, mondingo hates to live, 
Nor fnendSf nor earth itself, cajv pleasure give ; 
JLet me revenge it on proud iia.wis.i^^' W^attx., 
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Let his last spirit smoke upon my dart : 

On these conditions will 1 breathe ; till then 

1 blush to walk among the race of men. 

I saw my beauteous consort press the plain, 

Mangled by hawkins, and by hawkins slain. 

A flood of teans at this the parent shed, 

<» Ah 1 then I see thee dying, see thee dead ! 

When HAWKINS fells thou die'st.'* " Let hawkins die, 

And let me fall," mondin«o made reply. 

(< My dear, dear consort on her natal plain 

She feU, and felling, wish'd my aid in vain. 

Oh then, since from this miserable day, 

I cast all hope of happiness away. 

Since unreveng'd, my murder'd wife demands 

The fete of hawkins from mon din go's hands, 

Let me....but oh, ye mighty pow'rs above. 

Wrath and revenge from mortal man remove ; 

Far, far too dear to evVy mortal breast. 

Sweet to the heart as honey to the taste ; 

Gath'ring like vapours of a noxious kind. 

From bad to worse, and darkening all the mind. 

Yet I must meet the murd'rer of my wife. 

Or, (if the heav'ns ordain it) lose my life ; 

L.et me this instant rush into the fields. 

And reap what glory life's short harvest yields ; 

Soon shall the sanguine torrent spread so wide, 

That all shall know mondingo swells the tide : 

Or shall he fall inanimate and dead. 

No more his parent's joy, the Christian's dread." 

Thus he, while Sol approach'd the western main. 

And haughty tyrants press'd th' ensanguin'd plain ; 

Deep in the ocean sunk his golden light. 

And then arose the beauteous queen of night ; 

O'er dewy plains her silver beams are shed, 
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Illumes each vale^ and gilds each mountain's head« 
The conqu'ring natives mourn his beams decay'd, 
While all the Christians bless the friendly shade. 
The fright'ned tyrants, panting from tlie war, 
A sudden council call'd upon tlie shore : 
Each chief convened, each chief with dread appeared) 
Standing and trembling, for to sit they fear'd. 
'Twas now no time for eloquent debate, 
They fear'd mondinco, and in him, their fate. 
Silent they stood, till Cunningham at last, 
Skiird to foresee the future by the past, 
With solemn sadness thus express'd his fears, 
The friend ofnAWKiNs, and of equal yeare : 
" In free debate, my friends, your sentence speak^ 
For me, I move, before the morning break, ' 
To raise our camp ; too dang'rous here our post^ 
Far from our ships, and on a naked coast. 
I deem'd not negroes thus fierce while engag'd. 
In mutual feuds her prince and hero rag'd : 
Then while we hop'd our squadrons might prevail^ 
We boldly camp'd beside twice twenty sail, , 

I dread mon dingo now, his rage of mind 
Not long continues to the town confin'd ; 
Nor to the field, where long in equal fray, 
Contending armies won and lost the day. 
For blood, for blood, shall henceforth be the strife^ 
And the hard contest, not for fame, but life. 
Haste then on board, while yet the fav'ring night 
Detains those terrors, keeps that ai'm from fight: 
If but to-morrow's sun behold us here, 
That arm, those terrors, we shall feel, not fear ; 
And hearts that now disdain, with joy shall leap, 
If heaven permits them, to regain their ship. 
l^t not my fatal prophecy be true., 
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Nop what I tremble but to think, ensue : 
Whatever be our fiite, yet let us try 
What force of thought or reason can supply." 
Thus he, when thus the blinking chief addressed 
His myrmidons, and thus his fears confesd'd ; 
And as he speaks, his color comes and goes, 
Now looks behind, and thinks he hears the foes. 
«' Cease we at length to waste our blood in vain ; 
Well launch what-ships lie nearest to the main ; 
Leave these at anchor tiU the morning light, 
Then launch to sea, and hoist all sail £ar flight : 
Better from evils well foreseen, to run, 
Than perish in the danger we may shun« 
Ye sons of war, partake your leader's care, 
Intrejpid soldiers, brothers of the war; 
Of partial heav'n with justice I complain^ 
That bless'd with victory the sable train : 
Now shameful flight alone can save the host. 
Our blood, our booty, and our <cai^goes lost. 
So God directs, resistless lord of all. 
At whose command whole nations rise and fall^ 
He shakes the feeble props of human trust. 
And towns and armies humbles in the dust. 
Our cordage torn, decay*d our vessels lie. 
And scarce insmis the wretched pow*r to fly : 
Haste then, nor hope to see the negroes fall ; 
Our weeping wives, our tender children call ; 
Love, duty, safety, summon us away, ' 
'Tis nature's voite, and nature we obey ; 
Our shattered ships may yet transport us o*er, 
Though without slaves, to our paternal shore.'* 
Then lo, a hero spoke, well known to fame, 
With eloquence, and lambert was his name. 
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Dressed in grand robes all beauteous to beholdy 
Of crimson hue, and fring'd with flowers of gold : 
Flush'd with the bloom of youth, his features shi]ie> 
His luur in ringlets wave with grace divine : 
Like polish'd marUe, beauteous to behold. 
Or silver's milder gleam on bumishM gold ; 
Or shining iv*ry shone the charming man ; 
All stood surprisMy when thus the youth began : 
<< Return I" he cries, and looks with stem disdain, 
<< What ! co(^ whole squadrons in our ships agun ^ 
Was't not enough, ye valiant soldiers, say, 
Nine months imprisou'd in these tow'rs we lay, 
While we all tilting plow'd the watry way, 
To purchase slaves and gold in Africa ? 
Now we're arriv'd, and arms to conquest calls, 
Yet you would pen us in our wooden walls. 
To better council then, attention lend, 
T?Jke due refreshment, and the watch attend ; 
Soon as the mom yon purple orient warms, 
Fierce on yon army we will pour our arms ; 
If great mondingo rises in his might. 
His be the danger, I will stand the fight; " 
Honor I'll get, or honor I will give. 
And live he glorious, whosoe'er shall live." 
Thus he, when lo his Either boldly stands, 
The major-general of the Christian bands ; 
He casts on hawkins his disdainful eyes, 
And to his former speech in brief replies : 
<< What shameful words, all fearful as thou art, 
Fall froln that trembling tongue and tim'rous heart ; 
Oh I were tliy sway the curse of meaner pow'rs, 
And thou the shame of any host but ours. 
Brave squadrons, aU endow'd with mortal might. 
And taught to conquer, or to iaW vtv ^^\v\,^ 
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Advent'rous combats and bold wars to wag^i 

Employ our youths, and yet employ our age ; 

And wilt thou thus desert the Afric plain) 

And have whole streams of blood been vpUt in Tain ? 

In such base council if thou couch thy fears, 

^)eak it in whispers, least a soldier hears ; 

Lives there a man so dead to feme, who dares 

To think such meanness, or the thought declares ? 

And comes it from the officer, whose sway 

Our banded troops implicitly obey ? 

Is this a general's voice>that calk to flight, 

'While war hangs doubtful, while his soldiers fight V* 

<< Thy just reproof (thus hawkins calm replies,) 

Like arrows pierce me, for thy words are wise ; 

Unwilling as I am tolose the host, 

I force you not to leave the hateful coast ; 

Glad I submit, whoever, young or old. 

Aught more conducive to our weal, unfold." 

Brave LAMSEat cut him short, and thus began : 

<( Such council if you seek, behold the man, 

Who boldly gives it, and what he shall say, 

Young tho' he be, disdain not to obey : 

Then what for common good my thoughts inspire, 

Attend, and m the son respect the sire. 

Tho* sore of battle and with wounds oppress'd. 

Let each go forth and animate the rest : 

Advance the glory which he cannot share, 

Tho* not partaker, witness of the war." 

Hawkins this heard, oppressed with mighty fear, 

All pale with guiR, and leaning on his spear ; 

Aw^d by no shame, by no reproach controuFd, 

Busy in cruelty, in malic^ bold ; 

With witty envy studious to defame, 

Lust all hU joy, audnumej^XL bis aim ^ 
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But chief he glory*d with licentious stile, 
To lash the good, reHgi(Mi to revile ; 
Potent and rich^ in factious councils skiU'd, 
Proud at the board, a dastard in tht field ; 
His figure such as might his soul proclaim. 
One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame ; 
His mountain shoulders half his breast o'erspread, 
A long tail wig bestrewM liis shaveo head ; 
Spleen to mankind, his treacherous heart possess'd^ 
And much he hated all, but most the best ; 
A hypocrite, a coward, dead to &me, 
Blood his delight, debauchery his theme ; 
Sharp was his voice, which in a stam*ring tone, 
He answerM lambert, when the youth was done 7 
^ Intrepid soldier, and my youthfol friend, 
Thy warm impatience makeathy tongue offend j 
Ev'n to the ships the negroes arms extend. 
And groans of slaughtered troops to heav'n ascendy 
On better measurei^en emj^oy your thought, 
In such distress if council profit aught ; 
Arms cannot much, tho' courage us incite, 
Our gaping wounds, witholds us from the fight : 
We've strove to conquer slaves, and now we yield^ 
'Tis time when routed, to renovnce the field. 
Black iaitt hangs o^er us from th' avenging God» 
His fiery judgments and vindictive rod." 
Such was his threat ; and ah i how soon made good^ 
On many a soldier's bosom writ in blood ! 
'^ All this from Ck>d's afflicting hand we bear, 
Who far from Briton,' wills our ruin her&; 
Then let us fly, our sails and oars employ. 
And dteam no more yon army to destroy ; 
Haste then, for ever quit these &tal field3, 
Haste to thejoyxme native country y\fc\^^** 
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He saldy deep, sOence held the Christian band, 

Silentt unmoy'd in dire dismay they stand ; 

A pensive scene ; till willmoke's warlike son 

Rolled on the chief his eyes, and thus begun : 

^ If I oppose thee, chief, thy wrath withold,; 

The laws of council bid mj tongue be bold ; 

And have we cross'd tiie deep, the stormy main,. 

And have our heroes bled, but |)led in vfun ? 

And shall we basely quit the field of £une, 

Our glory lost, our bravest soldiers slain ? 

Is this a general's voice, that would suggest 

Fears like his own, to ev^ry soldier's breast I 

Confiding in our want of worth he stands, 

And if we fly, 'tis what our chief commands. 

Go thou, ingkuiQus, from the embattled plain, 

Thy shipiies nearest to tlie surgy main ; 

A nobler care our aokfiers shall employ, 

To fight and conquer, and return with joy ; - 

Here we shall stay, or if our troop^retire» 

Myself vnll fight and gloriously exj^re. 

Me and my valiant sire will fight for fame, 

"With him Pll fight, for 'twas with him I came." 

He ceas'd ; the troops loud acclamations raise. 

From voice to voice resounds brave Lambert's praise ; 

Fierce willmore then his lofty figure rear'd. 

He spoke, the troops in stil^ attention heard ; 

The noble hero on his spear reclin'd. 

And bending forward, thus reveal'd bis mind : 

<< O truly great, in whom high heav'n has join'd 

Such dauntless courage and such strength of mind ; 

In ^nduct as in beauty you excel, 

first to act what you advise so well ; 
lose wholesome councils which your msdoxn. mwt^^ 
Our soldien sdl with comnibn voice «ppto^ts \ 
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Chiefs thoa canst blaaie, a bold but prudent youth. 
And blame ev'h chiefs witli praise, because with truth ; 
But let me add what yet remains behind, 
A thought unfiQish'd in that gen'rous mind ; 
Thou chief, it fits alike to speak and hear, 
Pronounce with judgment, with regard give ear ^ 
To see no wholesome motion be withstood^ 
And ratify the best for g<;ip'ral good ; 
Nor, tho' a meaner give ad^vice, repine^ 
But follow it, and make the wisdoiii thine ; *' 
Hear then a thought, not now coeceiv'd in haste^ 
At once my present judgment and my past ; 
Obey the night and use her peaceful hours, 
Our troops t* encourage, and refresh our pow'rs ; 
Strait in the vessels Ixi provisions sought, 
From them let beef and bread and nun be brought ; 
Let the physipians medicine prepare. 
And be the wounded their peculiar care ; 
Wide o'er die fields« high blazing to the sky, 
Let num'rous fires ^.absent sun supply ; 
The flaming piles with plenteous fuel raise. 
Till the bright mom her orient light displays ; 
To keep strict watch must now command our care, 
But soon as Phebus rides thro' fields of air, 
Refresh'd in arms let» every troop ^gal^e, 
A"d yon fir'd town behold the battle rage.'* ~ 
The leader spoke ; from all the troops around. 
Shouts of applause along tlie shores resound. 
Tiius they debate, while night extends her reign, 
And round ovenal mourns the sable train. 
St. rn in superior grief mondinco stood ; 
His slaught'ring arms so us'd to bathe in blood, ^ 
JVovF clasps her clay cold hands, then gushing start 9 
Salt tears^yvhilc sighs burst from V^'& ^NV^Wm^ b&^jrt. 
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The lion thus with dreadRil anguish stungy 

Roars thro' the desart, and demands his youiigy 

When the g^m savage to his rifled den. 

Too late returning, snuffs the track of men ', 

And o'er the vales, and o'er the forests bounds. 

His clam'rous grief the bellowing wood resounds : 

Thus grieves mokdingo, thus mondingo vents 

To all his mournful friends, his loud laments : 

^ My dear o venal, yet a while I stay. 

Then swift j^ursue thee in the darksome way ; 

Thus let me lie till then, thus closely press'd 

Bathe thy col4 faccj and sob upon tliy breast ; 

While msdds and matrons here thy mourners stay, 

Weep alL the night and languish all the day." 

He spoke, and speaking bids the matrons round 

First cleanse the corpse and wash each gaping wound ; 

And then with fervent and with pious toil, 

iT'adjust the .body, and anoint with oil. 

With grief and rage he feels his bosom glow, 

And longs to meet tlie bloody Christian foe ^ 

Now looks ail eager for the mommg light, 

Then views the corpse, and sickens at the sight ; 

Prone on the body, fiU'd with wild despair. 

He falls, and beats his breast and tears his hair ; 

Furious with r^e, he lifts his humid eyes. 

Shining with grief, and as he lifts them cries, 

•* And is she gone ? the dame 1 lov'd so well, 

My dear, dear consort, my poor ovenal ; 

For ever dear, beneficent and kind, 

Joy of my life, and solace of my mind ; 

Accept these loving tears, for thee they flow, 

For thee who ever felt another's woe ; 

I left thee fresh in life, and beauty gay. 

Now End thee cold inanimated clay^ 
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What woes my wretched race of life attend^ 
Sorrows on sorrows, Devef doom'd to end ; 
Thy sweet society, thy winning care, 
Oft stay'd mondingo rushing to the war, 
But now, alas ! to death's cold arms resigned, 
What banquet but revenge <:an glad my mind ; 
What greater sorrow could affiict my breast, 
Wiiat more thty" hoary zango were deceas'd ; 
Who -grieves for me and tears his silver hair, 
For me his son, and drops a tender tear. 
I hop'd o VENAL might survive to rear 
Our tender in&nt, with a parent'* care." 
Sighing, he said, while tears spontaneous flow 
In streams profound, that swell the mighty woe. 
Friends strive to comfort him on eVry side, 
Unmov'd he heard them, and with sighs deny'd ; 
His grief they calm not, nor his woes control, 
He sighs, he raves j and sorrows, from his soul. 
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ARQUMENT. 

Before day-Iig^ht LANOothe king's youngest son leaves the 
town and joins the warrior train His youth, his cou- 
rage and his filial love de»crib*d....The battle commencea.: 
with the rising sun.... The effects of the slave-trade de- 
lineated in the number of men that fall on either side.... 

Toung LANGo is slain by willmorx His mother is 

frantic for her son.. .'.Laments with the old king when the 
corpse is conveyed to the town.... Lou vebture pursues 
vriLLMORBy kills his son lambert, who attempts to 
defend his sire, and then kills willmore himself.. ..He 

is described as an atheist... .Fears to die After his 

death his spirit is conveyed to the shades by deamons.... 
The slavers' army completely routed.. .The Africans while 
pursuing them-to their boats behold twenty Guinea ships 
standuig in for tlft'*'8hore....They are discouraged, and 
give up thepursmt....The sun sets.. .Louvertv^b 4es- 
cribed as a good general and a loving son His lamen- 
tations.... Sends his brother MONDiNCoto explore the 
foe.... His sad report...^ He encourages his tsoops. 
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AND now bright Veiras told th' approach of day^ 
Btlbre Aarora spread a purple ray, 
Or Serf triumphant on his golden car. 
With loosen'd reigns abends die atmosphere, 
While up the heav'ns his fiery coursers fly, 
And gilds with orient light the sahle sky. 
Devours the stherial fields, outstrips the wind, 
And leaves the pinions of the storm behind ; 
E'er hiff fierce steeds high bounding o'er the sea, 
From their wide nostrils snorted beams of day ; 
The monarch's youngest son, l an go by name, 
Then left the town behind, and cross'd the plain, 
To join his brothers and the warrior train. 
From his fond mother's arms, and sire he fled, 
And from the sable train who moum'd the dead j 
Swift as wild wind, towards the host he came, 
A stranger to the war and voice of fame. 
Soon as the little sable boy could go. 
On his young shoulders hung a slender bow, 
A small light quiver at hisfide he wore, 
And in his hand a painted jav'Un bore ; 
No rich embroider'd robes his limbs enfold. 
Nor was his saWe hair adom'd with gold 2 
The spoils of some Berce tiger wrapp'd hmttwsai^L^ 
That from his bead hung trailing to tlic gccwav^. \ 



} 



•0 AVENIA. 

Ev'n then his tender hand the dart could fling) 
Or whirl the pebble from the sounding sling ; 
Strike the long crane or snowy swan^ on high^ 
And fetch the tow'ring eagle from the sky : 
So young, that springing down had scarce began 
To shade his sable cheeks, and promise man ; 
Nor had h^ yet received the warrior's armsy 
But £ir excel'd his Other's sons in charms. 
He sent his voice before him as he ran^ 
And thus, in biief, the panting youth began ; 
-*' A glorious warmth, louverture, breaks niy rest, 
Some high exploit ties throbbing at my my breast, - 
Courag'ous hopes with mighty ieu^ours raise, 
And set my mounting spirits in a blaze ; 
Permit me then to join the bloody fray, 
And die, or conquer, on this signal day." ^ 
The prince with love, all destitute of pride. 
First shed a tender tear, and thus reply'<l : 
" \nd will my dear, dear LAXGOy thoughtless boy. 
Your mother^s comfort and your lather's joy^ 
And will you thus your tender life expose 
To all th^ rage of bloody Christian foes ? ^ 
And can yon thus, your Ipving sire berpave 
Of such a son, and force him to the^rave ; 
And can you cause your mother's soul to know 
Such heart felt pangs, unutterable woe ? 
Thy dear fond mother, "who the loss of thee. 
Would plunge in woe and sov'reign misery." 
*' In vain, (he cries) my coufage you restrain, 
My soul's on fire, and you but plead in vain ^ 
Thyself can witness that my worth is try'd. 
We've vanquish'*4 woodland monsters side by adc ; 
Like thinCf this bosom glows vnlYi TMcrtisl ftame, 
Sums With a «com o£ life, and \o\e oi iaxcv^ \ 
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And thinks, if endless glory' can be sought 

On such low terms, the prize is cheaply bought.!* 

**< Let not such jealous fears alarm thy breast, 

(The chief replies) thy valour stands confessed ; 

But let the danger fall (he cries) on me, 

In such a war I durst not think on thee : 

No, let me fight the cruel Christian train. 

Then come victorious to thy arms again ; 

But should I fidl, nor in my plan succeed, 

Should I (which heav'n avert) but should I bleed, 

Liive thou ; in death some pleasure that will g^ve^ 

Live, for louverturj:'s sake, I charge thee live ; 

Thy tender youth a longer term demands, 

Liive to release my corpse from hostile hands^ 

And decent to the silent grave commend 

The relics of thy brother and thy friend ; 

Or raise at least, by kind remembrance led, 

A vacant tomb in honour of the dead ; 

But if you are resolvM the war to wage. 

And rise the zango of the future age. 

No fortune henceforth from my soul shall part, 

Still at my side and ever at my heart ; 

My dangers, councils, glories, thoughts, to share, 

My friend in peace, my brother in the war." 

<< All, all my life, (replies the youth) shall aim 

Like this one hour, at everlasting fame ; 

Tho' ibrtune only my attempt can bless. 

Yet still my courage shall deserve success ; 

But one reward I ask before I go. 

The greatest I can ask, or you bestow ; 

My mother, tender, pious, fond, and good, 

Thinks^I am hunting in the distant wood* 

'Such was her love, she fear'd to let me see 
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Our heroes fight, the Christian's villainy ; 

And such is mine, that I must keep unknoim 

From her fhe danger of so dear a son ; 

To spare her anguish, lo, I quit the place, 

Without one parting kiss, one last embrace. 

By night, ioid by yon golden star, I swearj 

Her melting tears are more than I can bear ; 

For her, for her, your pity I implore, 

Ah ! comfort, comfort her, when I'm no more ! 

Ol ! let Jier, let her find when I am gone, 

In you, a younger, as an older son : 

With that dear hope, (he cries) which soothes my soul,' 

While down his cheeks a tear unbidden stole, 

« W/ith that dear hope, embolden'd will I go ; 

Brave every danger, and defy the foe." 

Charm'd with his words, which every chieftain hears, 

But most of all louver ture melts to tears ; 

To see the sorrows of a loving son. 

And filial tenderness, so hke his own ; 

And thus spoke quag o, an illustrious sage. 

Renown 'd for wisdom, and rever'd for age : 

" Yes the good spirit, gracious and divine, 

Will save our children, and the royal line ; 

Since he the bosoms of our youth inspire. 

With such high courage, such determined fire ;^' 

Then in his arixis the melting boy he took. 

First shed a tear, and panting thus bespoke : 

" Oh ! what reward brave youth, can we impartf 

What honour equal to so brave a heart ? 

The best, the fairest, all th' applauding sky, 

And thy own conscious virtue, shall apply ; 

The next our gracious sovereign shall bestow, 

And brave louverture's future years shall owe ; 

Whatever boon such merit can receiwe^ 
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The sire, the brother^ and their chiefs will give ;'* 

And now Aurora thro' the shades of night. 
Bounds o'er the horizon with sacred light ; 
Her footsteps chase the sable clouds awa^. 
And ushers in the golden light of day ; 
Then lo, louver turk rush'd to meet the foe, 
While for his brother tender sorrows fllow ; 
And with a voice fraternal grief made strong, 
H* exhorts, harangues, and animates the throng : 
« Warriors, be mindful of your ancient fame. 
And spread your glory by proud tyrants E^ain ; 
Jove is with us, I saw his hand but now, 
Inspire my lango with his painted bow ; 
Indulgent Jove I how plain thy favours shine. 
When righteous nations bear the marks divine ! 
How easy then, to see the sinking state 
Of realms accurs'd, deprav'd and reprobate. 
Jove will avenge th' oppress'd, his cause is ourSy 
Behold, ye warriors, and exert your powers. 
Chieftains be first t' indulge a thirst for fame, 
Your brave examples shall the rest enflame ; 
Tho' fierce our foes, by long indulgence vain. 
To fire our town, or e'en a slave to gain 
Asks toil, and sweat, and blood, and mighty pain. 
Come on, a distant war no longer wage, 
But hand to hand thy country's foes engage ; 
Death is the worst, a fate which all must try, 
And for our country 'tis a bliss to die : 
The gallant man, tho' slain in fight he be, 
Yet leaves his nation safe, his country free : 
Entails a debt on all the grateful state. 
His own brave friends shall glory in his fate^ 
His sire live honour'd all his race succeed^ 
And Jate posterity enjoy the deed : 
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"^Tis now no time for wisdom or debateS) 

To your own hands are trusted all your fetes ; 

And better far in one decisive strife, 

This day shall end our labour, or our life : 

Brave men be bold, and then their utmost might 

Shall find its match.... No more ; 'tis ours to fight.**' 

With rage he spoke, and rush'd upon the foe, 

Grief edg'd his sword and strengthened ev'ry blow -j. 

His men all follow, echoing clangors rise 

In peals profound, and thunder to the skies. 

Then, nor till then, in fight young lango bore 

His twanging bow, employed on beasts before •^ 

His-'Vengful shaft a noble victim found, 

And stretch'd imperious watson on the ground; 

He first by l an go's poison'd arrows bled. 

Next STARGES then proud Sanderson fell dead^ 

Fierce peters then fell groaning to the ground|. 

The pile of carnage cruel nelson crown'd. 

Heaps fell the glorious trophies of his art, 

A Christain ghost attended ev'ry dart : 

Twice twenty arrows from his hand had fled, 

And fiill twice twenty brigands he laid dead. 

When e'er he twang'd the string, he pierc'd the heai'^ 

Of some proud foe, and drenchM in blood his dart. 

When lo I a haughty ruffian, base and proud, 

Meets the brave youth, and vainly boasts alond : 

« Hence, you young savage, to the town again. 

And play with children, and the female train ; 

With fear and trembling in yon town await 

Your doom profound, and your approaching fete ; 

Go to the town, your sire awaits you there, 

And leave to men thcbus'ness of the war." 

He said, and aim'd a meditated blow, 

But lakgo shun'd the disappointed foe. 
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And spoke undaunted thus, << Such words employ : 
<< To one that dreads thee, some unwarlike boy ; 
Such we could gire, defying and defy'd> 
Mean intercourse of obloquy and pride : 
I know thy force, to mine superior ^y 
But heay'n alone confers success in war ; 
Young as I a^^ great Jove may guide my daxt. 
And give it entrance in a braver heart ; 
We plunge our in&nts in the hard'ning streams. 
And prematurely animate their limbs, 
Our boys the forests range and kill the boar, 
Nor fear the woodland monsters when they roar ; 
Long thirst and hunger our bold youth can bear^ 
Hunt, fight, and shake embattled towns with war f 
Nor flag^ our gen'rous warmth by years declin'di 
Still flames the noble ardour of the mind ^ 
£v'n the grave sire with martial vigour glows^ 
Scorns fear, and longs to meet hit country's foes : 
But you delight to profit by our toils, 
Subsist on rapine, and divide the spoils ^ 
And still you seek our nadon to destroy, 
And place in dying giroans your cruel joy : 
Warm purple robes defend your Christian band^^ 
Your heartless breasts, and unperforming hands^ 
Your sable souls your ruddy forms disgrace. 
Hence then, ye tyrants, to your native place ; 
Haste to your native Christendom away, 
Ye hypocrites, nor dream of Africa." 
He spoke, and now prepares his well strung bow, 
And closely tiew'd the boas^g Christian foe ; 
But first address'd to heav^ii his ardent pray'r, 
With reverential awe, and void o£.fear : 
** My bold attempt Almighty Sire succeed, 
And let this cruel tyrant also bleed T' 
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He pray'd, and praying, strain'd the forceful ycwf 

The shaft already to his shoulder drew ; 

The feather in his hand just wing'd for flight, 

Touch'd where the neck and hollow chin unite ; 

At once the twanging bow young lango drew. 

And hissing fierce the feather'd veng'ance flew ; 

Nor flew the shaft, the dreadful shaft, in vain, 

But pierced his nap and stung him to the brsdn. 

" Go, and once more the sable race defy ;" 

Thus the black savage negroes thus reply : 

No more he said, but left the corpse profound, 

With batter'd brains beating the bloody ground ; 

As the huge shark just hook'd and brought to land,s 

Beats with its quiv'ring tail the yellow sand. 

MoNDiNGO now, who e'er the golden light. 

Rushed first, all dauntless, to commence the fight ; 

Behind the dames and maids and youths attend, 

They flank the army and the town defend ; 

The mournful prince now show'd the glorious way^. 

To conquer tyrants, on this^ signal day ; 

Like vivid lightning he attacks the foe, 

Impeird by grief and strengthen'd by his woe. 

As on the fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 

Amidst the field a brindle lion falls. 

If chance some shepherd with a distant dart 

The savage wounds, he rouses at the smart,. 

He foams, he roars, the shepherd dare not stay,. 

But trembling, leaves the scattered flocks a prey ; 

Heaps fall on heaps, he bathes with blood the ground^ 

Then leaps victorious o'l^r the lofty mound. 

Now arrows hiss and darts by heroes flung. 

Swift as wild wind, thvo' air sonorious sung ;- 

Dread horror seizes ev'ry tyrant's breast. 

Some flee, some trembling fight, with fears oppress'< 

So. ^ies a herd of oxen scattered wide> 
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No swidn to guard them, and no day to guide» 

When two fierce tigers from the mountain come^ 

And spread the carnage thro' the shady gloom. 

Heaps {all on heaps the fight mondingo lead8> 

And by his sword a lofty tyrant bleeds ; 

Tall EDWARDS from his native home expell'd^ 

From his paternal .cottage, where he dwell'd ; 

In peace, till vanquish'd by his scolding wife. 

He went to Africa, and lost his life ; 

How great his loss oppressed with mighty feari^ 

Full inlus nap mondingo fixM his spear ; 

Swift thro' his jaws and scull the weapon glides, 

Pierc'd his ci>ld tongue, his grinning teeth divides ; 

Prone on his £cice he falls, with fruitless cries, 

And in a foreign land death seals his eyes. 

Thus the fierce lion who with hunger bold^. 

Koams grimly round the fences of the fold* 

Spies a tall goat the chief of all the train, 

Or stately stag, high stalking o'er the plain ; 

His horrid main he rears, he runs, he flies, 

Expands his jaws, and darts upon the prize ; ' 

The prize he rends with a tremendous roar^ 

And growling rages in a foam of gore.. 

Confounded and dismay'd they flee or fallt 

Some seek the ships, and some for quairters call^ 

Some trembling fight, while others pant for breath> 

And o'er the wounded stalks gigantic death. 

On rush'd mok dingo, gloomy as the night. 

By deeds, not words* he animates the fight ». 

The tyrants, now recede with sudden fear, 

While clouds of arrows sing along in air* 

As when a tyger rushing from his den. 

Amidst the plain of some wide water'd fen^ 

Where nuiu'rous oxen^ as^ at ease they feed> 
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At large expatiate o*er the ranker mead, 

Leaps on the herd before the herdsman^s eyes,^ 

The trembling herdsman far to distance files ; 

Some lordly bull, the rest dispers'd and fied. 

He singles out, arrests and lays him dead. 

Thus from the mournful prince the rufiians fleWt 

And as they fiee, the hindmost still he slew. 

"a tyrant look'd around to view the foe, 

When fierce mondingo sdm'd a noble blow ; 

The sword he wields, and swift as lightening spedy 

Full on his neck, and just below his head : 

The head still mutt'ring by a blow so just, 

Hung by the skin, the carcase sunk to dust ; 

Still on the rear the fierce mondingo files. 

While dreadful clamors thicken in the skies ; 

Thick storms of arrows intercept the light. 

And clouds of dust, while heav'n is snatch'd from sight 

As warring winds in Sirius' sultry reign. 

From diff* 'rent quarters sweep the sandy plain ; 

On ev*ry side the dusty whirlwinds rise. 

And the dry fields are lifted to the skies ; 

Thus, by despair, guilt, rage, together driv'n^, 

Fly the red troops and flying darken heav'n ; 

Proud HAWKINS fled thro' heaps of disarray, 

The tyrants follow, when he led the way. 

Loud o'er the rout the natives shout and cry. 

Where the war bleeds, and where the Christians die ; 

Where chiefs on chiefe in heaps lie overthrown, 

And gasping tyrants under tyrants groan ; 

No stop, no check, the brave mokdingo knew, 

Swift as the wind th' intrepid hero flew ; 

High leaping o'er the fosse and void of fear, 

Smoaks thrp' the troops, o'ertakes the flymg war. 

He thunders after hawkiks ; hawkins files. 
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Nor stops to yiew his men, nor blushing skies ; 

And lo I the prince the foremost foes compell'd 

To stand the fight, and all their arts repell'd ; 

Stopped all their troc^, in their resistless way', 

And forc'd the routed foes to stand the day f 

All grim, with dust and blood,' m on din go stands. 

And slaughters on each side the Christian bands. 

Proud MILLER died beneadi his thirsty dart 

Which pierc*d his sattin vest, and panting heart. 

Brindle was next ; he saw the prince appear, 

And when he saw he trembled with his fear ; 

Shrunk up he stood, with wild and fearful eye, 

Nor dar'd to combat, nor had force to fly ; 

MoN DINGO mark'd him as he shunn'd the war, 

And with unmanly trembling shew'd his fear ; 

He lifts his dart, and pierc'd him 'twixt his jaws. 

The spear sticks fast and from the squadron draw^^ 

As on a rock that overhangs the main^ 

An angler, studious of the line and cane, 

Some mighty fish draws panting to the shorcj 

Not with less ease the barbed jav*lin bore. 

The gasping ruffian, as the spear was shook, 

Fell, and that instant life his breast forsook ; 

His head one instant mutter*d as it fell. 

The following instant snatch 'd his soul to hell. 

A youthful boaster everhard byname 

Now stopp'd to meet this terror of the plain. 

<< The task be mine (he cries) his strengh to try. 

Who mows whole troops, and makes whole armies fly.** 

He spoke, and speaking stands all void of fear, 

MoN DINGO Sees, and rushes to the war : 

As he drew nigh the boaster as a hind. 

Flew o*er the plain, and left the war behind, 

MoNDiNGO foUow'd swifter than the wmd. 
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As when two skillful hounds the lev'ret wind, 

Or chase thro' woods obscure, the trembling hind, 

NoW lost, how seen, they intercept his way, 

And from the herd still turn the flyii^ prey ; 

So fast, and with such fears, the ruffian flew, 

The prince thus close, and constant still pursue. 

Thus he, while lambert his pale troops beheld, 

Grov'ling in dust, and dying o'er the field ; 

A groan that moment from his bosom broke, 

Another follow'd, and brare lambert spoke ; 

His gallant speech the tremb'ling host now warms. 

** Ob I shame to honour, oh I disgrace to ^rms. 

Oh ! friends, oh ! soldiers, names for ever dear. 

Once brave and valiant, thunderbolts of war ; 

Oh ! lasting infamy, oh ! dire disgrace. 

To chiefs of vigorous youth, and manly grace ; 

I trusted in your courage, and to see 

You all victorious, and I see you flee : 

Alas ! the glorious combat you disclaim, 

And one black day clouds all your former hme ; 

Lo ! what a prodigy my eyes survey, ^ 

Unseen, untaught, till this amazing day ; 

Fly we at last from Afric's conquer'd bands, 

And must we fall by such inglorious hands ; 

A black, undisciplin'd, a savage train. 

Not bom to glories, on th' embattled plain ; 

Like frighted ^wns from hill to hill pursued, 

A prey to ev'ry monster g[ the wood ? 

Oh ! scandal to your race, your country's shame, 

Warm'd with no honour, no regard to shame ! 

What fear ye cowards ev'ry breast controuls, 

Unnerves your limbs, and chills your trembling souls ; 

Thus then from one flies all our scatter'd band, 

Lo ! but from one, and that a savage hand ! 
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Oh, cast away the sword and idle spear. 

The foolish pomp and pageantry of war ; 

Yet were you never recreant to delight, 

Nor to the softer battles of the night. 

When violins proclaim the revels* nigh, 

How svdft how eager to the dance you fly ! 

You run and riot in the rich repast, 

The first in banquets, but in fights the last. 

Ali I whither, whither, would you turn your flight, 

By your past deeds, by ev'ry former fight. 

By all your triumphs, by your country's name, 

By all your hopes, and by your former fame. 

Trust n *your feet ; your hands must hew your way 

Thro* yon black host, and thro' that thick array ; 

Rush to the fight, no god our arms oppose, 

^len like ourselves, and mortal are our foes : 

In us an equal strength and soul appears. 

Our hands and spirits are as bold as theirs. 

Lo I there the foes our bands in terror keep, 

And here the eternal barrier of the deep. 

Back on your ships, ye dastards, would ye fall. 

Each hide his head in his bright wooden wall/* 

He said, and rushing on the sable band, 

Drench'd with the natives' blood their natal land. 

Brave mingo flew to meet this dreadful foe. 

All grim with blood, he rose to ev*ry blow : 

He first, alas ! beneath his dreadful steel. 

Then great banco and valiant pero fell; 

While bold onoko flies before the band. 

To seize his throat, fierce lambert lopp'd his hand : 

Then on his head the sword descended full, 

Cut it in twain, and crash'd his batter'd scull. 

Now bled the Africans, the sable train. 

And all their former victories were vain. 
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The Christian squadrons by lambert inspir'd) 
Rous'd by his speech, by his example ftr'd, 
Disdain to ily, and foes to foes oppose^ 
Grief shame and anger drove them on the foes. 
The good louverture on the distant plain. 
Fought, nor beheld his hapless heroes slain ; 
He and brave mondingo of matchless might, 
Were absent, the fierce bulwarks of the fight ; 
While LAMBERT raging, spread the slaughter round, 
Some chiefs expire some welter on the ground. 
Thick and more tliick the horrid clangors rise, 
And clouds of dust involve the golden skies ; 
Promiscuous shouts and dying groans resoun* 
While gasping warriors bite the bloody ground ; 
At one fierce charge three sable chiefs he slew, 
And ten that moment from his presence flew ; 
His blazing sword he brandish'd in his hand. 
By words and deeds, he stimulates his band. 
Revives their, ardor, and forbidstheir flight. 
And animates the dying flames of fight. 
The trembling HAWKiNsata distance stood. 
And saw young lambert bathe in hostile blood : 
On him, and him alone, the the natives ran, 
With all their darts, an army on a man ; 
But like a rock the dire alarms he stood, 
A rock, whose sides project into the flood, 
That hears above the fiirious whirlwind blow, 
And sees the frothy billows break below. 
But stands, unmov'd, majestically high. 
And braves the idle rage of seas and sky : 
Embody'd close the laboring Ghristian train, 
Thtjfiercest shock of sable chiefs sustain. 
Brave lambert at their head the war they wait, 
All grim with dust and blood, and fix'd as ^te^* 
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Nf>w HAWKINS said, aiid seem'd all void of fear, 
** Ye chiefs be men, tlie charge of battle bear ; 
Yotir. brave associates and yourselves revere. 
L.et glorious acts more glorious acts inspire, 
And catch from breast to breast the noble fire. 
On valour's side the odds of combat liey 
The brave live glorious, or lamented die ; 
The wretch who trembles in the field of fame* 
Meets death, and worse than death, eternal shame.'' 
Then to the beauteous lambkrt thus he cry*d, 
"** Thus, always thus, thy early worth be tiy'd ; 
Thy brave example shall retrieve our host. 
Our army's saviour, and thy father's boast " 
To this the youth, " With praise the rest inspire, 
Nor urge a soul already fiU'-d with fire," 
Thus HAWKINS proudly boasts and vaunts aloud, 
With words, not deeds, inflames the Vengefiil croud. 
Thus they, while the fierce prince pursues the foe, 
O'ertakes the wretch oppressed with mighty woe> 
And cries aloud, ^'^ Whoe'er thou art, remain, 
This jav'lin else shall fix thee to the plain." 
tie .said, and high in air the weapon'-cast. 
Which whizzing eir'd, and o'er his shoulders pass'd ; 
Then fix'd in earth, against the quivering wood, 
The foe stood propp'd and trembling as he stood ; 
A sudden palsy :8eiz'd his tumkig head, 
His loose teeth chattei^d and his colour fied. 
The raging prince now ey'd the quiv'riiig foe, 
And horrible, high rising to the blow, 
Cleft his proud head with a redoubled wounds 
His battered brains rush'd smoaking to the g^round ; 
An iron ^eep came low'ring o'er hit sight. 
And wrapp'd the ruffian in a cloud of night* 
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Back thro' the cleaving ranks mondingo Hies 

That moment, swift as lightning thro' the skies. 

His troops he rallies, and his foes confounds, 

While some retreat, and others sink vith >vounds ; 

He calls his chiefs by name, exhorts the train, 

And with his presence fires the host again : 

And when the furious hero came in view, 

That instant hawkins from the combat flew,. 

As when the force of men and dogs combined 

Invade the mountain goat or branching hind. 

Far from the hunter's rage, secure they lie, 

Close in the rock, not fated yet to die ; 

When lo ! a lion shoots across the way. 

They fly at once, the chasers and the prey : 

So boasting hawkiks when the prince appears, 

Forgets to lx)ast, and testifies he fears ; 

He fled to his bright ships, swift as the wind, 

Screeh'd by his wooden wall, and left the war behind. 

MoNbiNGO rush'd amidst the thickest war, 
Harrangues his men, dispels their local fear : 
" Chieftains, to war, ourself will lead you on. 
Nor dread the vaunts of willmore's haughty son ; 
Deeds must decide our fate ; ev'n those with words 
Insult the brave, yet tremble at their swords ; 
Our hypocritic foes all heav'n defy. 
But shrink and shudder when the thunders fly ; 
Nor fix>m yon boaster shall your chief retire. 
Not though his -heart was steel, his hands were fire ; 
That fire, that steel, mondingo would withstand. 
And brave that 'vengeful heart, that dreadful hand : 
This moment I to meet bold lasldert go, 
Nor shall bold la-mblrt want an equal foe ^ 
Fierce as he is, ev'n he may learn to fear 
The thirsty fury of our flying spear." 
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Thus breathing rage the fierce monoinco taidi 

A grove of spears gleam'd dreadful round his head ; 

Clamors on clamors tempest all the air. 

They throng, they whoop, they thicken to the war ; 

The fierce mondingo shouting to the skieS) 

On all the Christians' force with fury flies ; 

First falls proud picket at his squadron's head» 

The chief was cruel and the men he led ; 

The hero wields his sword, his head divides^ 

The visage parted, fialls on equal sides ; 

He trampled out bis soul, the body tore, 

And stain'd the verdure with no vulgar gore. 

High o'er the scene of death mondingo stoody 

All grim with dust, and brains, and clotted blood ; 

He sees young lavbert with his flaming eyesi 

And in an instant af^er lamb ert flies ; 

Lambert beholds this terror of the plain, 

Consents to fear and fly, nor heeds the voice of Cune : 

But first he paus'd amidst his full career, 

Then first brave Lambert's manly bi-east knew fear. 

So tunis the lion from the nightly fold, 

Tho' high in courage and with hunger bold, 

Long gaird by herdsmen, and long vex'd by hounds, 

Stiff with fatigue, and fretted sore with wounds ; 

Tho' darts fly round him from an hundred handsi 

And the red terrors of the blazing brands, 

Till late reluctant at the dawn of day, 

Sour he departs and quits th' untasted prey, 

So mov'd fair lambsrt from his dang'rous place^ 

With weary limbs, but with unwilling pace ; 

He looks around, and as he looks he stands, 

And turning, thus address'd the Christian bands : 

" No wonder men that we are forc'd to yield, 

Thu& vanquish'dy axul thus forc'd to leave ihe field ; 
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The Lord the mighty Ccd averts our spea^^ 
And in the Africans' behalf appears ; 
Let him by whose unhappy conduct led, 
For whose curs'd cause so many chiefs have bled> 
iSo many heroes of our land lay low^ 
Till all our army wears one face of woe ; 
Him who pretends to storm a host, but flies, 
While the proud boasting coward braves the skica^ 
Let HAWKINS, for I must, I will pursue 
The army's good, tho' death is in my vipw,, 
Go stand the test, if but cme spark remains 
Of courage^ in his soul, and warms his veins; 
Go meet the fee and answer his demand, 
Go fight the valiant hero hand to hand ; 
If slaves heU have then let him, let him go, 
Meet in the listed field the gen'rous foe ; 
The wrath of heav*h attends our enterprise 
Our troops are vanquish'd and our army flies 't 
Trust not too much your unavailing might» 
'Tis not with men, but with a God you fight j 
Retire then soldiers, but sedate and slow, 
Redre, but with your fj^ces to the foe." 
A» the bold bird endow'd with sharpest eye. 
Of all that wing the mid aerial sky. 
The mighty eagle from his walks above, 
Looks down and sees the distant thicket move. 
Then stoops, and sousing on the quiv'ring hare^ 
Snatches his life amid the clouds of air ; 
Not with lesa quickness his exerted sight 
Pass'd this and that way, thro* the ranks of fight i 
WheA on his lefl: his valiant sire he found. 
Cheering his men, and spreading death around « 
MoNDisco saw, and furious at the sight, 
Xuah 'd terrible amid^ the thickt^^%W> 
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LxxCBSftlf ^hbcedes^ but with a tardy paccy 
Tho' fierce Mondingo thunders in his &ce ; 
As when with tilted spears the clam'rous tndn 
Invade the brindled monarch of the plajn» 
The lordly savage from the shouting foC) 
Retires majestically stem and slow ; 
The' singly impoitent the crowd to darey 
Repel or stand their whole collected war. 
Grim he looks back, he rolls his glaring eye. 
Despairs to conquer, and disdains to fly. 
So LAMBERT paus'd and by degrees retir'd, 
While Shame, disdain and n^e the hero fir'd s 
Yet twice ev'n' then he flew amid the traini 
And twice repuls'd the sable foe again. 
By words and deeds he animates the crowdy 
And shouting, thus harrangues his men aloudy 
As if he were endow'd with brazen lungs, 
His v(Hce Mirpass'd die force of twenty tongues : 
*' Inglorious soldiers, to your race a shame, 
And only men in figure and in niune. 
Fly ye at length from yon degen'rate bands, 
And must we fidl by such inglorious hands ? 
Shall these, so late who trembled at your name^ 
Destroy your officers, your ships enflame ? 
A change so shameful, say, what cause has wrought, 
The soldier*^ baseness, or the general's &ult. 
Fools ! will ye perish for your leader's vice, 
The purchase in&my, and Hfe the price ? 
And for your chief will ye forego your &me, 
Another's is the crime, but yours the shame ; 
Grant that our chief offend thro' fear or lust, 
Must ye be cowards if your chief's unjust I 
Prevent ii:aa eriland /our ve^s save^ 
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Small thought retrieves the spiritftof the %fni|^ v 
Think and subdue ; on dastards dead to famb 
I waste no anger, for they feel no shame ; 
But you the pride, the flow'r of all our host, 
My heart weeps blood to see your glory lost." 
Both armies start, and starting gaze aroimd, 
While all the plain re-echoes to the sound ; 
Th* admiring soldiers and the Christian train. 
With mighty shouts, return him loud acclaim. 
The sable warriors leam'd his force to fear, 
And trembling, met this tliiinderbolt of war, 
His speech he seconds with his flying lance, 
To meet whose point was brave r epon go's chance j 
MoNDiNGo's friend and in his native place. 
Honoured and lov'd, a friend to human race ; 
Long, long he fought the foremost on the plain. 
And many tyrants by his hand were slain. 
As the fierce whistling lai>ce brave l amber t threw^ 
Swift to the mark the thirsty weapon flew ; 
Whose forky point above his elbow tore, 
Deep pierc'd his^arm, and drank the spouting gore ;. 
And lo, the wounded' chief his foe address'd, 
The piuple current wandering o'er his bi^ast, 
But first embraced his knees, and tcy'd with art 
To move his tender sympathetic heart : 
^ By thy dear fether'^s love thy suppliant sparer 
By all the hop6s of hb intrepid heir, 
Preserve, victorious chief this life alone, 
To glad a living fatlier and a son ; 
High in his hut are bars of silver roU'd, 
With heaps of golden dust and laboured goldf 
These to procure my ransom he'U resign, 
The war depends not on a life Uke mine v 
€}ae, one poor life can no sucU ^^'tenc^ 7\s^ 
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Nor tutm tbg^^ mighty balance of the field." 

His words the hero touch'd with gen'rous woe, 

Mov'd his kind heart, while tears began to flow ; 

He instantly releas'd his panting foe. 

Thus he, while l an go on the distant plain, 

Sent featber'd deaths aiK^ong the* Christian train ; 

Twelve poison'd arrows from hil bow had fled, 

And by their points twelve ofiBcers lay dead ; 

When lo ! proud willmore, lamb£rt*s haughty sire* 

Beheld the youth, and his determin'd fire ; 

He saw, and rushM to meet the youthful foe, 

And sent his voice before him as he flew ; 

Thro' cleaving ranks he thunders void of fear, 

With furious speed, and rushes to the war : 

" Forbear, forbear, nor touch my due, (he ciies) 

For LANGo, LANGO is your gen'ral*s prize ; 

To me, to me, belongs the dreadful fight, 

Oh ; that his sire could view the pleasing sight : 

Thou LAMBERT, thou young LAN go's arms shall bear> 

A living trophy of my deeds in war." 

He said, and at the- word the Christian train 

Retir'd at once, and lefl an open plain ; 

The youth with wonder saw the parting band, 

Heard the proud challenge, and the stem command $ 

Then view'o his limbs, and his gigantic size, 

And to his haughty foe in brief replies : 

<^ Now by thy glitt'ring spoils I shall acquire 

Immortal fame, or gloriously expire ; 

Then vaunt no more, for know almighty Jove 

Beholds the fight, impartial from above ; . 

The strength you boast from him alone is giv'n, 

And know, proud chief, my fate depends on heav'n •; 

To thee presumptuous, as thou art imknown. 

Or what must prove my fortune or ;tb^ o^mi \ 
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Boasting is but an art our Ibes to bKnd} -^^ 
And with false terrors sink another's mind ; 
But know whatever fate I am to try, 
By no dishonest wound shall lai^go die I 
I shall not fall a fugitive at least, 
My soul shall bravely^issue at jny breast ; . 
But first try thou my arm and may it dart 
Death, and my father's woes deep buried in thy heart." 
He sidd, and saw the haughty chief appear 
Within due distance of the flying spear. 
Tho**far o'ermatch'd, lango his fortune tries, - 
But first invok'd the Sov'reign of the skies : 
<^ Assist me Jove, and crown my bold design. 
Let wiLLMORX fall, and own the conquest mine ; 
Oh hear, immortal sire, my ardent pray'r, 
Oh, thou whose thunder rends the clouded air, 
Who in the heav'n of heav'ns has fix'd thy throne, 
Supreme, divine, unbounded and alone ; 
Hear, and before the burning sun descends, 
Before the night her gloomy vail extends, 
Jjow in the dust prostrate my ^sither's foes. 
Protect my mother, and relieve her woes ; 
And if I fall, ah ! pity her I pray, 
Assuage her g^ef, and wipe the tears away ! 
Ah ! comfort, comfort her when I'm no more, 
Befriend her friendless, and relieve her poor.*' 
The filial youth pray'd from his inmost souly 
While down his cheeks the tender sorrows stole ; 
And in an instant firom his spangled sheathf 
Drew forth a feathered messenger of death. 
Fierce he surveys the foe, the bow he bends 
To the full stretch, and joins the double ends ; 
One hand approach'd the point, one drew the bow, 
And to bi» breasi stnun'd the toug^Vk iierK ^^ir \ 
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And as som^ heav'nly minstrel taught to sing 

Ifigh notes responsive to the trembling stringi 

To some new strain when he adopts the lyre^ 

Or the jdumb lute refits with vocal wire^ 

Thus LANGo from his hand the string let fly, 

Twang'd short and sharp like the shrill straUoVs cry i 

At once the whizzing feathered veng'ance fiies^ 

Uiss'd fiercely on and sung along the skies. 

Pierc'd thro* his hat and bore his wig away, 

Then on the crimson ground it guiltless lay. 

Lango beheld his arrow &11 in vain. 

No spear he had, nor other hope remain ; 

He calls louver ture and demands a spcBTj 

His friend and brother, but no prince was there ', 

All comfortless he stands, then with a sigh, 

" *Tis so heav'n wills it, and my hour is nigh ; 

I deem'd my valiant brother heard my call) 

He's absent, nor can see his lango fs^ ; 

No prince uu sire assi6ts me in my needy 

Death and black fate approach, 'tis I must bleed $ 

No reRige now, no succour from above, . 

My friends forsake, nie, and almighty Jove, 

Propitious once and kind ; then welcome fate^ 

*Tis true I perish, but I perish great ; 

Yet in a mighty deed I shall expire. 

Let future ages hear it, and admire." 

He said, and at the wi;>rd his sword he drew, 

And all collectcfd on the tyrant flew. 

He graz'd ihe shoulder of the haughty foe, 

Then.wiLLMoRE shook his lance prepar'd to throW) 

And as he shook it, " See, (he cries) if mine 

Reach not the mark, a surer dart than thine.** 

He said, and tlirew the lance with forceful sway^ 

The hissing spear sung on its destin'd^a^ ^ 
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Fierce and sonorous fiew the fatal dart) 
Pierc'd his young breast, and panted in his heart ; 
His lab'ripg heart heaves with so strong a bound} . 
The long lance shakes and vibrates in the wound. 
So a young mountain lion nurs'd with bloody 
In deep recedes of the gloomy wood) 
Who rushes to the pUdns and uncontroul'd 
Depopulates the stalls, and wastes the fold, 
'Till pierc'd at distance from his native den, 
O'erpower'd he falls beneath the force of men. 
Down sunk the sable youth with pain profound, 
He spurns, he beats, he grinds the bloody ground i 
The lovely youth lay grim with dust and blood, 
The soul came rushing with the purple flood ; 
To long eternity it wings its way. 
The beauteous body left a load of clay. 
With blood his sable limbs are purpled o'er> 
And grim in death, he welters in his gore. 
As a gay rose with bicomiRg beauty crowa'df 
Cut by die scythe lies languid on the ground, 
Or some tall flow'r that overcharged with rain, 
Bends the hmt h^d, and sinks upon the plain : 
Thus sad, thus ianguishingly sweet he lies, 
His head declin'd and drooping as he dies. 
The thronging ruffians view with wondering eyes 
His youth and beauty, and proportion'd size, 
When lo ! as the brave youth expended lay» 
They lopp'd his head, and quiveiing litnbs away. 
Proud wiLLMORE strodc triumphant o'er the dead, 
And to the sable Chieftains thus he said : 
<^ Go, be this message to your monarch known. 
Such as the sire deserves I s^id the son ; 
Unbrib'dj unsought his relics I bestow, . 
IfUmeral honours can rt\iev«. Yda Yfot. * 
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Then he beheld his belt a glorious prey^ 
And from his body tore the prize away ; 
In this rich belt with golden dust inlddy 
Her utmost art his mother had display 'd. 
This spoil proud willmore views with joyful eyes, 
He wears, and glories in the glitt'ring prize. 
Thus man too haughty in a prosp'rous state, 
Grows blind, and heedless of his future fate. 
The time will come, when willmore in dismay 
Shall mourn these spoils, and this triumphant day 4 
His eyes shall shed, for what he proudly bears. 
And for yoimg l ango's blood, a sea of tears ; 
Shall wish, too late, the golden belt unsought, 
And curse the trophies he so dearly bought. 
Thus he, while brave louverture on the plain. 
Fought three fierce fjquadrons of the Christian ti*ain ; 
Their chiefs he slaughtered, and their ranks he tore, 
And dy'd his jav*lin red with Christians' gore : 
Full fifly soldiers trembling with their fear, 
Rush*d to the painted ships and panted there ; 
Some quivering fight, some from the combat ran, 
While others stood, a host against a man. 
Here haughty cosgrove dy'd ; the dart was flung, 
Where the knit nerves and pliant elbows strung ; 
He drop'd his arm an unassailing weight, 
And stood oppressed with fear, expecting fate ; 
Full on his neck the glittering feulchion sped, 
And from his spangled shoulders lopp'd his head ; 
Forth from the bone tlie spinal marrow flies. 
In dust and blood the corpse extended lies. 
Now lo ! his brother springs in arms, to dare 
The brave louverture in the horrid war: 
Grief edg'd his sword, and drove him on the foe^ 
WJuie down hiscbecksf fraternal soi ; ov?a ftaw \ 
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Young, bold and haughty, cornish was his name^ 
He lately left his own paternal plain 
And weeping parents, in pursuit of fame. * 
On him LOtrvERTURE rush'd; he void of fear, 
Beheld the chieftain shake his glitt'ring spear. 
Near as he drew the hero thus began, 
<< What «n thou ? boldest of the race of man^ 
Who, or from whence ? unhappy is the sire, 
Whose son encounters our resistless ire,'* 
He spoke, and speaking sent his whizzing spear, 
The tyrant's quivering limbs confess'd his fear. 
The thirsty weapon swift as lightning files. 
But miss'd the foe, and sung along the skies ; 
Deep in a distant hill was driv'n the spear. 
Up to the middle, and stood quiv'iing there : 
Then from his spangled belt louver ture dreif 
His sword, and firmly on the ruffian flew ; 
The foe oppress'd with agonizing fears. 
Spreads forth his hands with eloquence of tears : 
" A guilty fi>e, intrepid warrior, see. 
Now supplicates, and trembles at thy knee. 
Some pity to a penitent afford. 
And sheath that all destroying, dreadful sword." 
With gen'rous woe the gracious hero heardt 
That instant sheathed his terrific sword, 
Raisers the prostrate foe, hi,s fears controul. 
While down his cheek a tear unbidden stole. 
Now, by spectators, not the voice of &me. 
To the mild prince the mournful tidings came, 
That his own lav go by willmore was slain. 
The valiant warrior heard with silent woe, 
From his bright eyes the tears began to flow ; 
Big- with lus mighty gi^ef he strove to say, 
What ansmsh dicta;tesi but no ww^foxmi^^vf , 
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And wbile the tears stood trembling in Ids eyeS} 
Towards tlie youth precipitate he flies ; 
With his huge trusty spear without delay, 
Thro* bleediryg ranks he clears an ample way. 
As when a torrent swell'd with wintry rains. 
Pours from the mountains o'er the deliigM plains, 
And pines, and oaks, from their foundation torn, 
A country's ruins ! to the seas are borne. 
Louver TURK thus overwhelms the yielcUng throng. 
Soldiers and generals roll in heaps along. 
Load clamors tell his progress thro' the plain. 
While with quick pace he bounds o'er hills of slain. 
So stalks the lordly savage of the -plaiB, 
In sullen majesty^ and stem disdain ; 
In vain loud mastiffs bay him from afar. 
And ^shepherd's gall him with an iron war ; 
Regardless, furious, he pursues his way, 
He foams, he roars, hie rends the trembling prey. 
Thee, willmore, thee he seeks thro' all tlie plain, 
Proud of the spoils of hapless lango slain ; 
Thy eyes shall shed with agonizing fears. 
For ev'ry di'op of blood, a sea of tears. 
His filial love, the stre^ ihe son, combin'd 
Past friendship, all> -come rushing in liis mind ; 
He rush'd impetuous where his brother lay. 
That instant alt tiie ruffians fied away. 
As when some huntsman with a flying spear, 
From the blind thicket wounds a stately deer, 
Down his left side, while fresh the blood distils, 
He bounds aloft, and scuds from hills, to hills, 
Till life's warm vapor issuing thro' the wound. 
Wild pioimtain wolves the fainting beast surround ; 
Just as their jaws his prostrate limbs invadt> 
The Ikm rushes thro* the >¥oodlatid sh^c \ 
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The wolves, tho' hungry, scour dispers'd away. 
The lordly savage vindicate^ his prey. , 

Thus flee the ruffians when the prince appears, 
Then his brave chiefs crowd round the corpse in teaf& • 
But chief l ouv£ r t u r e behding down his head, 
Pours groans and sorrows o'er the hapless dead ; 
He saw his gaping wounds, received in fight. 
He saw his wounds, and sicken 'd at the sight ; 
Whom late he lively saw, now lifeless found. 
Mangled and gashed with many a dreadful woimd. 
How chang'd brave lango, who, alas I so late 
Sent arrows at the foe, and scatter'd fate ! 
High oWthe slain the great louver tu re stands, 
Begirt with chieftains and surrounding bands ; 
He spoke aloud while all the host attends : 
*i Chieftains and leaders ! countrymen and friends ! 
Veng'ance, (he cries, and lifts his sable hands,) 
Veng'ance (he cries) on all the Christian bands ; 
But what is vengeance, glory, joy, to me. 
Or why reflects my mind on aught but thee r 
My dear, dear lango, death has seal'd thy eyes, 
Unwept, unhonor'd, uninterr'd, he lies ; 
Can his dear image from my soul depart, . 
Long as the vital spirit moves my heart ? . * . 
If in the 'melancholy shades below 
The flames of friends and brothers cease to glow^ 
Yet mine shall sacred last, mine undecay*d, 
Bum on thro' death, and animate my shade. 
Thus to thy father's arms, must thou retire, 
Brave youth, the grief and glory of thy sire I 
Oh ! earty lost^ with strength and beauty grac'd. 
This thy first morning's warfare, is thy last. 
Yet didst thou scatter death thco' half an host, 
And e'er thy owd, twice fifity Uveavjet^V^V. 
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Alas dear youth I" now tears descend anew, 
Tears bathe the corpse, and tears the wounds bedew. 
As a poor &ther, helpless and undoncy 
Mourns o'er the ashes of an only son ; 
Takes a sad pleasure^ the last bones to bum, 
• And pours m tears, e'er yet they shut the um. 
Thus he, while to the mother's ears had fled, 
The &tal news that her dear child was dead ; 
The vital warmth her trembling frame forsook, 
She heard, and when she heard, with horror shook : 
That instant from the town she screaming flies, 
While floods of tears stream copious from her eye^, 
Breaks thro' the foremost ranks in wild despair, 
Nor heeds the spears, nor dangers of the war> 
And as thro' cleaving ranks with shrieks she flies, 
Thus with unutterable grief she cries : 
" And is it thus the comfort of my years, 
Thus, thus, my darling l an go thus appears ? 
Ah ! could'st thou fly, my child to certain harmSj 
To death, ah, cruel ! from thy mother's arms I 
So Ibnd a mother, nor thy purpose tell, 
Nor let me take my last, my sad farewel ? 
A prey to beasts, thy head and body lies. 
And ev'ry bird that wings the golden skies ; 
Nor did thy mother close thy eyes in death. 
Compose thy limbs,' nor catch the parting breathy 
Nor bathe thy wounds, nor cleanse away the gore. 
Nor throw the rich, the beauteous mantle o'er 
The woik that charm'd the cares of age away, 
My task all night, my labor all the day. 
Where shall I find thee now thro' all the plains^ 
Thy mangled members and thy dear remdns ? 
How on thy &ce these longing eyes I feA> 
HoHT o/t embraced ; but How my child iti d^d^ 
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Ye bloody foes who slaughter-d my dear boy, 
Come here, a poor abandou'd wretch destroy y 
Here, here, direct in pity ev'iy dart, 
Plant ev*ry jav*Iin in this breaking heart ; . 
Life has no joys for me, but I will go 
This moment to my lovely boy below. 
Immortal sovereign of the starry skies. 
Avenge my son, my dearest son (she cries) 
Or with thjr^bolts, oh Jovie, conclude my woe> 
And plunge me flaming to the shades below. 
That I may there behold my murder'd boy, 
Far from the Christians* rage, with lasting joy ; 
Strike, and I'll bless the stroke that sets tt^e free, 
'Tis ease, 'tis mercy, to a wretch like me.*' 
While thiiB.she spoke, she saw her lango 8lai% 
And lo~ ! that moment Bsdnted on the plain ;. 
Her agonizing groans the warriors hear, 
t9igh back her sighs, and answers tear for tear j^ 
Their courage slackens, and the royal dame 
With her dire anguish damps the maitial flame. 
Then good louver tithe, wlule his sorrows floWy. 
And his black eyes indulge the gush of woe, 
With all his chie& command the weeping train, 
To bear his mother to the town again. 
And now the prince sustsdns a manlier part, 
And mourns his brother with a warrior's heart ;. 
WitK her he sends the corpse, a chieftain bears, 
While round, his sad companions mdt to tears^ 
As when some savage ranging o'er the plain, 
Has Idll'd the shepherd's dog or shepherd's swain^ 
While conscious of ^e deed he glares around, 
And hears th,e gath'ring multitude resoundf 
In his grim jaws he bears th' untasted foodf 
And gains tl» friendly shelter of some woodv 
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Thus witli deep sighs the chieftain bears the slain, 
Withldl his members to the town again ; 
With solemn sadness thro* th' adjoining woody 
While fiow'rs and lilies are bedrop'd with blood. 
They now approach the town, the sable train 
Rush'd forth to kneet the mourners on the plain/ 
While i^aintive clamors thicken in the winds. 
Alarming youths, and maids, and gath'ring hinds;^ 
The melancholy sound the forrest took. 
The vallies echo'd and the mountains shook ; 
The distant matrons listen from a&r. 
Hear peals of g^ans, the fruits of horrid war. 
As when some tempest o'er mid ocean roars. 
And wing*d with whirlwinds, gathers to the shoref5> 
With boding hearts the peasants hear from far, 
The sullen murmurs of the distant war. 
Foresee the harvest, levell'd to the ground. 
And all the forest spread in ruins round ; 
Swift to the land the hollow grumbling wind, 

Flies, and pn>claimsthe furious storm behind. 

Thus thro' the distant plain thick clangors rise; 

And clouds of arrows blot the golden skies ; 

The children shriek, the infants trembling cry, 

And to their weeping parent frighted fly ; 

Struck with astonishment the parents press'd 

Theii* dear, dear prattling in&nts to the breast. 

The natives now, then lo ! the cruel foe, 

Dye the green fields with crimson as they go, 

Thus from high hills the torrents swift and strong,. 

Deluge whole fields and sweep t^e trees along ; 

When, lo S the wild winds meet .the raging flood* 

And carries to the skies the shattered wood ; 

The yellow harvest of the ripcri'd year, 
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And iktteu'd vineyards one sad waste appeal'. 

Loud shriek the matrons when the corpse appears^' 

And the whole town is melted into tears ; 

The feeUe monarch sees his. people's fnght. 

He hears their groans, and wonders at the sight ; 

He hears the Christians' breathe revenge and war^ 

He hears his chiefbiins shouting iroxa afar. 

As torrents roll increas'd by num'rous rills, 

With rage impetuous down their echoing Jiills"^ 

Kush to the val^s, and pour along the plain, 

Sweep herds, and hinds^ and houses to the main ; 

The distant-^epherd, trembling hears the sound ; 

The king thus hears his foes with grief profound. 

And lo ! he sees his son, the horrid sight. 

He sees liis chieftains bear him from, the fighV 

His youngest son, his dear his only joy, 

His darling lango, his unhappy boy ; 

He sees, and seeing, sickens at the sight. 

His murder'd child just slaughter'd in the fight f 

In him the monarch saw with wild despair 

The horrid image of gigantic war,. 

He views his son, his ^yes forbid belief. 

But wrapt the father in a cloud of grief. 

He strives -to speak) the paw'rs of life decay. 

He trembles, falls, and falling faints away: 

At length recover'd, to his child he flew. 

And strain'd him close as to his breast he grew ; 

•Round tears pour down amain, " And oh !" he cries* 

Tears'^stoppM his voice, and drown'd his languid eyes ) 

Again with shaking arms, h' embrac'd his son, 

*< Alas iriy darling child," he thus begun ; 

He strove to speak, but tears still swell'd his woe> 

JRan down his beard, white as the winter snow. 

Thjs people rush to see the cor^^e^ ^aki^^XaxA. 
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In ranks, all weeping on his either hand ; 

The in£uiU, maidens, youths, a solemn show, 

Each join the mourners in the public woe ; 

But nothing can the frantic sire restrain. 

He sighs, he moans, but moans and sighs in vain : 

Ag[wi he on the corpse his body throws, 

Clasps his k>v'd son,, and to his bosom grows ; 

Sad groans burst from hi& heart while sorrows flow, 

He lies transfix'd in agonies of woe. 

Now all collected he attempts to say, 

What anguish dictates ; but few words found way : 

'< And is it thus, my dear, dear boy appears, 

Joy of my life and comfort of my years ; 

Is this thy promise then, my son, with care 

To shun the fight, nor mingle in the war ? 

Alas I too well I knew how honor's charms 

Would fire thy youth to seek the rough alarms :'^ 

Oh I dire alarms, too fond was thy delight 

To learn the dreadful lessons of the fight ; 

I in the dregfs of age, oh ! cruel doom. 

Usurp on nature, and defraud the tomb. 

Still live and drag a load of sorrows on, 

Live, and more terrible, survive my son j 

Me in the battle if the foes had slain. 

While all my forces fought the Christian train ; 

Oh i would to heav'n I dy'd for thee my son. 

Thus end my days, thus set my ev'ning sun ; 

*Twas not your fault, my chiefs, he fell so young, 

No, 'tis the fether's, who has liv'd too long ; 

With -his slain son to blast his closing eye, 

And wish in bitterness of soul to die. 

With martial fury, and with glory fir*d, 

My darling, boy has gloriously expired ; 
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Yet to the bloody light his friends he led, 
And e'er he -dy'd, twice fifty chiefe lay dead. 
Great Jove I'm satidfy'd, he perish'd well. 
His &ther thanks you, for in fight he fell. 
Ah ! k) thy years^ proud willmore, had he ran^ 
Till age confirmed the hero in the many 
E'en thou hadst stood conspicuous to the sight, 
The most distinguish'd trophy of the fight. 
But why with tears have I so long withheld^ 
Wretch that I am^ the chieftains from the field 
. Go tell LOUVERTURE that I breathe below, 
And bear the worid a spectacle of woe ; 
Robb'd of my age's pride, my only joy, 
*Tis that I wjdt his veng'ance for my boy ; 
His veng'ance on proud wilLmore's guilty head^ 
Due to the sad survivor, and the dead ; 
'Tis all he now can to his &ther give, 
'Tis for that only I endure to live ; 
Life has no charms for me, but I should go 
PleasM with these tidings to my boy below.** 
With these last words he swoon'd and sunk awtiy, 
And to his bed the chiefs their king convey. 
Thus he, while shrieks and mournful clamors ring 
Thro' the wide town, and rbund the fainting king ; 
Boys, mothers, wives, and sisters loud complain, 
For fathers, children, and fbr husbands slain ; 
For their good king, surrounded by his foes, 
Sunk in despair, o'erwhelm'd with mighty woes. 
The Christians' rage the recent totnbs that spread 
The plains o'ercharg'd with cornice and the dead ; 
, Their groans and pray'rs in curling volumes rise 
To heav'n before the sov'reign of the skies : 
They heat their breasts ; tears gush from ev'ry eye, 
TAe distsmt ifoods^ to thw l9ii& p\sasix& te^Vf . 
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Such scenes of grief no human foe could hear, 
Kar Satan's srlf relate without a tear, 
' Louver TURE hears his sire's commands and wot^ 
And wliile he hears, the filial sorrows flow. 
Fierce rage succeeds, by mighty rage impel'd^ 
Turns from his chiefs majestic o*er the field : 
Swift as the wind the great louver tur£ fiewy 
And led against the foe his warlike crew. 
The chieftains all, and all the martial train, 
All, all, rush'd furious to the deatlifiil plain: 
Beneath the heroes groans the trembling ground, 
While clouds of dust arise, with shouts profound. 
Now, lo ! proud will more the fierce prince beheld. 
From a high mpund, approaching o'er the field ; 
He and his troopis a gen*ral fear confounds, 
They shud'ring hear the shrill advancing soundSi 
The sable squadrons wedg'd in close array, 
In one firm body cut their desp'rate way : 
A peal of shouts that moment rend tlie sky, 
The following moment the pale Christians fly ; 
But with disdain the fierce louverture glows, 
Nor wastes his fury on inferior foes ; 
He scorns to fight the men who stand their ground, 
Or in their backs the flying troops to wound ; 
WiLLBiORE, and him alone, he calls aloud, 
To fight, and hunts hitn in the bloody croud. 
Now here, now there, the foe appears in sight, 
Then, lo I he turns him from the fiital fight. 
Thus at the panting dove the falcon flies. 
The siinftest racer of the liquid skies ; 
Just when he holds, or thinks he holds his prey,. 
Obliquely wheeling thro* th' serial way. 
With open beak and shrilling cries he springs, 
And aims his <;/aws, and shoots upon b\a vna^^^ 
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Thus still the pHncc unrayels all his ways, 

And hunts the foe thro* ev*ry various maze » 

Now rushes furious thro* the parting^ crouds 

With dreadful speed, and calls the chief aloud : 

LouvERTURE still pursues the hated foe. 

His heart with grief, his eyes with fury glow. 

As thro' the forest o'er the vale and lawn, 

The well breath beagle drives the flying fiiwn ; 

In v^n he tries the covert of the brakes, 

Or deep beneath the trembling thicket shakes ; 

Sure of the vapour in the tainted dews. 

The certam hound his various paths pursues. 

Thus trembling with, his fear the dastaM flies, 

Swifb thro' the paiting ranks, with sad surprise t 

As the proud boasting soldier, raw and youngs - 

Who adways is victorious.... with his tongue. 

Then when the prince his cowardice had view*4j 

That still the tyrant fled as he pursu'd, 

He first invok'd th* Almighty to redress 

His father's wrongs, and inty his distress, 

Assuage his grifitj his fortitude display, 

And wipe his tears, his gushing tears away. 

No more he hunts the coward thro* the fight, 

With grief he cries, « Wretch thou hast 'scap'd by flight 

But long tho' shalt not thy just fate withstand, 

If any pow'r assists louverture's hand : 

Fly then inglorious, but thy flight this day 

Whole hecatombs of Christian ghosts shall p^.". 

Then rush'd amid the cruel train....no bound 

His vengeance knew, but spread the slaughter rounds 

The treacherous foes he thinks it vain to spare, 

Flr'd with his rage, he gives a loose to war. 

Ye sacred Nine, assist me to display 
The rage, the death, the terrors of this day s 
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What crouds of tyrante perished on the pWn, 

By sable cliie& and great louvehture slain: 

First proudy imperious Alexander fidls, 

And shrieks with fear, and loud for mercy calls ; 

First slightly wounded by tlie whizzing dart, 

His sword he drops to mitigate the smart ; 

His hand the'tyrant to the wound apply M, 

Fierce hiss'd an arrow^ nail'd it to his side ; 

Swift thro' his side it cut an ample way. 

In dust and blood the glitt'ring ruffian lay. 

A chief that moment who from Britain came, 

A first lieutenant, mason was his name ; 

Louver ture saw, and pierc'd the ruffian's ear. 

Cold thro' his temples glides the thirsty spear ; 

A groan that moment issues with his breath, 

Another foUowM, and he sunk in death ; 

His eye-balls start, he gasps upon the ground, 

While all his soul rush'd shrieking thro' the wound. 

Thy fate was next proud vinyard^ doom'd to feel 

The 'vengeful fury of his flying steel : 

As he to flight his trembling feet address 'd, 

The feather'd veng'ante drove from back to breast ; 

The feather stood behind, the point before, 

He fell, and falling drench'd the sands with gore. 

A ruffian stopp'd the raging chief to view, 

The prince thus spoke, the wretch that moment flew: 

<< Unhappy thou, whose death our hands shall grace, 

Fate calls thee hence, and finish'd is thy race ; 

No longer dream of slaves, nor tempt thy foe. 

But pierc'd by this, to endless darkness go, 

And add one spectre to the realms below. 

Seiz'd with a trembling fear and sudden fright, 

He shuddefd, wept, and tum'd his back for flight; 

Between his shoulders pierc'd the following dart, 
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Held its strait passage thro' his panting heart, 
Peep'd thro' his breast and cut a grisly wounds 
He &lls, it nails him to the purple ground. 
Thus he goes conqu'ring thro' the crimson plains, 
A single hero half an host sustains, 
While feather'd deaths descend in iron show'rs, 
And pikes and darts flung by the Christian pow'r^. 
As when sliarp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 
The dreary winter on his frozen wings, 
Beneath the low hung clouds the flakes of sno^T 
Descend and whiten all the fields below. 
So fast the darts from either army pour, 
And poison'd arrows from the natives show'r. 

Mono IN GO from this scene of slaughter far, 
Kag*d on the left, and rul'd the horrid war ; 
Hears the sad tidings by the voice of fame. 
That his own brother young lango was slain. 
The sable warrior heard with silent woe. 
While down his cheeks the tears unbidden flow ; 
But rage succeeds, by mighty rage impel'd, 
He tow'rs majestic o'er th' embattled field, 
Bears in the public grief an ample part. 
But mourns his brother with a warrior's heart : 
His grief all furious drives him on the foe, 
While from his eyes the silent sorrows flow. 
Loud groans proclaim his progress thro' the plain^ 
O'er heaps of carnage, mountains of the ^ain^ 
Thus the fierce prince o'ertakes a flying foe, 
And with his sword high rising to the blow, 
He struck his head, and lopp'd his face away, 
The crashing bones before its force gave way, 
Forc'd from their ghastly orbs the brains and gore, 

And bloody eye-balls tumble on the shore ; 

The soul sdl furious seeks the reoiVm^^ oiDi^\) 
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And flutters shrieking from the golden light ; 
But oft it rushes to the corpse again, 
And shrieks for help, but shrieks, alas ! in vain. 
With grief and fury haughty albert bums, 
And fraught \rith vengeance, to the hero turns : 
<* How proud MONDiNGO glories in his feme. 
And hopes this day to see our generals slain ; 
Fierce as thou art, ev'n thou may'st stain with gore, 
AVith all your chiefs, your own patemd shore ; 
Nor hope to see our valiant willmore slain, 
Vain is that hope, that expectation vain." 
The chieftain views him with a dreadftil look, 
Prepares his weapon, nor a sentence spoke : 
The rufiian sees the lance, and seeing fears. 
Nor dar'd to fight, but begg'd his lijfe vrith tears ; 
For loath he was to yield his youthful breath. 
And shudder'd at the thought of instant death. 
MoNDiNGO rais'd his spear prepared to wound, 
The tyrant fell extended on the ground : 
And while above the dart suspended stood, 
Longing to dip its point in hostile blood. 
One hand embrac'd his knees, one stopp'd the dart. 
While thus these melting words attempt his heart ; 
« Two- sons, alas ! my hs^less mother bore. 
And must one spear then drench each brother's gore. 
Must I now die, when he just dy'd before ? 
Some fiend urg'd me to stop, I*m doom'd to die ; 
How from th^ dreadful arm can slavers fiy ! 
If ever yet soft pity touch'd thy mind. 
Ah ! think xsOe not too much of willmqre's kind: 
Not the same mother gave thy suppliant breath. 
With him who wrought thy loving lango's death." 
TJiese words attended witii^a show'r of tears, _ 
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The foe address'd to unrelenting ears. 

" Talk not of life, (the mournful prince replies,) 

Poor LAN GO dead, whoever meets me dies. 

In vain a single tyrant seeks for grace. 

Or any of the treach'rous Christian race : 

In far, far diff 'rent terms you spoke before, 

Die then, proud wretch, what boots it to deplore, 

Ev*n my brave brother lango is no more : 

He far thy better was, foredoom'd to die. 

And thou, dost thou bewail mortality f 

Die theuj*' he said, and as the word he spoke, 

The fainting tyrant sunk beneath the stroke : 

His hand forgot its grasp, nor held the spear. 

While all his frame confcss'd his ghastly fear. 

When lo, m on din go his red sword displayed, 

And lopp'd his head off with the smoaking blade ; 

Toss'd like a ball* it mutt'ring whirl'd away, 

And at the victor's feet the body lay. 

So lies a bull beneath the lion's paws. 

While the grim savage grinds with foaming jaws 

The trembling limbs, and sucks the spouting blood, 

Deep groans and hollow roars rebellow thro* the wood. 

The Christians now and sable squadrons wage 
A horrid war, witb undistinguish'd rage ; 
Here great m on din go swept the fields, and there 
Storm'd beauteous lambert, the renown 'd in war. 
As the fierce fiames thro' the tall forests fly, 
This way and that, and kindle half the sky : 
Or rapid torrents from the mountains sweep. 
Roar down the sides and thunder to the deep. 
With might resistless, and destructive sway. 
O'er half a ruin'd country break their way : 
So thro' the field in diff 'rent parts engag'd, 
As swift and fierce the gallant heroes rag'd ; 
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They burst with wrath, they rise to ev'ry blow, 

And send their souls with ev'ry lance they throw ; 

Each fights, as on his arms, the dreadful day 

With all the &te of his dear country lay ; 

No stop, no check, the mighty heroes knew. 

Still with their toils their kindling ardor grew. 

With words and deeds the beauteous chief alarms 

His fainting troops, and evVy bosom warms* 

As the bold hunter cheers his hounds to tear 

The brindled lion, or the tusky bear. 

With voice and hands provokes their doubting heart, 

And springy the foremost with his Ufted dart. 

So gallant lambert prompts his men to dare, 

Nor prompts alone, but leads himself the war : 

On the black body of the foes he pours, 

As from the clouds, deep bosom, swell'd with show'r^, 

A sudden storm the purple ocean sweeps^ 

Drives the wild waves, and tosses all the deeps, 

And twists the frothy billows till they rise, 

And foaming mad, attack the low'ring skies. 

And now louverture saw his foe from far, 
Safe midst the ranks, and glitt'ring thro' the war ; 
Array'd in scarlet fring'd with flow'rs of gold, 
With epaulets all beauteous to behold : 
He towr'd aloft, with more than mortal pride, 
His son, the charming lambert, by his side : 
He like a sable cloud refulgent shone, 
Pierced with the glancing glories of the sun f 
The blooming son illustrious virtues grace, 
By birth as gen'rpus as the sire was base. 
A silken string constrains his locks that deck 
In glossy flaxen curls his beauteous neck. 
So shines a gem illustrious to behold, ■ 

Ou some fidr vii^gin's neckj encas'd in gold ; 
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So the surrcmnding ebon's darker hue, 
Improves the polish'd ivory to view. 
' All bright his military scarlet flow'd. 
His polish'd arms with golden splendors glow'd. 
So from the ocean with a vivid ray, 
Flames the* refulgent star that leads the day ; 
"Wide thro' the sky before the sacred light 
Breaks and dispels the scattering shades of night. 
His sire he lov'd, and left his native plain, 
Brav'd every danger of the land and main^ 
And left his mother comfortless alone, 
Bereav'd of her dear, tender, loving son ^ 
Such was his love he'd ne'er his purpose tell. 
Nor take bis melancholy last &rewel ; 
Her melting tears were more than he could bear. 
And filial love impel'd him to the war,. 
Not thirst for gold ; he prov'd unto the end 
A gallant hero, and a gen'rous friend ; 
All lov'd ^is person, all admir'd his parts, 
Both brave in arms, and well approv'd in arts. 
When willmore's son harrangued the list'ning traiQ> 
Just was his sense, and his expression plain ; 
His word succinct, yet full without a fault. 
He spoke no more than just the thing he thought ; 
Whene'er he rose in solemn thought profound^ 
His modest eyesjhe fix'd upon the ground ; 
As one unskill'd or dumb he seem'd to stand. 
Nor rais'd his head, nor stretch 'd his beauteous hand : 
But when he speaks what elocution flows. 
Soft as the fleeces of descending snows ; 
The copious accents &11 with easy art. 
Melting they faU, and sink into the heart ; 
Wond'ring we hear, and fix'd in deep surprise. 
Our ears refute the sensure of our eyes. 
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His beauteous anna, youthful, fond and goody 
He left in tears, to plow the briny flood ; 
Few words he spoke, tho' much he had to say, 
And scarce these few for tears could force their way : 
« Adieu, (he cries) my soul's far dearer part, 
Joy of my fife, and sov'reign of my heart ; 
Soon we shall meet, and meet to part no more, 
Nor hear winds whistle, nor the billows roar." 
While thus he speaks, the tender sorrows rise, 
Rain down his cheeks, and trickle from his «yes. 
^ Soul of my soul, and princess of my heart, 
This day, (he cries) this fatal day we part > 
Yet if your love uninjur'd you retain, 
Soon we shall meet in hs^piness again. 
To part no more, but rolling years employ^ 
In circling bliss and never £iding joy. 
Alas ! my boding soul is lost in woe. 
And from my eyes the tears unbidden flow." 
No word she spoke, tho' much she had to say^ 
But took a parting kiss, and swoon 'd away. 
Slow to the ship the pensive youth returns, 
And sighs in secret, and in silence mourns. 
She faints, she sinks,, and when she rose agaii^ 
In part recovers strength, but to complain. 
And lo,' a gust of grief began to rise. 
Fast streams a tide &om charming anha's eyes; 
Fast for her lover tender sorrows flow, 
And boding fears enhance the mighty woe ; 
Then gently winding up the fair ascent, 
With many a solemn step- the maiden went ; 
And o'er the pavement glides with grace divine^ 
With polish'd stone the level pavements shine^ 
Her lovely head a veil transparent grac'd^ 
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Her swelling loins a radiant zone enibrac'cl ; 
With pui-ple fring'd, her under robe unbound, 
la snowy wavei^ ilow'd glitt'ring on the ground. 
Like heav*n*s bright bow her native beauties shone ^ 
\hat draws a thousahd colours from the sun ; 
Back in a cambric cap her locks were ty*d, 
Her little lap-dog scamper 'd by her side. 
As^ Sol moves glorious o*er the mountain's browsy . 
And scatters sacred splendors as he goes, 
So moy*d sweet anna, such her charming grace^ 
So glow*d the purple bloom that fiush'd her face. 
The folding doors resplendent rooms display 'd,. 
The hall with Turkey carpets overlaid. 
The bolt obedient to the brazen string, 
Forsakes the staple as she pulls the ring ; 
The ward? i^espoftdent to the key turn round. 
The bars fall back, the flying valves resound ; 
There in her chamber, as she sat apart, 
Resolv'd kb words, and plac*d them in her hearts 
On her dear lambert then she fix'd her soul, 
Down her fair cheeks the tears abundant roll ; 
Till gentle sleep, as shie thus piteous cries, 
In slumber clos'd her silver streaming eyes. 
Thus ANNA moumM, nor knew her Idver^j dooiyi) 
Wrap'd in the cold embraces of the tomb'; . 
Adorn'd with hoOOrs on a foreign shore. 
Silent he slept, and heard of wart no more. 

Louver TUiTE views the sire with stem delight^ 
His soul enkindles at the pleasing sight. 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer. 
Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear : 
la vain the youths oppose, the mastifis bay^ 
The lordly savage rends the panting prey.. 
Thus fond t' obey his sire, with a l*jrce bounds 
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The prince iies fkrious o'er the slip*ry ground ; 

A thought that moment of his £jLther's woe^ 

Hush'd in his mind, and drove him on the foe : 

Proud wiLLAEORE saw him come) with lear and dreads 

He saw him come^ and when he saw, he fled. 

As the fleet $tag, by the staunch hound pursu'd^ 

Now bounds above the banksy now shoots along the flood. 

Ilestarts, he pants, he stares with wild amaze, 

And (lies his op'ning foe a thousand ways ; 

Close to hi» heels the deep mouth'd furious hound 

Turns as he. turns, and traces all th^ ground ; 

On his full "Stretch he makes his eager way^ 

And holds, or thinks he holds the trembhng prey r 

The hunters shout, the woods, the rocks reply. 

And the loud peals run ratthng round the sky. 

Thus with preventive speed louverture ran, 

Tum*d short, and fedrly fought him, man to man. 

Now forc'd he stands, collected in his might. 

Defies the generous prince, and waits the fights 

Soon as be saw the sable chief advance 

Within due distance of the flying lance^ 

*' Now, now my spear, and conqu'ring hand^ (he cry'd) 

For wiLLiffORE owns no deity betide, 

Assist vfkj vow$, succeed my martial toils^ 

And strip yon negro of his bloody spoils ; 

My dearest lambert his bright sword shall bear, 

His golden belt, his quiver, and his spear.'' 

He said, and as he said, his jav^Hn flies, 

The spear glanc'd obliquely along the skies ; 

But held its dreadful course, and starting wide> 

Drove deep its thirsty pmnt in aiMsoo's side i 

The valiaetit zimboo, an iUustrious name, 

Louverture's friend, from ancient ebo came-} 

Unhappy xim»oo l^ another's wound. 
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He bleeds, falls, groans, and panting, bite^Hhe ground. 

As from some far seen mountsdn's airy crown, 

Subdu'd'by steel, the tall ash tumbles down, 

And soils its verdant tresses on the ground. 

So falls the chief, his arms the fall resound ; 

And big with grief, he ^'iews the fleeting skies, 

And turns liis thoughts on ebo as he dies ; 

He turns his thoughts, but turns his thoughts in vain, 

In hopes to see his native fields again . 

The prince invokes the sovereign of the skies, •\ 

'' Avenge my dear, Mear £atlier's wrongs," he cries, i. 
And with the words the hissing javlin flies : J 

It pierc'd his thigh, and there its fury staid. 
The spouting blood the prince with joy survey 'd ; 
Then from the sheath his flaming sword he drew, 
And all collected on the ruffian flew. 
Brave lambert sees his woes, th' illustrious son, 
Fears for his danger, and forgets his own ;. 
And while grief, rage and woe sets him on fire. 
With sighs, tears, groans, runs to relieve his sire. 
Incumbered with the spearj the tyrant reel'd, 
With tir*d slow steps, and pain, he quits the field ; 
With mournful groans he leaves the purple Istfid, 
Traird the long lance, thatmark'd with blood the sand. 
His friends all busy in their seV'ral care. 
Thro' haste or d^^^er, had not drawn the spear. 
Fierce springs the son against the foe ; no word 
He spoke, but rush'd beneath the threat'ning sword ; 
Flies to prevent the meditated blow, 
And guard his bleeding father from the foe. 
His men th' intrepid prince at distance pliesj 
And with loud shouts of triumph rends the skies. 
Then mov*d with pity, the brave gen'ix}us man 
£xhorts> begs, threats^ and prays tbe youth in vain: 
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". Whither to death, ah \ whither would'st thou run, 
And tempt an hand far mightier than thy own ? 
Ah ! jety poor Lambert, fix)m the field remove. 
You fly to ruin, urg'd by filial lore ;■ 
This gen'rous love already I revere, 
Ah, then depart, and listen to my pray'r : 
Depart in .peace, least all my dreadful ire 
Rises, nor tempt, my friend, the furious fire." 
He wam'd, but wam'd in vain ; the youth defies 
The prince, till all his wrath began to rise. 
He spc^e aloud, << Then die ;" and at the word, 
lie wields, and whirls alof^, his thund'ring sword ; 
And rising to the blow, with force apply 'd, 
The blade he bury'd in his milk-white side. 
Not with more ease the vulture from above. 
Shoots, seizes, g;ripes, and rends the charming dove ; 
All stain'd with blood, the beauteous feathers fly, 
And the loose plumes come flutt'ring down the sky. 
The ruthless point, with mighty rage impressed, 
Pierc'd thro' his scarlet coat and satin vest. 
Which his dear anna's hands embroider'd o'er/ 
And his fisdr breast was drench'd with purple gore. 
The prince now views the languid youth with woe, 
AihI from his eyes the gen'rous sorrows flow ; 
And as he wept, he reach'd his hand and said, 
" To worth like thine, what honors can be paid ? 
If future times will any credit give. 
Thy praise, heroic youth, shall ever live : 
Poor, pity'd youth, too early lost, receive 
The sole reward a gen'rous foe can give ; 
1^0 ! I restore thy arms, unhappy boy. 
Thy sword all spangled, late thy only joy : 
Yet LABfBERT, ev'u iu death be this yourpHde, 
That by the great louverture's hand you dy'd." 
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Then round the corpse he calls the sabk tr8dn> 

And rais'd himself the body from the plain : 

But ah, how chang'd, with blood disfigur'd o'er. 

His snow white limbs all horrible with gore. 

And shining circlets of his flaxen hair, 

Which er'n a princess might be proud to wear. 

As the young olive in some sylvan scene, 

Crown'd by fi*esh fountsdns with etenial green> 

Lifts the gay head, in snowy fiow'rets fair, 

And plays and dances to the gentle air ; 

When lo ! a whirlwind from high heav'n invades 

The tender plant, and withers all its shades ; 

It lies uprooted from its genial bed, 

A lovely ruin, now de&c'd and dead. 

Thus young, thus beautiful, brave lambert lay. 

The prince, with honors, sent the corpse away. 

Meantime the sire mov'd to the shore, and there 

Bathes in the floods his woimds, in deep despair ; 

He groan'd and languish'd on the sandy shore, 

There dry'd his sweat, and wash'd away the gore ; 

There-pans'd and panted, while the gentle gale 

Conveyed the freshness the cool seas exhale. 

As when the rattling hail impetuous pours. 

And the wide fields smoke with the rushing show'rs, 

To the safe shelving banks the swains repair, 

Or to some cavem'd rock, and shelter there ; 

Wait till the furious tempest break away, 

And then renew the labors of the day : 

The chief thus shuns>. thc^ tempest of the war,. 

But hears the dreadful clangors from afar. 

The hapless father, father now no more, 

Transfix'd with sorrow? languished on the shore, 

Lean'd on an oak, with pain and anguish stung, 

And from a bough his sword all shining hung i 
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Gold was the hilt, a silver sheath encas'd 
The beamy blade, and golden hangers grac'd. 
As on his hand the chief his head reclin'd, 
He still enjoy'd the freshness of the wind ; 
Much of his LAMBERT asks the pensive sire> 
And sends his men to warn him to retire : 
But all in vain, nor will the hero yield 
Till carry *d breathless from th' embattled field. 
The soldiers bear him from th' ensanguined plain, 
Pale, languid, drench 'd in blood, and newly slain ; 
Deep in his side appears the gnsly wound, 
His weeping friends attend, and mourn around. 
Now, lo ! the father hears their groans from far, 
Then saw his slaughtered son borne from the war ; 
He views the gaping wound with mighty woe. 
While down his cheeks parental sorrows fk>w : 
In deep despair he beats his breast, and tears 
His scarlet fring'd witli gold, and silver, hairs ; 
Towards heav'n he then witli mighty anguish spread 
His hands, and hov'ring o'er, he kiss'd the deUd ; 
H* embraced his murder'd son, and weeping said, 
<< And is he slain, the boy I lov'd so well. 
And was it in his sire's defence he fell ? 
And oh ! can life the smallest pleasure give, 
Since lambert dies, that his poor sire may live ? 
Have I then lost thy life, and sav*d my own, 
Sav'd by the death of my dear murder*d son ? 
In my defence could such a son expire, 

' A son like him, for such a guilty sire i 
Now, now I feel an exile's woe, the smart 
Of this deep wound Ues raging at my heart ; 

f 'Tis keen, 'tis sharp, 'tis terrible at last, 
l^or half the bitterness of life is past ; 
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On thy (air fame^ my. son, I left a stain, 
My darling child, by fiercie louverture slain 
'Twas me ths^ brought thee to this hostile plain; 
To him, to thee, my dear, dear child, I owe 
All, all the deaths, such guilt should undergo ; 
And yet I live, -and see the golden light. 
But soon will leave it, for I loath the sight.. 
*Twas me, 'twas me, my murderM child, 'twas me, 
That brought this death, this dreadful death on thee ; 
'Twas me," he said, and still, he strove to say, 
But groans and show'rs of tears stopp'd up the way. 
Fierce rage succeeds, with valour boiling high, 
The general rear'd him on his halting thigh j 
With tearful eyes, and with his body bent, 
Prop'd on his spear, and groaning as he went. 
As when a ling'ring fate the serpent feels. 
Obliquely crush'd beneath the coach's wheelsi 
Or bruis'd and mangled by the cruel swain. 
With some huge stone, writhes with the shootmg pain, 
And rolls and twists her scaly folds in vain ; 
Above all fierce, her glitt'ring volumes rise, 
Flame in her crest, and Mghtning in her eyes ; 
But maim'd below, and tardy with the wound, 
Her trsdn unfolded, drags along the ground : 
So maim'd and slow the groaning tyrant past, . 
But aided by his spear, he reach 'd the plain at last. 
With conscious valor j and recoiling shame, 
Grief, wrath and fury set his soul on flame. 
Thrice on lo'uverture's name he calls from far, 
Who hears the challenge, and accepts the war ; 
And while the tyrant hung his .pensive head, 
Th* intrepid prince with pious ardor said, 
" Oh, mighty Jove, th' impartial god of light, 

I 

Inspire his soul to stand the proffer'd fight: 
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May he, all glorious, just, as well as wise^ 
Avenge my sire, and wipe his weeping eyes." 
The prince thus pray'd, and made his bold advance 
Fierce o'er the plain, and shook his mighty lance. 
« And why, (the chief reply 'd,) this vaunting strain. 
The father perish *d when the son was slain ; 
Strike then, and use your present fortune, strike. 
Death and your fabled god I scorn alike ; 
No more.... I come to die, but first bestow 
This parting present on the murd*rous foe.'* 
Swift as he spoke, the 'vengeful dart he sped, 
But miss'd the mark, and on it singing, lied ; 
H« heard it sing along the skies with woe. 
And curs*d the lance that spar'd the dreadful foe. 
Now peals of clamors thicken in the skies. 
Then with his flaming sword louvkrture flies : 
<« And where is now the lofty strain (he ciy 'd) 
Of haughty willmore, and his scornful piide :" 
With complicated woe tlie chief replies. 
And as he speaks, stares furious at the skies, 
^ Why, why, insulting foe, this waste ot breath, 
On souls determin'd, and resoiv'd on death; 
With that fond hope to battle did I fly, 
And fought, far less to conquer, than to die. 
My boy, when slaughter'd in tiie martial strife, 
Made no such contract for his father's life ; 
A worthless gift, to live at thy command, 
Nor would I take it front his murderer's hand; 
But if a vanquish'd foe this grace may crave. 
Oh ! let me find the refuge of a grave* 
Too well my guilt and folly have I known, 
Then g^rd my corpse, and lay ine by my son : 
Ahi grant that pleasure e*er I yield my breath. 
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To share his sweet society in death.'' 

He strove to hide the anguish of his soul, 

But down his cheeks the tears resistless stole : 

The prince that moment whirls aloft in air 

His tliund'ring sword, and lopp'd away his ear. 

Now deatli, and guilt, and agonizing fear, 

With dreadful furies, and with black despair. 

In pomp terrific stand around, abhor'd 

Th' atheist, sent by heav'n's almighty Lord ; 

To wreak his veng'ance they forever stand, 

Watching his nod, and fly at his command ; 

Fierce as wild whirlwinds round each fury flies, 

Proud wiLLMORX's head, and chills him with surprise 

And clang their pinions with terrific sound. 

Beat with their wings, their iron wings profound. 

Aghast he shook, and trembled with aflright, 

While all their native horrors blast his sight : 

Such flaming fronts the sable demons spread, 

So dreadful hiss'd red serpents at each head, 

The startled chief turns pale, and lo, a stream 

Of sweat ran copious down from ev'ry limb ; 

Stiff rose his hair 

Fierce, and more fierce, the gnashing furies rise, 
And hell, aU hell, was open'd in their eyes : 
He heard a scream, or seem*d to hear, around, 
Shrieks, horrid shrieks, hell, hell, was in the sound. 
" Earth, earth, (he cries) thy centre open throw, 
And screen a mortal in thy shades below T* 
Thus while the ruffian cry'd, and trembling shook, 
Th' intrepid prince the gen'ral thus bespoke : 
** What methods, willmore, yet remain for flight, 
'Tis strength not swiftness, must decide the fight ; 
Try all thy arts and vigor to escape 
Thy instant doom, and vary ev'ry shape, 
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Wish for the morning's rapid wings to fly, 

Shoot down to hell, or vault into the sky." 

" Not these insulting, empty vaunts -I dread," 

Reply'd the tremblmg chief, and shook his head ; 

" Nay, but a God with fears my bosom move, 

And he, my greatest foe, almighty Jove ; 

My crimes, my unbelief, (the tyrant said) 

Has forc'd reluctant veng'ance on my head." 

He spoke, and speaking, cast his glaring eyes, 

On the blue vault, and cursM the golden skies ; 

All round his beating heart congeals the blood, 

With chatt'ring teeth he quiver*d where he stood. 

Now to his friends he turns his fi'ry eyes, 

Ag^n he curs'd the sov'reign of the skies. 

The prince with indignation marks the part, 

He wields his sword, and aims it at his heart : 

It lopp'd his arm, and plow'd his ribs profound, 

And stretch'd him languid on the purple ground. 

So falls a poplar that in wat'ry ground, 

Rais'd high the head, with stately branches crown'd, 

Fell'd by some artist with his shining steel. 

To shape the circle of the bending wheel ; 

Cut down it lies, tall, smooth, and largely spread, 

With all its beauteous honours on its head ; 

There left a subject to the wind and rain. 

And scorch'd by suns, it withers on the plain. 

His hands and eyes the vanquish'd tyrant rear'd. 

And to the chief this moving pray'r prcfer'd : 

" Prince I deserve, nor deprecate my death. 

Then use thy fortune, take my forfeit breath. 

Yet if a parent's woes move sympathy. 

Think what thy father is, and pity me." 

Tears pour amahi ; he strove again to say 

What horroir dictates, but no w8rd found way. 
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The warrior heard with philanthropic woe, 

Repress'd his sword, and gaz'd upon the foe ; 

His words and tears to mercy now inclined, 

Still more and more, the victor's noble mind 2 

When lo ! by chance the glitt'ring belt he spy'd, 

His brother's belt, still shining at his side. 

Which from the bleeding youtli the ruffian tore, 

And the bright spangled prize in triumph wore ; 

His eyes fierce flaming o'er the trophy roll. 

That wakes the slumb'ring veng'ance in his soul ; 

Then with loud accents and a dreadful look, 

Stem and severe, the raging hero spoke ; 

<• Thou wretch accurs'd, canst thou to grace pretend^ 

Clad in my brother's spoils, my murder'd friend ? 

Ko, to th' unhappy, who unjustly bleed, 

Jove gives posterity t' avenge the deed ; 

Go then, appease my father's veng'ance, go, 

Go then, a victim to his son below, 

'Tis LANGO, LAN GO, gives the fatal blow. 

Thus is my aire atton'd ;" (the hero said) 

And bury.'d in his breast the reeking blade. 

A groan that moment echo'd to the shore, 

Anpther follow'd, and he groan'd no more ; 

The soul rush'd furious through the gq)ing wound^ 

The body beat, the fingers grasp'd the ground. 

That moment each tremendous fury springs 

With rapid speed, and spreads their dusky wings ; 

The serpents hissing all around they fly. 

For hell's dark doors, impetuous from the sky ; 

And as the spirit deprecates its woe, 

They plupgc down headlong, to the realms below^ 

The soul, the spirit, or th' immortal mind, 

Unwilling leaves the spangled corpse "behind ; 

Drag'd furious by the^ashing fiends away» 
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Thro' sable clouds, hr from the solar ray ; 
Dark as black spots in midnight clouds they fly, 
Swift, and more swift, till they i*elieve the sky ; 
Precipitate the fiends rush from the day^ 
Point out the long imcomfortable way ; 
The shuddering ghost and demons plaintive vent, 
Thin hollow screams^ along the deep descent. 
As in the caverns of some rifted den. 
Where flock nocturnal bats, and birds obscene> 
Cluster'd they hang, till at some sudden shock. 
They move, and murmurs run thro' all the rock : 
So wailing fled the sad tormented ghost. 
And such a scream fill'd all the dismal coast, 
As they glide panting thro' the horrid plains, 
Where night in everlasting silence reigns, . 
They now approach hell's gates where flames expire, 
That unconsum'd, are wrapt in smoke and fire. 
Scar'd at the sight, the spirit backward drew, 
As the tremendous portals, rose to view. 
A lash each fury in a moment shakes, 
The ghost they scourge, with fi'ry hissing snakes, 
At hell's dread mouth ten thousand monsters wait, 
Grief weeps, and veng'ance bellows in the gate ; 
Loud howl the damn'd in everlasting pains, 
And loud as thunder shake their ponderous chains ; 
The sound re«echoes thro' the dismal plains. 
Strikes the scar'd spirit with the frightful sound. 
The melancholy den that thunders round ; 
Loud and more loud the dreadful shrieks they hear, 
As to th' infernal regions they draw near ; 
The jarring portals on their hinges flew. 
Then lo I the direful scene appeared in view. 
A furnace, formidable, deep and wide, 
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O'er-boiling' with a blue sulphureous tide. 
Expands its jaws most dreadful to survey) 
And roars incessant for the destin'd prey ; 
The first bom sons of light appall'd look dowoy. 
And nearer press God's everlasting throne. 
Hell's gates spontaneous open*d to the chief,^ 
Hell's blazing gates^ kept by dire urjbelief ; 
With dread recoil^ and with a jarring sounds 
That shook the deep abyss and dark profound^ 
The dreadful doors thus on their hinges grate 
Harsh thunder, as spontaneous op'd each gate. 
The gates were full ten thousand miles in height. 
And thricQ ten thousand thousand miles in breadth ; 
And floods of sable smoke and ruddy fiame. 
Burst out in volumes o*er the dismal plain. 
On mighty columns rais'd sublime, were hung 
The flaming gates, impenetrably strong ; 
And thrice three fold they were, three fold were rock, 
Their brass their iron, adamant the lock ; 
In vain would all the sons of light essay 
To force the lock of adamant away. 
Ten thousand thousand thousand devils wait,^ 
Tremendous forms I to guard each gloomy gate ; ^ 
A robe of living fiame each fury wore, 
With slA the ixnmp of horror, dy'd in gore^ 
Here weepmg, wdling, howling, dreadful pain, 
And groansr re-echo with the rattling chain ; 
Here while proud willmork deprecates his woe. 
They plunge him flaming in the realms below ; 
As far beneath th' infernal centre hurl'd 
As from that centre to the astherial world ; 
And there he groans, with pains that ne'er expirc> 
ChainM down forever in a chain of fire ;. 
Th* atheist now feels everlasting woe, 
roars incessant thro^ the ^^dt% bd0W«. 



In these, or words like theae^ th« •^ soiil complains. 

With all the eloquence of heUT)i^h pains : 

" Ah ! mercy, mercy, art tbgiiu dead above, 

Is love extingmsb*d in thnif source of love ? 

Has heav'n, and~eflrflfr, a&d hell, then join'd the foe. 

Sense reason, memory, increas'd ray woe ? 

Down, down, I still am felling, horrid psdn. 

And yet ten thousand thousand miles remain ! 

Wretch that I am, did heav'n stoop down to heli, 

Th' expiring Lord of life my ransom seal ? 

Have I not been industrious to provoke. 

From my Redeemer's kind embraces broke, 

Blasphem'd and panted for his mortal hate, 

Eam'd my damnation, laboured out my fate, 

Annull'd his groans, as far as in me lay. 

And flung his agonies and death away I 

My voice, which was ordain'd on hymns to dwell, 

Once curs*d my God, now blows the flames of hell. 

Just is my lot ; but, oh I must it transcend 

The reach of time, despair a distant end ? 

With dreadful growth shoot forward and arise, 

Where thought can't follow, and bold fancy dies ? 

And niust my punishment be ever strong, 

My constitution too, forever young ? 

Cursed with returns of vigor still the same5 

Pow'rfiil to bear and satisfy the flame ; 

Still to be caught, and still to be pursu'd, 

To perish still and still to be renew'd ? ^ 

Wretch tliat I was to doubt heav'ns word divine, 

Nor think if truth depicted ev*ry line. 

What woe and endless miseries were mine I 

Stop the descending showers of thy rage, 

Oh, God ! nor with a grain of dust engage ; 

In pity send some holy saint along, 

With one cold drop to cool my parching toTv^^^ 
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Or grant, oh, grant, iimmortal God at least, 
This one, this slender, wnost no request. 
When I have wept ten tho^usand lives away, 
When devils are grown weaiwof their prey, 
When I have rav'd ten million yc^bny id £re, 
Tell million million, let me then expire." 
Unhappy soul, just judge, hard sentence too, 
What infidel would vaunt tliat thinks on you ? 
£nclos*d with horrors and transfix'd with pain. 
Rolling in veng'ance, struggling with his chain : 
Tho' loth, he ever loud blaspheming owns. 
He's justly doom'd to pour eternal groans. 
Here crowds of wretches, prodigal of breath. 
Themselves anticipate the doom of death ; 
Oppressed with guilt, they cast their lives away, 
And sad and sullen, hate the golden day. 
Oh ! with what joy the wretches now would bear 
Pain, toil, and woe, to breathe the vital air I 
In vain by fate for ever are they bound. 
Midst fire and brimsUme, in the dark profound^ 
Forever damn*d, they now with hideous yell, 
And long loud bellowing, shake the realms of hell. 
Here tyrants who had base pursuits in view, 
Enslav'd their brethren, and their neighbours slew ; 
But still more num'rous they who swell 'd their store, 
But ne'er reHev'd the fatherless and poor ; 
Here proud professors and the devotee. 
Who never /elt their neighbour's misery. 
Thick as the leaves come flutt'ring from above, 
When cooler autumn strips the blasted grove ; 
Thick as the feather'd flock in close arrav. 
O'er the wide fields of ocean wing their way ; 
When from the rage of winter they repair^ 
To warmer suns, and more indulgent air : 
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These wretches who profess'd to love the Lord, 

Yet to his poor no succour would aiford, 

Who sent the hungry orphan from their door. 

And never thought to bless the housless poor ; 

The helpless stranger sent with tears away, 

Yet spent their wealth t' indulge their vanity. 

And still forsooth, could sing and preach and pray. 

These wretches now eternally implore 

Reliefi but get such as they gave before. 

The Levite and the Priest here horrors know. 

No mercy find, as they'd no mercy show ; 

And those who in a cause unrighteous bled, 

Or perish 'd in the foul adult'rous bed, 

Or ruin'd female virtue thro' deceit. 

Now here their everlasting torments wait. 

In swarms these spectres plunge in deepest hell, 

With bloodless visage, and witli liidcous yell. 

With scorpions arm'd, and curls of hissing snakes. 

Their sllives now lash them, thro* the burning lake. 

These who were led astray by subtle foes, 

Scourge their seducers, and enhance their woes ; •. 

They scream, they howl, their groans, and dismal sounds 

Echo shrill thunder thro* hell's utmost bounds. 

His lash Apollyon ev'ry moment shakes, 

Each ghost he scourges with a thousand snakes. 

The fool that sold his heav'n for gilded clay. 

Now howls, no spirit feels more dire dismay. 

More fierce, more damn'd, and more a fiend than he. 

When from afar to aggravate his doom, 

He sees a wretched prodigal consume. 

Transfix'd with living flames, involv'd in fire. 

They curse with spite heav'ti^s everlasting Sire : 

Here Robespierre who his own country sold, 

And barter 'd glorious liberty for gold ; 
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Laws fpr a bribe he pass'd, but pass'd in vain, 
For the same laws a bribe repealed again ; 
With fetters bound, and adamantine chains^ 
The despot howls in everlasting pains, 
Amidst th' infernal g^lf refreshment craves, 
And pants witli thirst amidst a sea of waves. 
Stretched on the lake he views with longing eyes, 
In regal pomp successive banquets rise, 
There selfish hypocrites behold the ^y, 
And all the happy, happy souls on high ; 
Celestial paradise above their heads. 
They see where trees' delicious fruitage spreads ; 
The glorious bow'rs ambrosial scents unfold. 
And yellow apples ripen into gold ; 
The heav*nly fruits a purple hue disclose, 
Green looks each grove, each living flower glows ; 
Ilsre lucid columns, glittering to behold, 
Support empyrean canopies of gold. 
These glorious sights augment their pangs profound, 
They groan, all hell re-bellows with the sound 2 
To some enormous crime they all aspir'd. 
All feel the torments that these crimes requir'd. 
Had I ten thousand mouths, ten thousand tongues, 
A throat of brass, and adamantine lungs. 
Not half the dreadful scene could I disclose, 
Repeat their crimes, or count their mighty woes. 
Meanwhile the Christians see their gen'ral die, 
And as they see, they scamper, fear and fly. 
As when a lion ranging o'er the lavms. 
Finds in some sylvan grove the couching £iwns, 
^ Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 
And grinds the quiv'ring flesh vdth bloody jaws. 
The frighted hind beholds^ and dares not stay. 
But swift thro* rustling thickets bursU her way ; 



AVENIA. 1 19 



An drown*d in sweat the panting mother 
And the big teal's roll trickling from her eyes. 
The bulwaiiL of^e fight, brave lambert, slain, 
They fly like lightning from the ho^le plain. 
The fierce louverture rusliing stem before, 
His chieftains follow, thund'ring to the shore ; 
Shouts as he flies the distant forests rend, 
And waves of moving troops bis march attend. 
Not half so loud the bellow ing Ueeps rciaound, 
When stormy winds disclose tiie diirk profound ; 
Less loud the woods, when flames in torrents pour, 
Catch the dry mountain and its shades devour. 
Full twenty rufhans stumbkd as tliey iltd, 
Their souls were tranpled out, their bodies bled. 
As when from gloomy clouds a wKiriwind springs. 
That bears grim death upon its dreadful wings ; 
Wide o'er the blasted fields the tempest sweeps^ 
Then gathered, settles on tlie hoary deeps ; 
Th' affected deeps tumultuous mix and roar, 
The wave hehind bursts on the wave before, 
Wide rolling, fban[ung high and tumbling to the shore. 
Ten in the tumult wedg'd, with terror rush'd 
On their own swords, by their own soldiers crush 'd ; 
Some drove head foremost in the sands, and there 
Their heads stood fix'd, their quiv'ring legs in air, 
Till trampled flat beneath the soldiers* feet. 
As they rush'd panting to the painted fleet. 
LouVerture!s fierce approach they think they hear. 
In ev*ry wind, and ev'ry moment fear : 
He like a fury toss'd the scatt'ring throng. 
Drove waves on waves of trembling foes along. 
So fl[ees a herd of cows that hear dismay'd 
The lion's roaring througli the midnij^ht shade ; 
On heaps they tumble vrilh successless haste^ 
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The savage seizes, draws aiid rends the last. 
Nor with less force the stem louverture flew, 
Still press'd the rout, and still therhindmost slew. 
His chiefs pursue tfeeir leader with delight, 
Rush furious on, and claim their native right ; 
None stood behihd, and none to plunder stood, 
All fight heroic, prodigal of blood. 
Now, lo ! the prince belield far on tlie sea, 
Full twenty ships all plow the watry way ; 
Strait for the shore the tilling vessels stand. 
Then fiirl their sails and anchor near the land ; 
Each held full forty troops, a cruel train. 
And each prepares to march the hostile plain. 
The victors see, and sicken'd at the sight, 
The victors see^and stop the flying fight, 
And while the sight the sable host appals. 
The robbers trembling, gain their wooden walls ; 
All pale and panting, gain their ships, tho' late, 
The ruffians breathe, deliver'd from their fate 

Now whirling down the skies the purple day, 
Shot thro* the western clouds a dewy ray ; 
Imperial Sol shrouds his refiilgent light. 
Then rose majestic, Cynthia, queen of night. 
To melancholy rest the hosts retire. 
And no sweet note sounds from the feather'd qiiire ; 
Still with his lustre and his golden light. 
Bright Phoebus decks the glorious qvieen of night ; 
Wide o*er our mighty globe with pomp she drew 
Her silver chariot, hung with pearly dew. 

Now m.'.n and beast lie hush'd ; sleep steals away 

The hero's woe and labours of the day. 

All night in arms each valiant warrior lay ; 

All but the prince with anxious thoughts oppress'dj 

His father*s cares lay roliinfi; in his breast. 
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\a when the louring clouds at midnight hwin 

Foretell the patt'ring hail, or weighty bhow'rs) 

\nd now the iightnings flash and now expire, 

Vnd heav'n flames thick with momentary fire. 

io huEsting frequent from lovtkbtu&ii's hreast, 

>ighs following dighs, his inward gnef confessed. 

^ow o'er the fields dejected he survey s, 

^rom fifty ships, full fifty fires blaze ; 

fe hears, or thkiks he hears their music blow, - 

Vnd -seems to heai^ the voices of the foe ; 

Ind looking forward to the fieet and coast, 

Vnxious he sorrows for his father's host. 

nly he groans, while duty and despair 

Mvide his heart, and wage a doubtful war : 

I thousand cares his lab'ring breast revolves, 

To seek ss^ quaco now the chief resolves ; 

i/VkTi him in wholesome council to debate^ 

Vhat yet remains to save th' afflicted state. 

le ros^, and rising cast his mantle round, 

lexton his feet in haste his sandals bound ; 

i lion'^ yellow skin his back concealed, 

lis warlike hand a painted jav*lin held. 

lean while MonimiNco pressM with equal woes, 

Llike deny'd the gift of sofl repose ; 

Veeps for his sire, who for his son before^ 

»o much had-suffer'd, and must suiter more. 

L panther's spdls he round his shouldcfrs spread, 

*he sharp^ white teeth g^n'd horrid at his head. 

[e grasp^ a jav'lih ui his hand, and rati 

To meet his brother, the intrepid man : 

Jready wak'd, lovvbrture he descry'd, 

Jl melancholy, leaning on his side ; 

ojrful di6y met ; xovdingo thus began : . 
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« Why puts my brother his rich mantle on ? 

Sends ^he some spy amidst these silent liours, 

To spy yon fleet and watch the Christian pow'rs? 

But say, what warrior shall sustain that task ? 

Such bold exploits uncommon courage ask. 

Guideless, alone, thro' nights dark shades to' go^ 

And midst the hostile shore ex^^ore the foe*" 

To whom the prince, " In such distress we stand) 

I fear not decades but an host wDl land 

Of foes. This moment all our cares demand ; 

Our all to save is now no easy part. 

But asks high wisdom, policy and art ; 

I fear that Africans unborn will tell 

Our woes, and curse the battle where we fell : 

Then speed thy hasty course along the plain. 

Convene our chiefs, our chiefs of mighty fame ; 

Ourselves to hoary quaco shall repair ; - 

To keep the guard on duty, be thy care." 

To whom MONDiNGo, " These thy orders borne, 

Say, shall I stay, or with dispatch return ?" 

" There shalt thou stay, (the mournful prince reply'd) 

Else we may miss to meet, without a. guide ; 

Still with your voice the slotliful warriors rsdse, 

Urge by their fathers' fame, their future praise.; 

Forget this night your state and lofty birth, - 

Now works, and works alone, must prove your worth ; 

To labour is the lot. of man below, 

Few are our days, and full of care and woe." 

This ssdd, each parted to his sev'ral cares, 

The prince to quAco instantly repairs.. ^ 

Soon as he mov'd across the purple plain, 

Where hills of agonizing foes were slain ; 

He hears a groan, and as he hears, he stands^ 

And grasps his sword and jav'iin in his hands. 
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Lo i as he stood amongst the heaps of dead^ . 
He saw a fainting ruffian, wher^ he bled. 
There sad he met the cruel bawkims' son^ 
Larg^, painful drops from all his members run ; 
An arrow's head still rooted in his wound* 
The' crimson blood in cii-cles mark'd the g^round ; 
His Bunting groans confessed his mighty smarts 
Weak were his cries^ and panting was his heart : 
The day before^ all wounded as he fledy 
He fell, and falling, mingled with the dead. 
Mov'd with kind pity and pathetic woe. 
He in the wretched man forgets the foe ; 
Divine compassion touch 'd louverture's, breasti 
Who sighing, :thus his bleeding foe address'd ; 
' M Ah hapless leader of the Christian host, 
Thus must you perish on a foreign coast ; 
Is this your fate, to glut the beasts with gore, 
Far fix)m your friends and from your native shore ? 
Unhappy man, doom'd thus to die with shame^ 
End thus the period of your life and feme." * 
The foe looks wishfully, no word he saidy 
With tears, 'twas all he could, the robber pray'd j 
He lifts his hands, the tears pour down amain> 
As he lay {anguid on the crimson plain : 
Thrice, fun of pain, he strove in vam to say, 
Thrice op*jd his lips> but not a word found way. 
The prince still view'd the fainting chief with woe, 
While down his cheeks celestial sorrows flow, 
And thus he spoke : '* Then what remains to do ? 
Th* events of^things kind Jove alone can view ; 
Charg'd with my father's care, with speed I fly, 
To hear my Other's friend, quaco's reply ; 
But tliy distress this instant claims relief," 
He ssdd and in Us arms upheld the chief; 
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Hifi guards the prince's slow approach survey'd, 
A lion's hide they on th^ ground displayed ; 
There stretch 'd at length the wounded ruffian lay> 
LouvERTURE cut tiic poisott'd stcel away : 
Then in his hand a bitter root he bruis'dy . 
The wound he suck'd, the styptic juice infiis'd ; 
The closing flesh that instant ceas'd to glow, 
The wound to torture, and the blood. to flow. 
Then tQ the guards the };odlike hero said, 
*( Lo ! now I go beyond yon heaps of dead) 
To meet our chieftains near the silent wood) 
You nourish the poor man with wine and food ; 
What for yourselves you'd want, provide for him, 
To Jove we owe this, and oiir feUow-men ; 
By Jove the Vfretched and the poor are aent^ 
Tq try our hearts j relent then, guards relent. 
For know what you now give to Jove is lent. 
What for ourselves we can is always ours, 
This nighjt let due repast refresh his pow'rs ; 
For stren^ consists in spirits and in blood, 
And those are ow»d to gen^'ro^s wine and food. 
With lukewarm water wash his gori away, 
With healing balms his raging smart allay : 
And thou, poor Christian, thus consum'd with woe^ 
The anxious cares that nourish grief, forego ; 
Steep'd in thy blood, and in the dust outspread. 
Thou ly*8t neglected on the piles of dead ; 
None by to weep thee, to relieve thee none, 
Werevfe Hke Christiana tum'd tojlinty atone! 
My poor, unhappy, tho* my guilty foe, 
We feel your grief, sad monument of woe 
We feel your grief, while tears .unbidden flow 
Since Jove impels us thus our grace to give. 
Then share our bouiglty 9nd consent to.live,^ 
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Retieve him g^iardsy.! charge you, and relent> 
Well want perhaps, the succour we have lent ; 
Relieve him till the messenger of daf 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray J 
The hero said, and strode in haste away. 
Precipitate he goes, the sage he found, 
Stretch'd on a lion's spoils, his men around, 
And Ipaning on his hand his watchful head, 
The hoary warrior rub'd his eyes, and said. 
<' Who art thou, speak, that on designs unknown^ 
(While others sleep, thus range the field alone ; 
Seek'st thou some friend or nightly centinel I 
Stand off, approach not, but thy purpose tell." 
« Ah ! rev'rend quAco, (thus the prince rejoin'd,) 
Pride of my sire, and glory of thy kind, 
Lo ! here thy wretched prince louverture stands, 
Th' unhappy leader of my Other's bands : 
My sire whom heaven decrees with woes to bend, 
And grief that only with his life can end ; 
Scarce can his knees his trembling frame sustain. 
Scarce can his heart support its load of pam ; 
No taste of sleep my heavy eyes have known, 
For him, all sad, I wander thus alone. 
By day I fight, by night I make my moan ; 
With fears distracted, with no fix'd design. 
And all his people's miseries are mine." 
He spake ; tears pour amain and stop'd the chief. 
With solemn sadness and majestic grief ; 
Prop'd on his spear he feels his father's woe, 
Down his black cheeks the briny torrents flow. 
So silent fountains from a rock*s tall head^ 
tn-sable streams soft trickling waters, shed, 
With mdre than vulgar grief he stood oppressed, 
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Words mix'd with sighs again break from hh breast. 

*» If aught of use thy waking thoughts suggest^ 

Since care, like mine deprive my soul of rest, 

Impart thy council and assist thy fnend. 

And let us jointly to our chiefs desccad ; 

At ev'ry post the feinting guards excite^ 

TirM with the toils of day, and watch of night : 

Else may the. sudden foe our town invade^ 

So near, antf &vourM by tht midnight shade/' 

To him thus c^aco, ** Trust the pow'rs aboye, . 

Nor think proud rawkins* hopes confirm'd by JoYtf 

All gracious, just, beneficent and kind. 

To all, but most to suff 'ring human kind ; 

He sees our sovereign's wrongs, your miBery^ 

He sees, but not without kind sympathy : 

How iM agree the views of vain mankind, 

And the wise councils of th' eternal mind. 

Loi feithful qiTAco thy command obeys, 

Thy care is neijct, our other chiefs to raise i 

To rouse mondingo I myself decree. 

Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee ; 

Tet must I tax hi» sloth,' that claims no share^ 

With his great brother in his mortal care; 

IBa^ it behovM to ev'ry chief to sue, 

Preventing ev'ry part perfiarm'd by you." 

To whom the prince, ^^ With rev'renc^ we alkyw 

Thy just reproofs, yet learn to spare them now j. 

My gen'rous brother is of gentler kind. 

He seems remiss, but bears a valiant mind ; 

Thro' too much def'rence to his brother's sway^ 

Content to follow when we lead the way : 

Early he sought me thro' the purple plain, 

And now convenes our chiefs of ancient fame.** 

The lion's skin the sage then nmnd him spread. 
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The teeth grin'd dreadful at his hoary head> 
And inarch'd with caution thro' the sleeping crowds 
They s^op'd where kiubo slept, and call'd aloud. 
Fierce kimbo sudden as the voice was senty 
Awakes> starts up, and to the heroes went : 
** What new distress, what sudden cause of fright, 
Thus leads you wandering thro' the shades of night." 
<« Oh ! valiant chief, (the prudent sage reply 'd,) 
Brave as thou art, be tiow thy valour try*d ; 
Whatever means of safety can be sought, 
Whatever councils can inspire our thought, 
Whatever methods, or to fly, or fight, 
All, all depend on this important night." 
He heard, returned, and took his thirsty spear, 
Tbenjoin'd the thiefs, and followed void of fear. 
They now approach a chief of glorious Ikme, 
MdNDXVGo's uncle, SAMBO was his name ; 
A grove of spears stood- round him fix'd upright. 
Shot from their deathful points a quiv'ring light. 
A bear's black hide composM the chieftain's bed, 
A wolf's gray spoils was ro'I'd beneath his head. 
Now with his foot, old qu acq gently shakes 
The slumb'ring chief, and in these words, awakes : 
M Rise, valiant sambo, to the bold and strong 
Rest seems ingtoricus, and the night too long ; 
But sleep'stthou now, when from yon ships the foe 
Threatens our nation with impending woe ?" 
The hero heard, and hearing, rais'd his head, 
That moitient slumber from his eyelids fied. 
The warrior saw the hoary chief and said, 
<< Wond'pous old man, whose soul no respite know8> 
Tho' years and honours bid thee seek repose ; 
Let younger chlefe 6ur sleeping warriors wakci 
111 fits thy age these toils to undertake." 
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« My friend) (he answer'd) gcn'rous is thy care, 
These toils, young heroes and my sons should bear ; 
Their tender tlioughts and pious loves conspire 
To ease a chieftain and relieve a sire ; 
But now the last despair surrounds our host, 
Na hour must pass, no moment must be lost ; 
Each single chief in this conclusive strife 
Stands on the sharpest edge of death or life : 
Yet if my years .thy kind regard engage. 
Employ thy youth as I employ my iage. 
Succeed to these my cares, and rouse the rest, . 
He serves me mostj who serves his country best." 
He spoke ; the chicfbdn o'er his shoulders flung 
A leopard's spoils, that to his ancles hun^ ; 
Then gi;ai^'d his sword and lance and strode along 
And now they all approach the distant guard, 
Bravcj wakeful heroes, each in arms prepar'd 
They watch unweari'd, and ail list'ning, keep 
A sharp look out, nor heed invading sleep. 
As faithful dogs their fleecy charge maintain^ 
With toil protected, fix>m the prowling train, 
When the gaunt lioness with hunger bold, 
Springs from the mountains tow'rd the guarded fold ; 
Thro' breaking woods her rustling course they hear^ 
Loud and more loud the clamorsb strike their ear 
Of hounds and men ; they start, they gaze ai:ound, 
Watch ev'ry side, and turn to ev'ry sound. 
Thus watch the guards still cautious of surprize, 
The smallest motion draws their eard and eyes. 
The prince with joy the watchful band survey'd, 
And thus address'd them thro' the gloomy shade ; 
« 'Tis well brave men, your nightly cares employ^ 
Neglect must prove our fall, the town destroy, . 
Watch thusand we shall live $" theherosaidf 
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Then o*er the plain the following cliiefbms led. 
The piles of dead now pass'd the chie& around, 
In solemn state the mournful council crown'd ; 
A field there was not stain'd with human gore. 
Where fierce louvertuhe stop'd his rage before^ 
When night descending, from his vengeful hand 
Repiiev'd the relics of the Christian band. 
The plain beside with hills of canu^ spread. 
And mangled corpses and mountains of the dead. 
There stood the mournful chiefs, when zawga's son 
The counsel op'ning, i^ these words begun r , 
« Is there (said he) a chief so greatly brave, 
His life to hazard and his country save I 
lives there a man who singly dares to go 
'To yonder shore, or seize some straggling foe ? 
Or favor'd by the night approach so near. 
Their speech, their council, and designs to hear, 
Spy yonder fleet, a bold discov'ry make, 
What watch they keep, and what resolves they take. 
If now subdued they meditate their flight. 
And spent with toil, neglect the watch of nighty 
If to destroy our town they now prepare, 
Our. fields once more must be the -seat of war ; 
This could he learn, and to our chiefs recite. 
And pass unharmM, the dangers of the night. 
What &me were his thro* all succeeding days, 
While Phcebua shines or men have tongues to praise ; 
What gifts his gratefiil country would bestow, 
What must not we to our deliverer owe. 
He who is boldestspeak, nor be afraid. 
To birth or ofiiee no respect be paid ; 
Let worth determine here .'* The hero spake, 
And inly shudder'd for his brother's sake. 
As when a general darkness vails the main, 
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The mild winds curling; the wide watry plain. 
The wares scarce heave, the &ce of ocean sleeps. 
And a still horror saddens all the deeps : 
The chiefs dius heard and shudder'd at the sound, 
Prop'd on their spears, and standing wide around. 
Fear held them mute ; alone, untaught to fear, 
MoNDiNGO spoke ; ^^ The man you seek is here; 
Tow'rd y<m black fleet to bend my dang'rous way, 
'Tis Jove commands, and Jove I will obey ; 
But let some other chosen warrior join 
To raise my hopes and second my desigp ; 
By mutual cpnfldence and mutual aid, 
Great deeds are done, and great discoveries made^ 
The wise, new wisdom from the wise acquii^^ 
And one brave hero £m5 another's fire«" 
Contending chiefbdns at the word arose, 
Each hero's breast with emulation glows ; 
So brave a task each warrior wish'd to gain. 
But most brave sam^bo wish'd nor wish'd in vain. 
Then thus the prince in brief the contest ends ; 
<' Thou.firEt of brothers, and thou best of fiiends. 
Undaunted mo^dingo, what chief to join, 
In this g^at enterprize, is only thine.'* . 
The prince invincible in brief rejoin 'd, 
^' My choice declares the, impulse of my mind ; 
Here can I doubt when mighty sambo stands 
To lend his counsel and assist our hands ^ 
A chief whose ^fety is the Spirit's care, 
So &m'd, so dreadfiil in the works of war ; 
Blessed in his conduct I no aid require, 
Wisdom like his might pass thro' flames of fire." 
^ It fits thee not^ before these chiefs of £Bune, 
(Reply *d the si^) to praise me,orio blame ; 
Praise from a friend, or. censure from a foe> 
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Arc lost on hearers that our merits know ; 
But let us haste ; night rolls the hours away, 
The red'ning orient speaks the coming day ; 
The stars shine isunter in the stherial plains. 
And of night's empire hut a third remains." 
Thus having spoke, with noble ardour press'd, 
T'- explore the distant shore, the heroes haste. 
A two edgM faulch'on, louver ture the brave, 
With poison'd arrows, to his brother gave. 
The furious sambo took a dreadfiil sword, 
A bow« and quiver with sharp arrows stor'd. 
And lo ! thus arm'd the council they forsake, 
And dark, thro' paths oblique, their course they take. 
So two grim lions from their nightly den 
O'erleap the fences, and invade the pen. 
Regardless of the hounds or voice of men : 
On sheep or goats, tho' guarded in their way, 
They fall, and growling rend the qui Wring prey. 
As thus they slowly mov'd, mondingo pray'd 
To heav'n, and thus the filial hero said : 
" Thou Spirit,- ever present in my ways, 
Who all my motions all my toils surveys, 
Safe may we pass beneath the gloomy shade, 
Safe by thy succour to the shores convey. 'd ; 
And let some deed this signal night adorn, 
To claim the tears of Christains yet unborn ; 
Avenge my country's wrongs," the hero said. 
And march'd aU fearless o'er the heaps of dead ; 
Thro' the red horrors of th' ensanguin'd plain. 
Thro' dust, brains, blood, o'er arms and hilb of slain, 
like two fell tygers panting for their prey. 
With deathfiil thoughts they trace the bloody way, 
Fix'd and resolv'd, the tyrants they explore, 
' And seek the winding of the* distant shore. 
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Th' approach the ships, and as th' approacht Uiey see 

Full fifty boats, landing the enemy ; 

Thousands already marching on the shore, 

And still the boats employ'd in landing more. 

They saw their foes, and sicken'd at the sight, 

Then left the shore before th' approaching light ; 

Rush'd tow'rds the council swifter than the wind, 

And left the ships and enemy behind. 

Meantime an army from the distant plain 

Of natives, allies for the thirst of gain, 

Approach the shore : tlie Christains' arts succeed, 

Now first the natives by the natives bleed. 

Now tow'rd the ships they bend their shameful way. 

And on the left the panting chiefs survey. 

^< 'Tis not for nought these troops appear ; deckre, 

(Cries the commander) who and whence you are. 

And whither bound, and wherefore arm'd for War 

What moves you, say, when sleep has clos'd thic sight. 

To roam the silent fields in dead of night ; 

Perhaps some foes by hopes of plunder lied, 

*rhi'o* heaps of carnage to despoil the dead." 

Nought they reply, but took their instant fiight. 

To the thick forests, and the shades of niglit ; 

Swift as the wind they press o'er heaps of slain. 

And rush'd to meet the warriors on the plain, 

To join the council and respire again. 

Louver TUR£ saw them first ; forth from his breast 

He sigh'd and sighing, thus the chiefe addressed 

<< Ah t hapless leaders of our warlike host, . 

Then must we-perish ^n our native coast ! 

Is this our &te, to glut the dogs with gore, 

And must we press our own paternal shore ? 

Say, great movdingo, shall we, shall we stand, 

JResist the Christians and proud hawkiv s* hand f • 
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Or are our heroes doom'd to die wkh shame, 

And tliis the period of our wars and feme !" 

A groan that moment froip mondingo broke, 

Another followed, and the hero spoke : 

•* No more, my dearest brother, and my friend, 

We are no more, this day our gk>ries end ; 

Not decades, but an host of Ibes they land, 

Nay, hosts already march the yellow su)d« 

A sable army, from the distant plain. 

Our neighbors, join them for the thirstof gain.** 

A sudden horrbr, far beyond betief. 

Wrapt all the council in a cloud of grief. 

MoNDiNGO ceas'd, when with a murm'ring groan, 

And long loud sighs, each warrior makes his moan. 

So when by rocks the torrents are withstood. 

In deep hoarse murmurs rolls th' imprison 'd flood, 

Beats on the banks, and with a sullen sound. 

Works, foams and runs in circling eddies round. 

With new bom courage brave louverture broke 

The gen'ral murmurs, and imdaunted spoke : 

« Brave chiefs, (he cries), oh, trust the pow'rs above, 

Jove is our friend, then let us trust in Jove ; 

Chie&ains be bold, be dauntless, still the same. 

Your noble valor we but urge in vain ; 

But l¥heh Aurora spreads the orient day. 

And gilds the mountains with a purple ray, 

Let each brave chief his feinting troops inspire, 

With new bora ardor, v^dth reproaches fire ; 

So shall our arms with just success be crown 'd, 

And our proud foes lie panting on the ground : 

We'll charge our foes, nor will we charge in vain, 

But fight or M, a firm embodied train. 

He whom the fortune of the field shall cast, 

Dead on the plain, the next move on in haste ; 

M .^ 
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Our great forefathers held this prudent course^ 
This rul'd their ardor^ this preserved their force ; 
By laws like these immortal conquests made^ 
And Christian tyrants low in ashes laid. 
Remember chiefbdns, on this signal day 
The &tes of all our sires, and in&nts lay : 
And we must fight the foe or hence retire^ 
Till CONGO blazes with their* hostile fire/' 
Thus spc^e the prince ; loud shout the sable traili^ 
And with one roice return him loud acclaim. 
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The morning^ star now with a golden ray 
Flam'd in the front of heav'n and promis'd day ^ 
Then new bom day shoots forth a glorious light 
Gilds the green hills, and gladens mortals' sight : 
When lo ! louverture's spouse, silvan by namej^ 
At the first dawn left all her female train ; 
Close to her breast she held her charming boy, 
The modier's comfort, and the father's joy ; 
Pensive she climbM a mountain's tow'ry height, 
Beheld the ships, and slcken'fl at the sight. 
Thro' all the plain she strives her prince t' explore. 
And mourns the wounds her bleeding country bore. 
When she beheld not whom her soul desir'd} 
Whose virtue charm'd her, as his valor fir'd, 
Along the plain, her trembling steps she bent. 
And thro' the sable myrmidons she went. 
Where late the mournful council made resort, 
And where mondingo made his sad report : 
She heard the tidings with an aching heart, 
And trembled for her soul's fiir dearer part. 
Distracted with surprise she screaming flies, 
Fear m her cbeeks; tears gushing from her eyes \ 
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He views hb babe with momentary joy, 
Stretch'd his fond arms, and dasp'd the smiling boyr 
As to the ship-wreck'd mariner^ the shores 
Delightful rise, when angry Neptune roars ; 
Then when the surge in thunder mounts the sky, 
And g^lf 'd, in crowds at once the sailors die ; 
If one more happy while the tempest raves 
Outlives the tumult of conflicting waves. 
All pale, with ooze deform'd, he views the strand, 
And plunging forth, with transport grasps the landr 
The loving prince with equal rapture glows. 
Clasps his lov'd child, and to his bosom grows ; 
And lo ! the chief now lifting high in air 
Perform'd to heav*n his fond paternal pray'r : 
<< Almighty Jove, thou ruler of the skies. 
Protect my child, my helpless child, (he cries) 
And if I fall, oh ! Jove when I'm no more 
Preserve him fatherless, relieve him poor ; 
My helpless sire defend ;" he prays with woe, 
While down his jcheeks the filial sorrows flow. 
<^ Immortal sire, who fill's th' stherial throne, 
From lawless rufiians save my wife and son ; 
Pity the inhan's and the widow's woe. 
And save Tliem from the savage Christian foe ; 
My bleeding country save, our warriors lead, 
To certain victory ;'* the hero said. 
Then fondly gaung on his consort's charms, 
Restor'd the smiling infant to her arms : 
Soi% on her heaving breast the babe she laidy 
Kiss'd his sweet lips, and with a smile survey 'd^ 
The transityy joy ; chastised by fear, 
She mingled with the smile a silent tear. 
The tender prince ^ith kind compassicm mov^ 
First dry*d the Ming tear, and thus pursu'd ^ 
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« Then silvan, oh ! thy mighty griefs I dread, 

I see, or think I see. thee captive led, 

To bear the Christians' hard commands, and forc'd 

To plow their lands, serve their promiscuous lust i 

May I be cold before that &tal day, 

Pressed with a Ipad of our paternal day : 

But why SILVAN my soul's far dearer part. 

Why, why for me thus heaves thy panting heart ? 

No hostile hand can antidote my doom, 

Till Jove condemns me to the silent tomb i 

Depend on him, to him for succour run, 

His will is ji|st, and let his will be done ; 

He sees your grief^ faiy father's misery. 

He sees, and with parental sympathy : 

No more, but hasten to my sire at home. 

And comfort hini, all mournful and alone ; 

Tell him this moment to the fight I fly, 

Resolv'd to c<»iquer,or resolv'd to die ; 

Me glory summons to the nwrtial scene. 

The field of combat is the sphere for men s 

Where heroes £ght the foremost place I claiixt| 

The first in danger, as tlie first in feme,** 

Then lo i the prince while tears in torrents fell 

Kiss'd wife and child, and took his last ferewelli . 

His consort parts with a prophetic sigh, 

Unwillingly, and oft reverts her eye 5 

Tears gush at ev'ry look, then moving slow, 

She join'd the matrons, and indulged her woe ; 

And while her tears deplor'd th' intrepid man. 

Thro' all the sable train th' infection ran ; 

The moomful dames their iningled sorrows shed, 

And mourn their prince as tho' their prince was dead. 

The valiant chief now wipes the tears away. 

Invincible he treads his former way, 
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Bold and majestic with a dauntless aii:) 

The mighty chief anticipates the war ; 

In his fond hopes already has he won 

The field, before the battle is begun ; 

He views the ships, and raging at the idewy 

Swift to his chie& th' intrepid hero flew. 

As the gay pamper'd steed with loosen'd reins> 

Breaks from the stall, and prances o'er the plains> 

With large smooth strokes he rushes to the flood) 

Bathes his bright sides and cools his fi'ry bloody 

Neighs as he flies, and tossing high his head> 

Snuffs the fair females in the distant mead ; 

At ev'ry motion, o*er his neck recKn'd,^ 

His golden mane all dances in liie wind. 

Thus flew the prince, and midst the fainting crowd) 

High on a hill, he raisM his voice aloud ; 

The atmosphere re-echoes to the sound, 

The warriors start, the distant woods rebound. 

As the loud trumpet's brazen mouth from for, 

With shrilling clangor sounds th' alarm of war ; 

Struck from the wails the echoes float on high. 

And the round bulwarks and high tow'rs reply ; 

So high his thund'ring voice louverture rear'd, 

Th' astoQ^h'd chieftains trembled as they heard ; 

And as miey see their valiant chief appear, 

They feel fresh courage, and reftise to fear, 

They view their prince with glory and delight, 

F4ach beating bosom claims the rising fight. 

Thro' all his martial myrmidons he moves, 

Some he encourages, aand some reproves* 

<< Brave men (he cries) your gen'rous hearts inflame 

With mutual honour, and with mutual shame ; 

Think of your hopes, your persons, all the care 

Your wivesi your infantsi and your parents share ; 
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Think of each living Other's rev'rend heady 
Think of each ancestor with glory dead ; 
Absent) by me they speaks by me they sue. 
They ask their freedom and their fame from you ; 
Your &tes and their's, on this one action lay. 
We all are lost, if you desert the day ; ^ 
Our daughters ravish'd, and our sires in chains, 
Our daughter -d chieftains strew the mournful plains. 
Dread not your numerous foes ; to Jove belongs 
Our right'ous cause, and the revenge of wrongs : 
Your trembling wives with tears this instant call, 
T* repulse the robbers by their wooden wall." 
Then lo ! a warrior spoke unknown to fame, 
A cautious youth, and mingo was his name; 
He viewM the ships with a dejected look. 
And as he vlew'd them, to the hero spoke t 
^ How oft, my leader, thy reproach I bear^ 
For words well meant, and sentiments sincere ; 
True to the councils which I judge the best, 
I tell the fidthfol dictates of my breast ; 
To speak his thoughts is ev'ry freeman's right, 
In peace, in war, in council, or in fight : 
And all I move, deferring to thy sway, 
But tends to raise that pow'r which I obey : 
Then hear my words, nor may my words be vain. 
Seek not this day the Christains* boats to gain. 
For hosts oppose us and. we must be slain. 
Tho* we may threaten yon grand painted fleet, 
Tho* tyrants fall on tyrants at our feet, 
Toils unforeseen and fiercer, are decreed, 
This^ay, I fear, will see our heroes bleed.*' 
'To him LOuvKRTURE with disdain retum'd, 
Fierce as he spoke his eyes with fury bum'd : 
«< Are these the feithfiil councils of your tongues 
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Your will is iMurtial) not your reason wrong ; 
Or if the purpose of your heart you vent, 
Sure heav'n resumes the little sense it lent. 
What coward councils would your madness move ? 
Jove can defend.... May we not trust in Jove ? 
Without a sign his sword the brave man dt-aws^ 
And asks no omen, but his country's cause ; 
But why should'st thou suspect the war's success^ 
None fears it more, as none promotes it less ; 
Tho' all our chiefs amid yon boats expire, 
Trust thy own cowardice t' escape their fire ; 
Me and my chiefs may find a gen'ral grave, 
But thou can'st live, for thou can'st be a slave : 
Yet should the fears that wary mind suggests, 
Spread their cold poison thro' our heroes' breasts^ 
My jav*lin can revenge so base a part, 
And free the soul that quivers in thy heart." 
The sable chief with fix'd resentment ey *d 
The martial leader, and sedate reply'd : 
Say, is it just my prince, that m in go's ear 
From such a hero such a speech should hear ? 
I deem'd thee once the wisest of thy kind^ 
But ill this insult suits a pious mind : 
I shun the Christians, / desert my train ? 
'Tis mine to prove the rash assertion vain ! 
I joy to mingle with the warriors' train, 
And die or conquer on th' embattled' plain. 
March to yon vessels, let us hew the way, 
And thou be witness if I fear to day." 
<< Debate no more (the prince replies) but fight, 
Urge those who stand, and those who faint excite ; 
Safety not conquest fills the thoughts of all, 
And let us saHy cm eaeh wooden wall ; 
So Jove once more may drive dieir routed train ; 
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To ti:€;mble in their wooden walls s^ain ; 
For Jove's high will is ever uncontrol'd, 
The strong he withers, and confounds the bold ; 
"Now crowns with fame the mighty man, and now 
Strikes the fresh g€»'land from the victor's brow." 
Famous he spoke, and rushing to the wall, 
Calls on his chiefs, his chiefs obey the call ; 
With ardor follow where their leader flies, 
Redoubling clamor thunders in the skies. 
M;:antime the foe still land their lawless train, 
Some watch impatient the retreating main. 
Then v^ult and seize the half recover'd shores, 
Some slide, more vcnt'rous, down the bending oars. 
From boat to boat in haste the ruffians lly. 
But witli less speed) the breaking waves too nigh. 
So when a horseman from the watry mead, 
Skill'd in the manage of the bounding steed, 
Drives four fair coursers practis'd to obey, 
To some great city thro' the public way, 
Safe in his art as side by side they run, 
He shifts his scat, and vaults from one to one ; 
And now to this and now to that he flies. 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 
From boat to boat thus swift the ruffians flew, 
In haste to land the whole assassin crew : 
A place at length their proud commander spy'd, 
Where in smooth swellings rolPd an easy tide. 
There as no waters break, no surges roar, 
He fears no shoals, but hopes an easy shore ; 
Thither his boats all from the deep he drew. 
And eager thus exhorts the naval crew 2 
•«* Now, 90W brave boys, exert your utmost force,. 
j>ly, ply your oars, urge your ftirious course ; 
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Pull, heave your desperate long-boats to the strand) 

Plow with your stems and keels the hostile land ; 

My sole ambition is to gain the coast. 

And then no matter if the boats are lost." 

So spoke the chief, and leclerc was his name* 

A subtle foe, of celebrated fiune ; 

So spoke th' impatient chief, and as he spoke 

They ply their oars, and rise to ev'ry stroke ; 

Full on the land the rushing long-boats bore. 

Till with their keels they cleave the sandy shore ; 

Safe to the shelving beach the long-boats run, 

All 'scap'd the rocks, bold leclerc, but thy own : 

Thy own amidst the shallows rush'd, and there 

Dash'd on a rock, and sloping hung in air ; 

Press'd by a war of waves her shattered sides 

Burst, and the troops plung'd headlong in the tides ; 

They swim, assisted by theh* wooden oars. 

The long, long surges, hare them to the shores. 

The troops all landed on the yellow sand*, 

The ships at distance from the battle stand, 

In lines advanc'd alongthe shelving strand. 

Whose bay the fleet unable to contain, 

At length beside the margin of the main ; 

Close to the shore beneath the waving scene 

Of groves that paint the checquer'd floods with green, 

Rank above rank the psdnted ships they moor, 

_Who landed first lay nearest to the shore. 

His eager troops the furious leclerc warms, 

His bloody myrmidons to blood and arms ; 

All breathing death, around their chief they stand, 

In rank and file, a grim terrific band. 

Grim as voracious, wolves that seek the springs. 

When scalding thirst their burning bowels stingy, 

When some tall stag fresh slaughtered in the wood^ 
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Has drench'd their wide insatiate throats with blood, 

To the black fount they rush, a hideous throng. 

With paunch distended, and with lolling tongue ; 

Fire fills their eyes, their black jaws belch the gore, 

And gorg'd with slaughter still they thirst for more. 

Thus furious stand the cruel naurd'rous crew. 

Such was their strength, and such their dreadful view. • 

High in the midst the artfuF leclerc stands, 

Directs his orders, and the war commands ; 

His stem command his officers obey. 

Himself supreme in valor as in sway : 

His raging troops he views with joyful eyes. 

With port majestic and gigantic size ; 

His ponderous sword with studs of jewels crowned, 

Full four feet long he grimly wields arc^nd. 

He calls aloud on all the Christian bands. 

And thus in brief his myrmidons harrangues j 

Nor speaks like others fix'd to certain stands. 

But looks a moving tow'r above the bands : 

'* Friends, officers and soldiers, ever dear, 

Brave, bold and valiant thunderbolts of war. 

Now, now be mindful of your old renown, 

Your father's long tryM courage and your own ; 

Be bold, brave lads, this day your fortune*s made, 

March on invincible, be not afraid ; 

Each lift his cutlass for a noble blow, 

Nor heed the vaunting of the savage foe ; 

What aids expect you in this utmost strait. 

What bulwarks' rising between you and fate ; 

Our countrymen behold on yonder plain, 

All horrible with gore, and newly slain i 

This day avenge them on the savage tnda^ 

Or meet their doom, and press the purple plain ; 

No troops, ne bulwarks, your retreat attend. 
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No friends to help, no city to defend ; 

•Tis hostile ground you tread, your native lands 

Far, far from hence ; your fates are in your hands ; 

This spot is all you have to lose or keep. 

There stand the negroes, and here rolls the deep." 

He spoke, and speaking, ^ave the dread command^ 

%To march his forces o'er the hostile land ; 
He struts before,'all beauteous to behold. 
Array 'd in scarlet fring'd Mrith spangled gold ^ 

, Dreadful the sight, and glittering from afar^ 
Of mighty leclerc rushing to the war. 
As when the winds ascending by degrees 
First move the whitening surface of the seas* 
The billows float in order to the shore, 
The wave behii^ rolls on the wave before", 
Till with the growing storm the deeps arise, 
Foam o'er the rocks, and thunder to the skies. 
Thus to the fight the red battalions throng, 
Chief urg*d on chief, and man drove man along v 
Sedate and silent move the Christian bands, -^ 
No whisper, but their officer's commands ; 
These only heard with awe, the rest obey^ 
As if a god had snatch'd their voice away. 
Not so LOUVER TURK ; from his host ascends 
A mighty shout that all the regions rends. 
Shrill clangor rose from all their squadrons rounds 
Mix'd was the clamors, and confus'd the sound ; 
Thus breathing death in terrible array. 
The close compacted legions urg'd their way. 
Soon as the prince the spangled chief beheld, 
He rush'd terrific o*er th' embattled fiel<l ; 
Each host now joins, and each dread rage inspires, 
These liberty incites, those Mammon fires j 
Their force embody'd in a tide they pour, 
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The horrid combat sounds along the shore ^ 

By filial love and lust together driv*n, 

Met the fierce hosts^ and meeting, darken heav'n ; 

All dreadful glar'd the iron fiice of war, 

And woods of upright spears that flash'd afer. 

The prince begins the fight, his bosom warms, 
The field rings awful with the clash of arms ; 
The glitt'ring sabres flash, the arrows fly. 
Blows echo blows, and all or kill or die. 
Thrice" fierce louver ture midst the ruffians fleWy 
And thrice five robbers at each onset slew : 
Th* impatient Africans, a gloomy throng. 
Embattled roll'd, as their prince rush'd along : 
They vow destruction to the Christian name, 
And in their hopes, the boats already flame 2 
Fierce they drove on, all anxious to be free 
From savage Christians and hypocrisy. 
As fi'om some mountain's craggy forehead tom^ 
A rock's round fragment flies, with fury borne, 
Which from the stubborn stone a torrent rends, 
Precipitate the pond'rous mass descends ; 
Froiti steep to steep the rolling ruin bounds, 
At ev'iy shock the crackling wood resounds; 
Still gath'ring forces -it smoked, and urg'd amain, 
Whirlsrieaps and thunders down, impetuous to the plain*. 
Thus rush'd louver ture, their whole force he prov'd 
Renstless when he rag'd, when stop'd unmov'd : 
On him the war is bent, the darts are shed. 
And all their swords wave horrid round his head ; 
He standing fights, nor from his stand retires, 
But with repeated shouts his army fires : 
^ Heroes be bold....this arm shall hew your way 
Thro' yop square body, and that red array ; 
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Stand/and my sword shall rout their scattering powV, 

Strong as they seem embattled as a tow'r." 

He said, and rais'd the soul in ev'ry breast, 

Urg*d by desire to strike before the rest. 

Whole squadrons the intrepid hero fought> 

Fac*d ev'ry foe, and ev'ry danger sought^ 

His thirsty lance, resistless as the wind, 

Obeys each motion of the master's mind;. 

Restless it flies, impatient to be free, 

And meditates the treach'rous enen^. 

The ruffians bleed where'er louverture turns, 

Their groans still deepen as his fury l^rns. 

Now man to man, with squadron squadron closed, 

Chief against chief, and sword to sword oppos'd ; 

Victors and vanquished join promiscuous cries. 

Victorious shouts with dying groans arise.; 

With smoking blood and brains the fields are dy'd,. 

And murder'd chieftains swell the mighty tide. 

Now saw the chief who led the Christian band, 
What numbers fell by great louverture's hand; 
Fierce he advances in the front of fight, 
Harrangues his troops, and stops their shameful flighty 
" And where, (he cries, and rais'd his voice on high,) 
Where, to what ramparts will you panting fly ? 
Shall one, and he a negro, make us fallj^ 
C>ne rash, intrepid warrior vanquish all ? 
Vvith rage resistless, half an host destroy,. 
- Blast "ftll our hopes, destroy our local joy ? 
Calm you look on, and see the savage foe 
Plunge crouds of soldiers to the realms below. 
Still 'shall your chief, you base abandon'd train, 
And your past toils, demand your aid in vain ?'* 
Rous'd by his words, they rally from afar. 
Breathing revenge, they thicken to the war: ' " 



AVENIA. 151 

This LECLERC saw, and kindling at the view, 

Pours on the foe... .the Christian troops pursue; 

He fires ^is host with animating cries. 

And darts along like lightning tliro' the skies ; 

And like a mighty giant leads the van, 

The fierce battalion follows to a man. 

Full fifty chieftains by his sword lay dead,, 

As he fights furious at his army's head ; 

Twice on the sable host he dauntless fiew,^ 

And twice a chieftain at each onset slew : 

Ram BO first met him in his furious way. 

The tyrant's sabre lop'd his ear away ; 

The fallen chief in suppliant posture press'd 

The ruffian's knees, and thus his pray'r addressed : 

*^ Oh ! spare my youth, and for the life I owe, 

Large gift of price my father shalrbestow. 

When fame shall tell that not in battle slain» 

Thy painted ships his captive son detain.'* 

He su'd, the victor wav'd his sabre round, 

And g^sh'd his belly with a ghastly wound ; 

That moment when the fatal blow was sent, 

The soul rush'd plaintiye thro' the gaping vent. 

This saw ornoko, and with grief enrag'd, . 

Strode where the foremost of the foes engag'd ; 

Arm'd lyith his spear, he meditates the wound. 

In act to throw, but cautious look'd around ; 

Struck at the sight, leclerc now backward drew*. 

And heard the whizzmg jav'lin as it flew : 

A youth stood nigh, who from Hibernia came. 

Brave, bofd and fierce, and bxnnet was his ns^e ;. 

The weapon enter'd just below his ear, 

Fierce thro* his temples hiss'd the flying spear ; 

He shriek'd that moment and resign'd his breathy 

His eye-balls darken with the shades of death, 
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His mouth and nose eject a flood of gore^ 
That floats around him on the slip'ry shore. 
Next hapless ah bo felt proud leglerc's steely 
It plow'd his fodcy the shrieking warrior fell ; 
Supine he tumbles on the crimscm saRds, 
And cries for mercy to Uie Christian bioids : 
Leclehc rush-d furious as he pants for breath. 
And thro' his navel drove the flaming deaths 
Nor less unpity'd young bun^kno bleeds, 
In vain his youdi, in vain his valor pleads. 
In vain he begs him witlx a suppliant's moan, 
To spare a form all dauntless like his own : 
Unhaj^y boy ! no pray'H, no mo^4ng art, 
E*er beni to mercy his tyrannic heart. 
While yet he trembled at his feet, and cry'd. 
The ruthless sabre op'd his tender side ; 
He lopM his head, and kick'd it midst the throng^^ 
It rolling drew a bloody trail along. 
At DINGO next his flying spear he casV 
But o'er his head the singing weapon pass'd ; 
The youth fell on his knees, and try'd with art 
To bend his stem, kiexorable heart r 
" Preserve, victorious chief, my life alone, 
To glad a hoary father and a son !" 
And while he spoke, the tears began to flow, 
Nor moVd the chief, he aim'd a &tal blow 
Fun on hh neck, and fell'd lymr to the shore, 
Where he lay gasping till he g^p'd «o more* 
His brother saw him fall, and shed a tear. 
Full in the ruffian's front he dar'd appear. 
And in a moment felt the flying spear: 
He also prayM, and beg'd his life in vain, 
Be lopp'd his head that roU'd along the plain f 
The trunk still beating on the ground below, 
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Thus in pr6ud triumph spoke the haughty foe : 
" Lie there, black savage, now no neighbor's hand 
Shall e'er inter thee Jn thy native land ; 
But hungry wolves thy wretched corpse shall tear, 
The fishes of the flood, or fowls of air." 
That moment flew poor gazoo o*er the field. 
The spear o'ertook him as his course he held ;' 
Down sinks the warrior with a horrid sound. 
And grim with blood, lies panting on the ground ; 
And while the hero pants upon the plain. 
He lifts his hands, implores relief in vain : 
" Now by thy self thy mercy I implore. 
By those who such a valiant hero bore ; 
This forfeit life, intrepid leclerc, spare, 
And with soft pity listen to my pray*r." 
He speaks with tears, with tears he bathes the shore ; 
" Die, savage negro, die, and plead no more ; 
We com^ for slaves, but now, our soldiers slain, 
We'll showr no mercy to the savage train.'* 
He rais'd his sword aloft, as thus he sjdd. 
And buriiid in his breast the smoking blade. 
The princes from this cruel slaughter far, 
Rag'd on the right, and rul'd the dreadful war ; 
Deep groans proclaim their progress through the plain, 
O'er hills of carnage," mountains of the slain ; 
Fight as they fly, and bathe with blood the ground, 
And slay the trembling Christian foes around, 
LouvERTURE issues out the stem commands, 
Nor trusts the war to less important hands ; 
The ruffians see him come with wild despair, 
And haughty leclerc now consents to fear. 
Now crowds of ruffians by the prince were slain. 
The cruel foes lay gasping on the plain ; 
The furious prince the van of battle led, 
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And by his sWord twice fifty tyrants bled f 
The ruffians fly, as firom a lion's ire, 
The village curs and trembling swains retire, 
Wheii o'er the slaughtered bull they hear him roar, 
And see his jaws distil with smokiilg gore, 
All pale with fear at distance scatter'd round, 
They shout incessant and the vales resound. 
The foe dispersM, their bravest soldiers kill'd> 
Fierce as a torrent now he sweeps the field ; 
Still like a fury tiie brave prince proceeds, 
Both armies wonder at his dreadful deeds ; 
Before his rage still flies the panting foe^ 
And many haughty powdered heads lay low. 
So the huge dolphin tempesting the main, 
In shoals before him drives the scaly train ; 
Confus'dly heap'd, they seek their inmost cares,. 
Or p^nt and heave beneath the floating waves i 
Thus in tilack waves each sable squadron rolls. 
Cutting their foes and crushing out their soufs, 
As when a western whirlwind charg*d with storms^ 
Dispels the ga;ther'd clouds, terrific forms, * 
The gust continued ^aolent and strong. 
Rolls sable clouds in heaps on heaps along ; 
Now to the skies the foaming billows rears, 
Now breaks the surge and wide the bottom bares. 
Thus fierce the princes fight, for on this day 
The fate of fathers, wives, and infants lay ; 
The flying tyrants shake the trembling ground, 
The tumult thickens and the woods resound, 
The sweat descends like dew, while shrieks arise 
In peals profound, and thunder in the skies. 
Long as imperial Sol increasing bright 
O'er heav'n's clear iazure spreads the golden light,^ 
Commutual death the &te of war confoimds, 
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lElach adverse battle gor'd with equal irounds : 
But when he to the height of heav'n ascends, 
The rufiBans to their ships their footsteps bends ; 
Thcj rush like lightning o'er Ac slip'ry plain, 
All paie and panting seek their ships again ; 
When lol fierce leclerc thunders his commands. 
Thus strove to rally his pale flying bands ; 
. With this reproach kis flying host he warms : 
« Oh 1 stain to honor, oh I disgrace to arms ! 
Forsake inglorious the contended plain, 
This hand unaided shall the war sustain ; 
The task be mine, this negro's strength to try, 
Who slays our soldiers, makes our squadrons fly." 
He calls aloud his flying troops from far, 
Then turns and sternly waits the coming war. 
A thousand thoughts confound the cruel chief, 
He hop'd, he fear'd, his bosom swell'd with grief, 
Pride, conscious valour, av'iice, rage and shame, 
At once set all the tyrant in a flame. 
He panting views, oppressed with mighty woe. 
An iron tempest passing from the foe ; 
He in wedg'd ranks his panting troops enclose. 
They stop and round an iron harvest grows : 
** I soldiers now, I will no more delay, 
(He cries) but go where fortune leads the way, 
♦ Prepared the bitterness of death to bear, 
I'll meet this negro hand to hand in war, 
No more these eyes shall view my army's shame, 
Pursu'd and flying o'er the field of fame. 
Oh I may I, may I, feel a martial fire, 
To conquer, or triumphantly expire ; 
Yet watch the time when I defy the foe. 
Move swift behind, and give the fatal4)low : 
This hand shall wipe our late disgrace away, 
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Our troops may sit spectatoi^s of the day." 

He ssdd, and saying, with an eager bound, 

Rush'd from his men, and measured back the ground ; 

Leaves his lamenting soldiers in despair, 

Springs thro* the storm of darts the prince to dare : 

But the pale tyrants griev'd by fears opppess'd, 

And sad forbodings work'd in every breast i 

They saw with pain their chief o*ef matched in might} 

And curs'd the terms and the unequal fight ; 

Their dread increases as the. prince drew near, . 

And LECLERc's looks augment the gen'ral fear. 

Shudd'ring aghast he moves with silent pace, 

A guilty paleness spreads o'er ail his face ; 

With new bom rage he now beholds the fray, 

And forc'd by pride,- the leader breaks his way ; 

Then from afar he beckon s with his hand. 

And loudly thus bespake the trembling band : 

" To me, ye soldiers, the whole war resign, 

All, all the fortune of the field be mine ; 

I claim, I claim the right in single fray, 

To meet yon negro, and decide the day." 

Back at the word the armies are compell'd, 

And for the champions form an open field. 

Now the great martial prince at leclerc's name. 

Fierce from the ranks, in all his terrors came ; 

Leaves ev'ry second work of war behind, • 

Joy, filial love, and courage fill his mind ; ' 

He strides majestic, furious to engage 

His father's fi)e : such the grim lion's rs^e. 

Who viewing first his foes with scornful eyes, 

Tho' all in arms the peopled city rise. 

Stalks careless on, with unregarding pride, 

Till, at the length, by some proud youth defy 'd 5 

To his bold spear the savage turns alone^ 
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He murmurs furj- with a hollow groan; 

He g^rins, he foams, he rolls his eyes around, 

Lasji'd by his tail his heaying sides resound ; 

He calls up all his rage, he grinds his teeth, 

Resolv*d on veng'ance, or resolv'd on death. 

Thus flush'd with hope, and glorying in his might, 

The gracious prince moves forward to the fight ; 

With vast gigantic strides he tow'rs on high. 

And looks a second athos in the sky. 

Or ERTx that in heav'n his forehead shrouds, 

Or father appenine, involv'd in clouds. 

When with a depth of snow his brows are crown'd, 

And all his nodding groves majestic wave around. 

The spangled ruffian now prepares £:>r £ght, 

In gilded arms magnificently bright ; 

In military purple, fring'd with gold, 

With epaulets all beauteous to behold, 

A radiant belt around his shoulders ty*d, 

Sustained the sword that glitter'd at his side. 

His sattin vest, white as the winter snow, 

Instar'd with beamy buttons in a row, 

Meantime the soldiers studious of their might. 

Grounded Ibeir arm8,.and all survey the fight ; 

Ev*n death stands still, and o*er the slip'ry plains^ 

Thro' all the ranks, a solemn silence reigns. 

Soon as the smiadrons from the fight withdrew, 

Forth rush -th* intrepid combatants to view. 

Proud L£ci:£Rc aim*d a meditated blow, 

The hero shun*d the disappointed foe ; 

Then lol the ruffian's agonizing eye 

Beholds his troops, and longs for wings to fly ; 

No force, no firmness, the pale tyrant shows. 

He pants with dread, his color comes and goes ; 

Against his bo86m beats his trembling heart, 

O 
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Terror and death in his wild eye-balls start ; 
With chattering teeth he stands, and stifF'ning hair, 
And looks a bloodless image of despair. 
Not so LOUVER tuRE ; dauntless, still the ssone, 
Unchang'd his valor, and unmov'd his frame, 
Comiws'd his thoughts, determin'd is his eye, 
And fix'd his soul to conquer or to die ; 
If ought disturbs the tenor of his breast, 
'Tis filial love that robs his soul of rest* 
LouvERTURE uow his dreadful sword prepares. 
In act to strike, but first prefers his pray'rs : 
" Give me, kind Jove, to punish lawless lust, 
And lay this tyrant gasping in the dust ; 
Destroy th* aggressor, aid my righteous cause, 
Avenge the breach of hospitable laws ; 
Let this example future times reclaim, 
And guard from wrong fair virtue's holy name ; 
Avenge my sire, thou ruler of the skies:" 
As thus he spoke, tears trinkled from his eyes. 
Then with his eager sword he strikes the foe, 
On his full stretch, and rises to the blow ; 
A peal of groans succeeds ; each army bent 
Their eager eyes, and wait the great event. 
The wary Christian bending from the blow, . 
Wards off the death, and disappoints the foe. 
fie wav'd again his thund'ring sword, and struck 
Full on the ruffian's sword.... his body shook. 
LotJvERTURE's steel unfedthful to his hand. 
Broke short ; the fragments glitter'd on the sand. 
The raging warrior to the starry skies, 
Rait&'d his upbraiding voice, and lang^d eyes : 
« Then is it vain in Jove himself to trust. 
And is it thus that heav'n assists the just f 
When wrongs provpke us, Jove success denies, 
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The dart falls harmless, and the falchion flies \ 

Pardon my grief, ah I parent of the skies. 

Above the thought of man supremely wise ; 

If from thy hands the fates of mortals flow, 

From whence this favor to an impious foe ? 

A bloody crew, abandon'd and unjust, 

Still breathing rapine, violence and lust ? 

The best of things above their measure, cloy, 

Sleep's balmy blessing, love's endearing joy, 

The feast, the dance, whatever mankind desire, 

Ev'n the sweet warblers in our vdlies, tire : 

But Christians ever reap a dire delight 

In thirst for money, and in lust of fight. 

Curs'd gold ! how high will daring Christians rise 

In ev'ry guilt, to gain the fleeting prize/* 

Weeping he said, and tow'rds the sable crew, 

Seiz'd by his belt, the panting ruflian drew ; 

Struggling he foUow'd, while th' embroider'd thong 

That ty'd his sword, drag'd the pale chief along^ 

As when the sovereign eagle soars on high, 

And bears some speckled serpent thro* the sky, 

While his sharp talons gripe the bleeding prey, 

In many a fold her curluig volumes play. 

Her starting brazen scales with horror rise, 

The sanguine flames flash dreadful from her eyes ; 

She writhes, slie hisses at her foe in vain. 

Who wings at ease the wide serial plain, 

With her strong hooky beak the captive plies^ 

And bears the struggling prey triumphant thro' the sldSs. 

Thus had his ruin crown'd louver ture's joy, 

But lo I the foes their old resource employ. 

Proud LEG L ERG prcvious to the single fight. 

And while the panting tyrants were in flighty 

Employed a man, for villainy prtpar'dj 
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Who dar'd to venture life for a reward ; 

To kill the prince while he dar'd him to fight 

In single fray... .thus stop the shameful flight. 

Thomas was the proud cruel dastard's namei. 

Dead to humanity, and dead to fame ; 

He watches the fierce foe with wily art, 

The fav'ring moment to discharge his dart ^ 

Where'er the filial chief his steps inclined, 

The wretch in silence follows close behind ; 

Oft shifts his place, runs anxious to and fro, 

Flies round the raging prince in act to throw, 

And aims his lance at the fraternal foe. 

The prince drag*d on his foe all pale with fear. 

When from his covert thomas luunch'd his spear; 

And as the jav'lin sings along the skies. 

All to the champion turn their eager eyes : 

The prince drag'd on, regardless of the soundi 

Till in his pap he felt the treach'rous wound ; . 

Deep, deep infix'd the ruthless weapon stOQu^ 

^ransfixM his heart, and drank the vital blo©d. 

Swift to his succour fly the sable train. 

And in their arms their sinking chief sustain ; 

But far more swift the dastard thomas fled, 

All pale with fear, rior tum*^d his guilty head ; 

Back he retires, oppress'd with guilty griefj 

Nor could he bear in death to view the godlike chief. 

As when a prowling wolf whose rage has slain 

Some stately heifer, or the guardian swain. 

Flies to the mountains with impetuous speedy 

Confus'd, and conscious of the daring deed. 

Claps close his quiv'ring tail l)etween his thighs^ 

Ere yet the peopled country rotmd him rise. 

Not less confus'd pale thomas took his flight)^ 

Shun'd ey*ry eye, and mingled in the fight. 



AVENIA. 161 

The dying prince) with agonizing pain, 
Tugs at the htsl steel, but tugs in vain. 
*-i pierc'd at distance by the hunter's dart, 
The brindled lion rouses at the smart. 
And loudly roaring, traverses the plain. 
Scourges his sides, and rears his horrid mane, 
Tugs furious at the spear, the foe defies, - 
And grinds his teeth, and to the combat flies. 
The prince thus tug^ the dart, and tho' in pain^ 
His courage and his love remain the same.; 
While LECLERc fled, resistless as the wind. 
He fled, but thought he left his life behind : 
Panting and pale he rush'd towards the main^ 
And trembled in his wooden walls again. 
So when the vulture wings her way above, 
To the cleft cavern speeds the gentle dove 5 
Precipitate she .flies, there safe retreats. 
Yet still her heart against the marble beats. 
Thus beats the rufiian's heart....he dreads- the plain, 
But more the injur'd, tho' brave sable train. 
Deep rivetted within, the rankling dart 
Heav'd in the prince, and panted in his heart : 
He sinks, he swoons, he scarcely draws his breathy 
And all around him swim the shades of death. 
As full blown lilies, overcharg'd with rain. 
Decline their heads, and drooping kiss the plain. 
So sinks the prince....his beauteous head depress'c}) 
Serene, tho' languid, drops upon his breast : 
The vernal splendors languish in his eyes. 
The golden sun, and all the spangled skies : 
Tho' fciint, he calls the partner of his care. 
His friend in peace, his brother in the war. 
With agonizing woe mondingo flies^ 

o2 
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While big round tears stream copious from his eyes : 
Not faster trickling to the plsdns below, 

§ 

From lofty rocks the Mlver waters flow. 
Divine louverture with compassion mov'd, 
Thus spoke indi\Jgent to his best belov'd i 
♦' MoN DINGO, say what griefs thy bosom bears, 
That flow so fast in these pathetic tears ? 
No girl, no infant whom the mother keeps, 
From her lov'd breast with fonder passion weeps ; 
Not more the mother's soul that infant warms. 
Clung to her knees, or reaching out her arms, 
Than thou hast mine. Oh' I tell me to what end 
Thy sorrows can assist thy dying friend ? 
To suffer is the lot of man below ; 
Shall Jove give blessings and dispense no woe ? 
His will be done ; he will my cause defend. 
As he has been, he'll ever be my friend. 
Brother, I charge you with my latest breath. 
That unreveng'd you bear louver tare's death ; 
Jove will avenge my wrongs ; do thou forego 
A thirst for veng'ance on the murd'rous foe ; 
But as a friend and as a warrior fight. 
Defend my sire, and conquer in my Tight : 
That taught by great examples all may try, 
Like thee to vanquish, or like me to die. 
Brother be bolide thy task be first to dare 
The glorious dangers of defensive war ; 
To lead my troops to combat at their head^ 
Incite the living, and supply the dead. 
Brotlier, no more, for moital is my wound> 
A dizzy mist of darkness swims around ;. 
The victory was mine, but ah ! 'tis past, 
This hour, this fatal moment, is my last. 
Gq^ and my dying words -to zanqa bear, 
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To my poor mother^ babe and wife, i*epair ; 
When I am gone^ ali I comfort them/' he said, 
And then to heav'n, ('twas ali he could) he pray'd: 
*' My poor, dear sire defend, (he pray'd with woe, 
And as he pray'd the tears spontaneous flow,) 
Oh ! be his guard thy providential care, 
Protect his son and string his arm to war ; 
Press'd by his single force let leclerc sec 
His fame in ai*ms ; not owing all to me. 
Preserve my wife and babe, the social train, 
And safe return him to their arms again ; 
Preser^'e them from the foe, and peace restore. 
Preserve them, and louver ture asks no more.*' 
Then in his own his brother's hand he took. 
And dying, thus the filial hero spok© : 
« This instant from tlie town the foe repel, 
Dear brother, now a long, a last farewel ; 
My sire defend"...-he said, and strove to say, 
But death with heav'nly smiles stop'd up the way : 
And lo ! the prince expires witii mighty pain. 
And sunk all languid on the purple plain. 
So sinks a tow'r that long assaults had stood 
Of force and fire, its walls 1>esmear'd with blood* 
In thick short sobs the vital spirit flies, 
His head declin'd, and drooping as he dies. 

He whose all conscious eyes the worlds behold, 
The Sire of cherubims, sat thron'd in gold, 
High in the third heav'ns, while a rolling cloud 
Involv'd his mount, the thunders roai'd aloud ; 
And earth the footstool of his throne he makes, 
While wide beneath him, lol all aether shakes ; 
He views the prince with his ail-seeing eye. 
The vanquish'd triumph, and the victor die ; 
And lo ! th' Eternal, he whose nod controls 
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The universe, and shakes the steady poles, 

Vaird in a mist of fragrancies profound, < 

With clouds of gold and purple circled round, 

His GABRIEL call'd ; heav'n trembled at the sound 

Th' affrighted orbs from tlieir foundations nod. 

And blaze beneath the lightnings of the God ; 

The sons of light with mute attention stand, 

And hear their gracious Maker's kind command* 

Thus his harmonious voice Jehovah rais'd. 

Thus at his glory angels are amaz'd ; 

Duteous and big with love, with awe they look. 

All heav'n attentive, listened as he spoke 

Thus sweet toGABRiEL: « Thou, whose constant cart» 

Still succour mortals, and attend their pray'rs, 

Behold an object to thy charge consign'd, » 

If ever pity touch 'd thee for mankind. 

Go guard yon chief, the tempting foe prevent, 

And safe conduct him thro' each element. 

With guardian angels up to our abode. 

To see, to love, to praise, t' enjoy his God ; 

For him let sympathetic pity flow, - 

jFor him who ever /bit another's woe I 

Thus guard the spirit to your charge consign'd, 

And bear the virtues of the dead in mind ; 

How skill'd he was in each obliging art, 

The mildest manners, and the kindest heart ; 

He was a gen'rous mortal to. the end, 

In life a patriot, as in death a friend. 

Haste, bid him come, be this our will, imd bear 

With speed, our mandate thro* the fields of air." 

He added not, and gabrifl from the skies, 

Swifl as a whirlwind, on his message flies ; 

Swift as the words were spoke, thro' heav'n descendi^ 

And mounts incumbent oh the wings of winds ; 
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Fledg'd with majestic wings^ thro' dazzling light 

And fragrance sweet, precipitates his flight ; 

Flies thro* the midst of heav'n ; th* angelic lay 

On each hand parting, to his speed gave way. 

He pass'd bright cherubs utt*ring joy ; heav'a rung 

With jubilee, and saints hosannahs sung : 

Then lowly reverend, with awe profound, 

Tow'rds heav*n's bright throne they bow, and to the 

ground; 
With raptures cast, refulgent to behold, 
Their crowns, inwove with amarynth and gold ; 
The ground that like a sea of jasper shone> 
Bright as the glancing glories of the sun, 
Impurpled with ambrosia, dazzling bright, 
Sprinkled with gold, intolerable light. 
Now crown'd again, ag^n their harps they take, 
Harps ever tun'd, and heav'niy fruit partake, 
Pluck*d from the tree of life, that ever glows "j 
Wiui iruii ui villi:;, turn Biiii loT ev^ grawa, it 

Shading the fount of life, where n^tar flows. J 
The sea of glass darts forth a golden gleam, 
Rolls o*er elysian fields her amber stream. 
The sacred song and thrilling symphony, 
Now re-assumM, fills heav*n with harmony ; 
No harp, no voice exempt, for all can join 
Melodious sonnets, and sweet songs divine. 
Thus they, while gabriel swift as lightning flies. 
Precipitate thro* heav'n, and down the skies ; 
Round his bright brows, all glorious to behold. 
Of beaming sunny rays, a tier of gold 
Circled his head ; his glossy locks behind. 
Lay waving on his shoulders, in the wind ; 
His loins girt with a starry zone, and round 
His garments fiow'd^ in golden waves profound)! 
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Whiter than new falPn snow, by rude winds driv'n, 

And ffing'd around with colors dip'd in heav*n> 

Majestically grand ; and lo ! behind. 

His robes magnificent, flap in the wind. 

Two wings he wore, more white than winter snow, 

All tip*d with colors like Jehovah's bow ; 

He shook his plumes that heav'nly fragrance fiU'd, 

The circuit wide, and the stherial field ; 

A palm of victory in one hand he bore, 

Celesdal sandals on his feet he wore ; 

One knee was bare. Thus clad, august he flies, 

And rends his. glitt'ring passage thro' the skies ; 

The chequer'd darkness pierc'd by heay'nly rays, 

At once reflects a shadow and a^.blaze ; 

Gilds the arial fields with glancing beams. 

Darts thro' the op'ning clouds with golden gleams ; 

Thro' sable clouds all fring'd with gold hfe flies, 

Pass'd suns, pass'd stars in billions, thro* the skieSr 

When near the solar system he arpivcs> 

He darts around his all consid'ring eyes ; 

Then in a moment to th' embattled plain 

He flew, and saw the prince just newly slain. 

Swif^ as he pass'd, the lofty mountains nod. 

The forests shook, earth trembled as he trod. 

And rev'renc'd the grand messenger of God. 

And lo ! his guardian angels on the shore, 

Stood round the prince, all welt'ring in his gore. 

Then gabriel spoke in brief: " Oh chief, receive 

The great reward your gracious God can give ; 

With these bright angels come to our abode, 

To see, to love, to praise, t' enjoy your God ; 

Haste, come, for this Jehovah's will ; I bear 

With speed, his mandate thro' the fields of air." 

He ceas'd J his voic^ melodious fiU'd the plain, 
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While angels sung the sweet ambrosial straiii. 

The prince dissolv'd in love, no \\ ord he spoke^ 

But told his raptures with a heav'iily look. 

«' Haste, sister spirit, come, (the angels say) 

Haste, sister spint, haste, and come away,'' 

When lo ! the soul broke from its house of clay. 

With cABRiEunow he royally ascends. 

And mounts upon the \nngs of mighty winds ; 

Swift from the earth they all instinctive fly. 

Flame thro' the vast of air, and reach tlie sky ; 

From orb to orb all gloriously they flew. 

And left ten tliousand thousand worlds below ; 

Thus to the heav'n of heav'ns louverture flies, 

Between the spacious earth and staiTy bkies : 

As swift as light) resistless as the wind, 

He flew, and flying, left his foes behind. 

Swift as the comet's momentary flight. 

Swift as a .fleeting vision of the night, 

Swift and more swift the heav'nly convoy gOf 

As swift as lightning, and as white as snow. 

Around the prmce a radiant mantle fiow*d. 

That, rich with living colors, dazding glow'd. 

More white than snow, transparent to behold, 

Tip'd with blight stars, and sprinkled o'er with gold. 

Of heav'n's undrossy gold, the chief^s array 

Refulgent flash 'd intolerable day ; 

His robe in waves floats in the wind, and round 

A starry girdle to Ids bosom bound ; 

His beauteous heavenly bosom, now more white 

Than new falj'n snow, ana dazzling as the light ; 

And now his hair in shining ringkts roli'd. 

O'er his bright shoulders wav'd like melted gold* 

He pusses stars. ...his eyes are ^x'd above. 

And blazing sunft...ius eyes disdain to move ; 
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Black rising clouds the thicfc'ning aether choakt 
The golden gleams dart tlifo' the rolling smoke. 
With whizzing speed they cut the sullen night, 
And strike the darken'd sky with heav'nly light ; 
Frpm earth t6 heav'n, with fierce immortal force, 
Gabriel drives on the wind's impetuous course ; 
He darts thro' op'ning clouds, they soar on high, 
Thro* mighty storms, that bellow thro* the sky. 
The soul's inflam'd still more as near the goal, 
And as she leaves behind the starry pole ; 
Bright suns grow less as she pursues her flight, 
And constellations darken to her sight ; 
Now hears seraphic songs and shouts ^ound. 
While echoing xther lengthens out the sound ; 
Now sees with joy divine heav'n*s portals rise, 
Peep thro' the clouds, and dance before her eyes ; 
^11 heav'n in view, its sacred pomp displays. 
And from the gates bursts forth a golden blaze : 
Heav'n's gates spontaneous open'd to the prince, 
Heav'n's em'rald gates, kept by omnipotence » 
Involv'd in sable clouds, the God of day 
Commands, and lo ! the barriiprs roll away ; 
Th' harmonious hinges sound on either side. 
The dazzling volumes, pienc'd by light, divide ; 
The angels mount where deep in ambient skies, -| 
Ten thousand thousand glorious saints arise, v 

Congratulate the prince with joyful eyes. J 

He moves majestic, glitt'ring to behold, 
Self-clos'd behind him shut the valves of gold, 
Around him cherubs sacred hymns begin. 
And all the first bom sons of glory sing ;. 
Tb' admire the prince ; the prince with eager eyesf 
Ascends to view the Maker of the skies : 
The soul a more^exalted pitch would fiyy 
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And %"iew him ill the heights of majesty. 
The Sov'reign of the starry hosits that stand 
In shining order on his either hand ; 
Such bright magnificence adorns' his tlirone^ 
That hence th' enraptur'd soul must feign be gone> 
To see him in his palace, which a mound 
Of shining jasper closely does surround^ 
Where the blue sapphire and clear chrysolite. 
At once astonish^ -and affect the sight ; 
By doors of dazzling adamant let in, 
Where golden roofs on em'rald pillars shine. 
Where fragrant aire, fan'd in by angels* wings, 
Breathe all the odours often thousand springs. 
Thus issuing he beholds, but oh ! his sight 
Sustains not such a rushing sea of light ; 
Sees on a high empyreal starry throne, 
Sublimely raisM, hcav'n's everlasting Son, 
Crowft'd with that majesty that form'd the world, 
And the grand rebel flaming downwand hurl'd : 
Virtue, dominion, truth, omnipotence. 
Support the throne of their triumphant prince : 
On one hand mercy shines with purest light. 
On one the sword ofjustice fiercely bright. 
Thus high enthroned, the glorious Son is plac'd 
By his mild Sire, and with his godhead grac'd ; 
^ Suns on his robes in beauteous order meet, 
And comets bum beneath his lovely feet ; 
A £one of stars intolerably bright, 
Around him, like the zodiac, winds its light ; 
Insufferable light beams from his brow. 
His eyes like suns with golden splendors glow ; 
Forth from the midst of fragrancies profound, 
He spoke aloud, with sweet melodious soimd, 
All heav'n was mute, and angels listened round 
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« Come, faithful soul, receive thy great reward, 

And enter the bright glories of tliy Lord ; 

Here reign forever in our bless'd abode, 

To see, to love, to praise, t* enjoy your God.'* 

He heard the sound descending from above, 

He heard the sound, and was dissolved in love ; 

Enraptur'd thus he spoke, with lifted eyes : 

*^ Immortal Saviour, oh I how shall I raise 

My soul to due returns of grateful praise i 

For bounty so profuse to human kind, 

Thy wondrous gift of an eternal mind ; 

Shall I, who some few hours ago was less 

Than worm, or mite or shadow can express ; 

Was nothing ; shall I live when ev'ry fire 

And ev'ry star shall languish and expire ? 

When earth's no more, shall I survive above, 

And thro* the radiant files of angels move ? 

Thou whom beneath the frown of fate hast stood, 

And in thy dreadful agonies sweat blood ; 

Thou who for me in ev'ry throbbing vein 

Hast felt the keenest edge of mortal pain ; 

Who dy'd ; led captive in the realms below, 

And taught those horrid mysteries of woe ; 

"^''ho dy'd to save me from eternal death, 

Who languish'd on the cross thy latest breath. 

Thy love it flies the reach of thought, thy pow*r 

Of pow'rs supreme, in that tremendous hour ; 

Thy love the saiut repeats, and strives to say. 

But lost in grateful joy, dissolves away/' 

All heav'n resounds his love, hosannahs ring, 

And saints repeat the mercies of their King ; ^ 

And in a solemn chorus laud tlie Lamb, 

Who made them kings and priests ; the great I am 

T/i' extol and praise.... 
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« Worthy the Lamb, (they cry) of pow'r divine^ 

iLtemal praise and majesty be thine ; 

And hail, oh I bail, Messiah, take the praise 

Of saints and angels, while we've songs to rais^. 

On beds of fiow'rs sweet smiling seraphs lie. 

And with loud hallelujahs fill the sky ; 

While feasting souls perpetual revels keep, 

And never are concem'd for food or sleep ; 

With indefetigable zeal they move, 

Borne on the. wings of duty and of love. 

Now bright archangels sacred hymns begin, 

And little cl>erubs loud responses sing. 

Here new come saints with wreaths of li^ht are crown'd, 

While iv'ry harps and golden trumpets sound ; 

Here little benjamin* with rapture sings 

Melodious anthems to the King of kings, 

Dress'd in grand robes, transparent to behold. 

As wlute as snow, and sprinkled o'er with gold. 

The prince now with distinguish^ honors crown'd, 
And with a starry diadem profound^ 
And with a palm> refulgent to behold, 
And with a harp, a harp of lucid gold. 
Here greatness prostrate falls, there strength gives place 
Here Lazors smile, there beauty hides her face ; 
ChristiansiL and Jews, and Turks, and Pagans standi 
From ev*ry nation, and from ev'ry land. 
In vast, vast concourse ; not in number more 
The waves that break on the resounding shore, 
The leaves that tremble in the sylvan grove, 
The star* that grace the purple skies above : 
But none are ilush'd with brighter joys and love 



* The author's infant son, who departed this life^ tho 
^d of September, 1802, aged^l months.. 
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Of all th* enraptiir'd gloriou9 s^nts above^ 
Than those whose tenderness was unconfin'd. 
And were both friends and fathers of mankind ; 
Who fed the poor and pity*d the oppress'd, 
And for the helpless sptead the couch of rest. 
In that illustrious rank what shining light, 
With such distinguish'd glory fills my sight. 

Bend down my grateful muse ! that praise bestow 
Which to such worthies thou art proud te show. 
Here Wesley, Washington, and Whitfield sing 
Superior praises to their heavenly King ; 
These favor'd of the skieS in triumph move. 
To take possession of their thrones kbovci 
To crop thie roses of immortal youths 
To drink the fountain head of sacred truths 
To swim in seas of bliss, to strike the string, , 
To lift the voice to their benigUMit King, 
To lose eternity in grateful lays. 
And fill heav*n*8 wide circumference vith praise, 
With praise ecstatic. Bless'd with such a strain, 
Could Satan hear, he were a god again. 
Here no rude winds presume to shake the skies, 
No rains descend, no snowy vapours rfse : 
But on immortal thrones the bless'd repose, 
And heav'n, all heav'n, with living splendor glows, • 
Magnificent beyond the thoughts of men ; 
Then cease, my muse, the sweet Columbian strain. 

Thus they, while lo ! the hapless sable twin 
Lament their prince, their good louver ture slain. 
His brother drew the jav'lin from his lieart, 
The reeking fibres clinging to the dart. : 
With him his country fell. ...that moment all 
Her yet surviving heroes seem*d to fall. 
A gen'raJ peal of groans that instant broke 
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From all the Trarriors, but mondingo spoke. 
Transfix'd with sad regret, they view overthrown. 
His sire'S) his country's pillar, and their own ; 
A chief who led ev'n to each wooden wall* 
A host of victors, and outshia'd them ail : 
And while each chieftain and the sable train 
With tears bemoan the gracious hero^ slain. 
The Christians stood aloof with guilt and woe. 
Nor could they view in death their virtuous £oe^ 
Then lo^ mondingo rais'd his drooping head, 
Tears pour amain while thus the hero said : 
*^ Lamented prince, could fortune then intend 
To rob me of my brother and my friend ? 
I hop'd, I hop'd, but ah I that hope was vaiiy 
That victors, we should glad our sire again. 
Ah ! what a son my sire, a chief our host, 
And what a brother has mondingo lost. 
No more, alas ! will wretched silvan come, 
With tears of joy welcome her warrior home ; 
No more officious with enchanting charms. 
Hail thee triumphant from the dire alarms. 
Pant on thy breast, and languish in thy arms : 
No more thy little babe will smile to see 
His tender father crowu'd with victory, 
Nor stretch his in&Bt arms, nor prattle on thy knee. 
Oh ! worthy better fate, oh I early slain, 
Thy country's friend and virtuous^ tho* in vain, 
Victor, no more from wars wilt thou retire, 
And fly with joy to see thy loving sire ; 
No more with presents his embraces meet, 
And lay the spoils of conquest at his feet : 
W^ feel thy loss, thy fatal loss deplore, 
Th* good, the great, tht gen'rous, now nomorct*' 
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He spoke, while big *oiind tears pour down amain^ 
He bids them raise the body of the slain. 
Full twenty warriors fronpi the host he chose, 
To guard the corpse, and share the father's woes ; 
The due funeral honors to complete, 
A slender solace for a loss so great t 
Soft bending; twigs they weave, with care they spread 
. Sweet blooming flowers o'er the verdant bed, 
And decent on the bier disposed the dead. 
There like a rose he lay with beauty crown'd, 
Pluck'd by some lovely virgin from the ground i 
The root no more the mother earth supplies, 
Yet still th' unfading colors charm the eyes. 
Then with a groan the great mondingo said. 
And bending o'er, embrac'd a^dkiss'd the dead. 
" Hail mighty spirit, hail ! with dke alarms. 
The fbes recal us to the rage of arms. 
And to new scenes of woe, thy friends compel, 
Farewel, good prince, a long and last fiarewel." 
He spoke, supported by his friends oppress'd, 
With mighty grief he smites his sable breast ; • 
This moment pauses, then in sorrow drown'd, 
Breaks from their arms, and grovels on the ground, 
All horrible with blood, the mourning train 
Now moves with solemn sadness o'er the plain, 
Towards the town, and bears the herd slain ; 
Moves with a so)emn, slow, majestic pace, . 
While silent tears iiin trickling down each face ; 
August, tho' in distress, with heads declin'd,. 
The warriors march and leave the war behind ;. . 
And all the following chiefk and weeping train, 
TkuI their inverted jav*lins on the plain. 
Meanwhile the prince beholds the ships with woe, 
JSag-e lifts his lance, and Mve& him on the foe ;. 
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And with a voice that anguish made more strong, 
He animates and cheers the weeping throng : 
** Bi-dve chieftains, heroesi countrymen and friends, 
(The plain re-echoes with the voice he sends) 
The scale of conquest ever wav'ring lies, 
OreaJt Jove but turns it, and the victor dies ; 
The great and good by thousands daily fall. 
And endless were the grief to weep for all ; 
]£nough when^ death demands the brave to pay 
The tribute of a melancholy day ; 
One chief with patience to the grave resign'd, 
Our care devolves pn others left behind ; 
To lose a friend, a brother, or a son, 
Heav'n dooms each mortal, and its will be done ; 
And while they sorrow, then dismiss their care 
Fate gives the wound, and man is born to bear." 
Now fierce mondinco rush'd upon the foe, 
And sent his voice before him big with woe ; 
Loud as they shout encount'ring armies yield. 
When twice ten thousand shake, th* embattled field. 
Such was the voice and such the dreadful sound. 
Of fierce mondingo thund'ring o'er the ground. 
Each warrior's bosom beats to meet the fight, 
With eager ey.es they view the dreadful sight. 
The prince, by ragcj grief, woe and love impeird, 
Rush'd furious, and majestic o'er the field, 
Shook a huge jav'lin in his vigVous hand. 
And with, their chief pour forth the sable band ; 
Swift as rude winds fiew the embattled train, 
All, all rush'd furious to the dreadfol plain, 
Beneath the warriors groans the trembling groun^ 
And clouds of dust involve the regions round : 
, Fie|xe with their leader march the sable traint 
And the black squadrons cover all the p)ain.. 
As when Jehovah his artill'ry forms^ 
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And opes his cloudy.maga:ane of storms^ 

In winter's bleak uncomfortable reign, 

A snowy inundation hides the plsdn ; 

He stills the winds, he bids the skies to sleep. 

Then poui^ the silent tempest thick and deep : 

And first the mountain tops are cover'd o'er, 

Then the green fields, and then the sandy shore ; 

Bent with the weight the nodding woods are seeii^ 

And one white waste hides all the works of men ; 

The circling seas alone absorbing all^ • 

Drink the dissolving fleeces as they fall. 

Stem LECLERC with imperious hawkins stood^ 

And all their soldiers bathe in hostile blood ; 

Embody'd close, the lab'ring Christian train, 

The fiercest shock of charging hosts sust^n j. 

Unmov'd and silent, the whole war they wait, 

Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fate ; 

Enquiries none they made ; the horrid day 

No pause of words s^mits no dull delays- 

So when th*' embattled clouds in dark array 

Along the skies their gloomy lines display, 

When now the north his boist'rous rage has spen^ 

And peaceful sleeps the liquid element, 

The low hung vapours motionless and still, 

Rest on the summits of the shaded hill, 

Till the mass scatters^ as the winds arise, 

Dispers'd and broken, thro' the ruffled skies, 

Nor was MONDtNGO wanting to his train, 

He animates his troops thro' all the plain ; 

All furious with his rage he led the van, 

And fac'd the foe, an anny on a man. 

Dark show'rs of javTms fly from foes to foes, 

Now here, now thiere, the tide of combat flows j 

The Christians first to conquest led the way^ 
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Broke tile black ranks, and turn'd the doubtful day. 
First bold ZALANGA stain'd the sands with Wood, 
Zalanga, hospitable, kind and good ; 
On EBo's sultry plains, his native placcy 
He held his land, a friend to human race : 
Fast by the road, his ever open door 
Received the stranger, and relieved the poor j 
No friend to guard him. on the fatal day. 
To haughty leclerc, lo ! he fell a prey ; 
Breathless the good man fell, and by his side, 
His faithful servant old bonoko dy'd ; 
The cruel ruffian lopp'd the old man's head, 
And thus, with vengeful spite, the leader said i 
" Die wretc^ ! none of thy race, nor sex, nor agc^ 
Shall save a nep^ro from our boundless n^ ; 
All, all shall perish ; I will butcher all, 
Their babes, their hifants at the breast shall ML !" 
And io ! the Soldiers chwg'd the foe again, 
That moment fifly warriors press'd the plain ; 
Dire was the heaps of darts by heroes flung, 
And arrows leaping from the bow-string sung. 
Thick as from western clouds, all charg'd with rain. 
Pours the black storm and smokes along the plain, 
Thick as the gather'd hail tempestuous flies, 
O'er the wide main, and rattles down the skies, 
When all the frowning heav'ns are darkened o'er, 
And God discharges all his wrathful store, 
And deep from ev'ry cloud the tlmnders rear. 
Each army now in fierce contention vyd. 
And crowds of heroes in their anger dy'd : 
The sweat and blood descends, while clouds arise 
Of dust, and fields are lifted to the skies. 

Fierce leclerc wields his sword that cast a light, 
And sweUa the tumult and the rage of fight. 
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* Still void of fear, the great m on din go stands. 
And turning, thus in brief address*d his bands ; 
" No wonder, warriors, that we're forc'd to yield, 

^ Jove favors them, and lo ! we quit the field ; 
Their strokes he seconds, and averts our spears. 
And hell, all hell, in their behalf appe^s»'' ^ 

Biit thrice, ev*n then, he flew amidst the train, 
And thrice repuls'd the vaunting foe again. 
But now the troops and sable allies ran, 
Full on the prince, an army on a man* 
As the bold hound tha;t gives the lion chase, 
With beating bosom, and with eager pace, 
Hans^s on his haunch or fastens on his iieels. 
Guards as he turns, and circles as he wheels^ 
Thus oft MONDiNGO turns, but still he flew, 
Thus swift, the tyrants eagerly pursue. . 
Ev'n then the prince recedes with tardy paice^ 
Tho* hosts, not decades, thunder in his face ; 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble flight, 
Slow they retreat, and ev*n retreating, fight. 
As the fierce boar whom all the troop surrounds 
Of shouting huntsmen, and of yelping hounds, 
He grinds his iv'ry tusks, he foams witli ire,, 
His sanguine eye-balls glare with living fire; 
By those, by these, on ev'ry part is ply'd. 
And the red slaughter spreads on ev'ry side>. 
Thus the bold prince ; lance after lance he threw. 
And glaring round, by tardy steps withdrew. 
So from the fold th' unwilling lion piarts, 
Forc'd by loud clamors, and a storm of darts ; 
He flies indeed^ but threatens as he flies. 
With heart indignant, and retorted eyes. 
MdNDiNoo thus retreats, and now he stands, 
Now turns, and backward views the yielding bands y 
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Now stiff recedes^ yet hardly s^ms to fly-, 
And treats his followers with retorting eye. 
The -chief unnerv'd in leclerc's presence grown^ 
Amaz'd he stood^ with terrors not his own ; 
Yet still collected in himself and whole^ 
He questions thus his own Unconquer'd soul : 
*< What ^sirther subterfuge^ what hopes remain^ 
What shatne inglorious, if I quit the plain ? 
What danger singly if I stand the ground, 
My men all scattered, all the foes araund ? 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth sufEce, 
The brave meets danger, and the coward flies ; 
To die or conquer proves a hero's heart, 
And knowing this, I know a warrior's part." 
Then swift as light, resistless as the wind. 
He flew, and left his nK>umful Mends behitid ; 
And big with fut7, o^ ^^e press he flew, 
And twenty ruffians at the <uiset slew : 
He like a whirlwind toss'd the scattering throng. 
Mingled the troops, and drove the field along. 
So midst the dogs and hunter's daring bands, ' 
Pierce of his might, a yellow lion stands ; 
ArmM fo€s around, a dreadful circle form, 
And hissmg bullets rain a leaden storm ; 
His powers untam'd, their bold assault defy^ 
And where he turns, the rout diverse or die j 
He foams, he glares, he bounds against them all, 
And if he fells, his courage makes him falL 
Sack to the Hnes a wounded chief ^etir'd. 
And thus retreating his associates fir'd : 
Fix'd in his face a quiv'ring weapon stood, 
Fix'd was the point, but broken was the wood* 
So sends the heedless hunter's twanging bow, 
Tiie shaft that quivers in the bleeding doe ; 
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Stung with the stroke,, and mad'ning with the pain^ 

She wildly flies from wood to wood in vain ; 

Shoots o'er the verdant lawns with many a bound. 

The cleaving dart still rankling in the wound. 

He cries, " Oh chiefs, who has your hearts dismay'd ? 

O turn to arms, mondingo claims your aid ; 

This hour he stands the mark of hostile ii^ge. 

And this the last brave battle he shall wage. 

Haste join your forces ; from the gloomy grave 

The hero rescue and your country save." 

Thus urg'd the chief..*. A gen'rous troop appcan^ 

Prepared to meet the foe, advancM their spedra; 

To guard their Vijliant prince, while thus they stand, 

With pious care mondingo join'd his band ; 

Each takes new courage at their prince's sight ; 

He rallies them and yet. renews the fight. 

That moment leclerc pale with guilt retjr'd, 

While th' intrepid prince his warriors fir'd ; 

Loud groans proclaim him conqu'ror thro' the plain. 

As he rush'd grimly o'er ^he heaps of slain, 

Heaps pil'd on heaps the bVavest foes a^e kiil'd, 

And rage and death and carnage load the field ; 

The ruffians fly, and flying paait for breath, - 

And thick and heavy grows the work of death ; 

The prince is stiff* with dust and sweat and gore, 

His knees and feet and legs are cpver'd o'er ; 

Drop follows drop, and clouds of dust arise. 

Blood clogs their hands, and darkness fills their eyes: 

Ev'n treach'rous thomas fell, whose ruthless spear 

Slew good LouvERTURE and renew'd the war. 

Meanwhile the plaintive melancholy train. 
With awful grief move 6k>wly o'er the plain ; 
With solemn sadness to the town they bring 
Loi^vER TURE's corpse, and thus their sorrows sing ; 
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"With grief profound still moving from the shoi^) 
'<* Our firince ia alain^ and congo ia no more,** 
And lo I a messenger, swifit as the ^vind, 
Flew to the town, and left the corpse behind ; 
Panting, before his sov'reign he appears, 
And tells the tale, the mournful tale with tears^ 
" Sad tidings, gracious monarch, you must hear, 
And wretched I th* unwilHng messenger ; 
I>ead is LouvERTURE, slaughtered in the fight, 
Thro' treach'ry, while the Christians were in fiight. 
A sudden horror dreadful and profound, 
-Shot thro* the sire, he fainted on the ground ; 
Scarce from the gates of death recall'd, again 
He faints, and but recovers to complain. 
Th' infectious tidings thro* the people ran, 
One universal soienm show'r began. 
As snows collected on the mountains, freeze, 
When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze ; 
The fleecy pile obeys -tiie whisp'ring gales, 
£nds in a stream, and murmurs thro' the vales. 
So melted with the dreadful tale he told, 
Down their black cheeks the tender sorrows roll'd ; 
A peal of groans from the sad matrons broke, 
And from the king, when thus the moumei' spoke : 
<* And is my dearest, bravest herd gone, 
My loving, and jny best beloved son ? 
Alas ! my ^ople, and my trusty friends, 
XtOUYERTURE dead, this day your glory ends.*' 
He lifts his withered Arms towards the skies, 
While tides of tears flow trickling from his eyes j 
He cries fisr veng'ance to the pow'rs above, 
The sire of men, the god of truth and love : 
Oh Christians, barb'rous Christians, might yqu be 
Togracious Jove no dearer .than to me ; 
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Thee vultures wild should scatter'round the shore^ 

And bloody dogs grow fiercer from your gore ; 

My valiant sons I late in peace enjoy 'd, 

Valiant in vain, by treachery destroy *d : 

Must I with scenes of blood then close my eyes, 

And number all my days with miseries ? 

And must my dogs, late guardians of my door. 

Lick their old master's mingled spatter'a gore ? 

My sons have dyM in youth, and dy'd the best,' - 

Struck thro* with wounds, all honest on the breast ; 

But when the cruel Christians in their rage, 

Spurn the hoar head of unresisting age, 

This, this is misery, the last, the worst. 

That man can feel, man fated to be curs'd." 

He said, and acting what no words could say. 

Tore from his head the silver hairs away ; 

Thrice beat his breast witli agonizing woe. 

And thrice parental tears began to flow : 

With him the screaming naother bears a part, 

And mourns her offspring with a mother's heart ; 

She rent her garments, venerably gray, 

Thrice beat her breast, and tore her locks away, - 

With piercing shrieks and agonizing moans. 

While the old monarch answers groans for groans ; 

Tears after tears their languid cheeks o'erflow ; 

And the whole city wears one face of woe ; 

No less than if the rage and base desires 

Of Christians, wrapp'd their town in curling fires^ 

And if the hissing dreadful flames should rise^ 

And the last blaze send con go to the skies. 

Then, lo I the monarch lifts his hoary head. 

And thus with intermitting groans he said : 

« Help me my people, help me to the plain, 

To meet my loving son, my hero slain.'' 
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He rises, slowly moves, his body bent, 
Propp'd on two staffs, and shaking as he went ; 
Scarce all his people stop his desp'rate course, 
While strong affliction gives the feeble force ; 
Grief tears his tieart and drives him to and fro. 
In all the raging agonies of woe : 
" Help me to go, my friends, where sorrow calls ; 
And die triumphant by yon wooden walls ; 
Guide or companion, lo I I ask you none, 

* 

Nay, but I'll die by my beloved son ; 

I'll go and meet the murd'rer of my boy, 

I'll kill the treach'rous villain, or I'll die. 

Ah I would almighty Jove once more renew 

The vig'rous strength of youth which once I knew, 

When by this hand, beneath our verdant wall, 

]K.ing MINGO saw his vanquished army fall^ 

When victor of the field and crown'd with fame> 

With piles of hostile bodies fed the flame, 

And tho' thrice wounded on the dreadful plain^ 

Yet thrice revived, and arm'd, and fought again* 

^uch were I now, not all the dire alarms 

Of barb'rous foes should tear him from my arms ; 

Bvit hear, oh heav'n I and thou great ruler hear^ 

With kind regard, a king's and father's pray*r ; 

Avenge my son, and at thy dread command. 

May sharks xievour them ere they reach their land ; 

Transfixed with thunder, may they fall a prey 

To ev*ry monster in the watry way ; 

Oh let thy bolts be laqnch'd against the train, 

And haughty leclerc press th' ensanguin'd plain : 

My valiant sons arxd warriors in their bloom. 

By them where hiirl'd into an early tomb. 

Louver TURF last, thy loss, divinely brave, 

Sinks my gray h^rs \'lth sorrow to the^aye ; 
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My son, my loving son, would I had dy'd 

In thy defence, and languished by thy side ; 

Thus shar'd thy sweet society in death, 

Pant on thy breast, and gasp my latest breath I 

For thee, my sonVforthee, my sorrows fiow^ 

Bom to thy own, and to thy parents woe. 

But could LOUVER TURE merit thus, whose breath 

Expir'd not meanly in inactive death ? 

He pour'd his latest blood in manly fight, 

And fell a hero in his country's right : 

Seek not to stay me, nor my soul affright, 

I'll die, or slaughter leclerc in the fights 

Content, by the same hand, let me expire, 

Add to the murder'd son the wretched sire : 

One cold embrace at least may be allowed, 

And my last tears be mingled with his blood.*' 

And now his consort with pathetic cries,. 

Renews her plaints, and thus in brief replies : 

" Ah ! whither wanders thy distempered mind, • 

And where the prudence now that aw'd mankind ^ 

Thro* CONGO once, and all our regions known. 

Now all confus'd, distracted, overthrown t. 

Singly to pass thro' hosts of foes and face, 

Oh I heart c^ steel, the murd'rier of thy race ; 

To view those deathful eyes, and wonder o'er 

These hands yet reeking with louver ture^^s gore ; 

Alas ? my dear, they know not how to spare, 

And what their mercy, thy slain sons declare : 

To calm their barb'rous and their direful rage, 

Vain were your dignity, and vain your age. 

No, pent up in some forrest let uis give 

To grief, the wretched days we have to live. 

Oh ! in the Christians' blood might I allay 

Mygrieff and these bcubarities repay : 
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But thou, oh Jove ! avenge our wrongs." She crieS) 

While tears of rage stood burning in her eyes* - 

Now, lo ! the pensive train approaching near, / 

The breathless body stretch'd upon a bier ; 

All beautiful in death the hero lay, 

As some sweet flow'r scorch'd by the solar rayr 

The monarch saw the corpse with eager eyes, . 

" And oh ! my son, my darling son," he cries, 

in haste, and moving with his body bent, 

Propp'd on his staffs, and weeping as he went. 

With thronging crowds towards the fatal plains, 

Nor maid, nor matron, in the town remains. 

In ev*ry face a weight of grief was shown, 

The dames send forth one universal groan. 

Close to the town they meet the weeping train. 

Hang on the bier, and grovel round the slain j 

The wretched mother frantic with despair, 

Xiss'd his wan cheeks, and tore her sable hair : 

But nothing can the loving sire restrain. 

He wrings his hands, the tears pour down amain ; 

He beats his breast as to his son he flew, 

And grovel'd there, as to the corpse he grew. 

With kisses wanders o'er his face, apd reai's 

The body up, and bathes tlie wound with tears ^ 

He falls, he faints, and on the corpse he lay. 

And there had sigh'd and sorrow'd out the day ; 

But now the wretched mother first arose, 

" Forbear (shecry'd,) tlas violence of woes ; 

First to the town let all the train proceed. 

Then pour your boundless sorrows o'er the dead." 

The waves of people at her word divide. 

Slow mov'd the mourners thro' the following tide ; 

Ev'n to tlie prince's house the pomp they wait, 

And groaning place him on a bed of state i 
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A melancholy company around^ 

With plaintive sighs^ and music's mournful sound : 

Alternately they sing, alternate flow 

Th'johedient tears, melodious in their woe, 

While deeper sorrows groan £rom each full heart> 

And nature speaks at ev'ry pause of art. 

But not as yet the fatal news had spread 

To charming srLVAN, of her hero dead. 

Far in the close recesses of a grove, 

She went to weep his wrongis, her hapless love- 

Now fram the town the clamors reach her ear, 

And all her members shake with sudden fear ; 

She stops the pearly sorrows as the fall, 

And calls her maid.... her maid ol)eys the call. 

" Ah ! follow me, (she cry'd) what plaintive noise 

Invades my ear ; 'tis 6ure my mother's voice ; 

My falt'ring knees their trembling frame desert, 

A pulse unusual fluttere at my heart ; 

Some strange disaster, some reverse of fate, 

(Oh ! Jove, avert it,) threats our native state v 

Far be the omen which my thoughts suggest, 

But much I fear louver ture's dauntless breast 

Pursues the Christians o'er the purple plain. 

By force or fraud, I fear, I fear him slain ; 

Safe in the croud he ever scom'd to wait. 

And sought for glory in the jaws of death ; 

Perhaps that noble heat has cost his breath, 

Now quench'd for ever in the arms of death.'* 

She spoke, and speaking, with distracted pace^ 

Fears in her heart, and anguish in her face ; 

Flies from the grove, the maids her steps pursue, 

She approach'd her house, and sends around her view r 

Too soon her eyes the killing object found. 

The corpse, her fiith^r fainted on the g^und. 
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A sucldea darkness shades her swimming eyes^ 

She faints, she falls, she sends forth piercing cries t 

Around a train of weeping matrons standi 

To raise her sinking with assistant hand ; 

Scarce from the verge of death recall'd, again 

She faints, while rushing to her hero slain ; 

And when reviv'd, straight to the corpse she flew, 

Around his neck her sable arms she threw : 

*< And oh I my prince, my dearest prince, (she cries) 

Snatch'd in thy bloom from these desiring eyes ; 

Thou to the unknown realms forever gone. 

And I abandoned, desolate, alone. 

Our helpless babes, once comfort of our painy 

Sad product-now of hapless love remain ; 

To manly age ne'er shall our children rise, 

Or with increasing graces glad my eyes : 

For CONGO now, her great defender slain, 

Shall sink a smoking ruin on the plain. 

Who now protects her wives with guardian care ? 

"Who saves her infeints from the rage of war ? 

I^ow hostile fleets must waft those infants o'er. 

Those wives must wait then to a foreign shore ; 

And ye, my children, will be forced to go. 

The sad companions of your mother's woe ; 

Driv'n hence, poor slaves, before the Christians' sword> 

Condemn'd to toil for some inhuman, lord. 

Alas, my prince !" she cries, tears pour amain^ 

And drown the words^ of the unhappy dame. 

And lo I she on the corpse her body threw, 

And press'd him close, as to his breast she grew ; 

Fast from the shining sluices of her eyes 

Tall the round chrystal drops, while thus she cries ; 

" Ah, dearest prince, in whom high heay*n hath joined 

The mildest manners with the bravest mind ! 
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Oh, virtuous husband of a wretched wifet 

Born to endure a melancholy life I 

Would I had never been, oh, thou, the ghost 

Of my dear hero, treacherously lost. 

My children you have lost your sire ; no friend 

To help you now, no father to defend : 

For should you 'scape the sword, the common dooni» 

What wrongs attend you, and what griefs to come ; 

Ev'n from your own paternal roof expel'd, 

Some stranger reaps your patrimonial field ; 

The day that to the shades the father sends, 

Robs the sad orphan of his father's friends ; 

He, wretched outcast of mankind appears, 

For ever sad, for ever bath'd in tears ; 

Amongst the happy, unregarded he 

Hangs on the robe, or trembles at the knee,. 

While those his father's former bounty fed, 

Nor reach the bottle, nor divide the bread ; 

The kindest but his present wants allay, 

To leave him wretched the succeeding day. 

Frugal compassion L Heedless they who boast 

Both parents still, nor feel what he has lost ; 

Shall cry, Begone, thy father feasts not here j 

The boy obeys, retiring with a tear. 

Thus wretched, tlius retiring, all in tears, 

To my sad soul my children tlms appears^ 

Forc'd by repeated, insults to return. 

And to their widow'd mother vainly mourn.'*" 

So spoke the dame with sorrow streaming eye. 

Distressful beauty melts each stander-by ; 

Her lamentations all the people hear, 

Sighs back her sighs and answer tear for tear. 

While the sad &ther frantic with his pain. 

Still groTcld round) and hovers o'^ the ^lami. 
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" Oh I had thy gentle spirit pass'd in peaces 

(He cries) and languished in the sire's embrace^ 

While both thy p>arents wept thy fatal hour, 

And bending o'er thee mix'd the tender show'r, 

Some comfort that had been, some sad relief^ 

To melt in full satiety of grief.*' 

Thus wail'd the father, grov'ling on the ground^ 

And all the eyes of congo streamed. around. 

Amidst her matrons milboa appears, 

The mourning mother, and her train in tears : 

** Oh I why has heav'n prolonged this hated.bi^ath^ 

Patient of horrors to behold thy death I 

Alas i my son, to thee our peace we ow'dy 

Our chief, our hero, and almost our God. 

Oh, fatal change ! become in one sad day, 

A senseless corpse, inanimated clay : 

Of all my race, thou most by heav'h approv'dy. 

And by ev'n Jove himself in death belov'd, 

Thou oft for others felt pathetic woe, 

And felt ev*h pity for the guilty foe." 

The wife and mother, thus in deep despair, 

Kiss his cold lips, and tear their sable hair : 

But grief supeiTor loads the tender sage. 

He strikes his rev*rend head, now white with age ; 

He lifts his withered arms and languid eyes. 

And calls his much lov*d son with feeble cries. 

*< Oh Jove, (he cries) is then leclerc thy care I 

That flinty heart, inflexible, severe ; 

A lion, not a man, who slaughters wide, 

In strength of rage, and impotence of pride^ 

Who hastes to murder with a savage joy, 

Invades around, and breathes but to destroy ; 

Shame is not of his soul,, nor understood 

The greatest evil and the greatest good ^ 
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A treach'rous'coward, by no reason aw'd, 
He violates the laws of man and God.*' 
The monarch, now delinous with his pain, 
Around him furious drive* the menial train ; 
In vain eaeh slave with duteous care attends, 
Each office hurts him, and each face offends : 
*< What makes you here, officious croud ? (he cries)- 
Hence, nor obtrude your anguish, on my eyes -^ 
Have ve no griefs at home to fix you there ? 
Am r the only object of despair I 
Am I become my people's common show, 
Set up by heav'n your spectacle of woe ? 
No, you must feel them too, yourselves must fall <r 
The treach'rous savage Christians threaten all : 
Nor is LouvERTURE lost by me alone. 
Your sole defence your guardian pow'r is gone. 
I see your blood the fields of congo drown, 
I see the ruins ef your burning town : 
Oh I grant me, Jove, ere that sad day shall come,^ 
All I can ask of heav*n, my instant doom. 
Alas ! my hero, more than man, v divine, 
. For sure he seem'd not of terrestrial line,^ 
Thee, thee I long to see, to thee I Ml go, 
And meet one common grave, one common woe.^ 
He said, and feebly drives his friends away, 
ttis sorrowing friends his frantic rage obey. 
Thus he, while the imperious tyrants run 
In haste tumultuous from the mournful town ;, 
The chace with shouts the fierce battallion led. 
With great mondingo thund'ring at their head ;• 
Raging he spreads the dreadful slaughter round. 
Some foes expire, some pant upon the gi'ound. 
ipte led the van with unresisting sway, 
A lid desolation mark'd the hero's wayi. 
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And to their boats nish'd on the panting train. 
Hoary with dust, and thund'ring o'er the plain ; 
And gasping, sweating, fainting, labor more, 
-With heavier strides that lengtlien to the shore- 
When flying they had reach'd the shore profound, 
And hundreds of their allies press'd the ground, 
Then had the prince eternal §ime acquir'd, 
And trembling ruffians to their ships retir'd, 
But lo I their old resource the Christians try, 
Their still succ^essful fraud and sophistry. 
Before the boats a desperate stand they made, 
Harrangu*d their troops, and sum'd up all their aid ; 
When pale and panting proud leclerc began. 
And stop'd his trembling soldiers as they ran : 
^' Oh I soldiers, soldiers, stop your flight, (he cries) 
Oh, shame I what horrors strike my wond'nng eyes ! 
And have we brav'd the dangers of the main, 
And are our labors and our wars in vain ? 
And shall we not revepge our soldiers slain 
On yon proud chief, the terror of the plain ? 
Now, loi an ambush I myself prepare, 
And try to foil him in the wiles of war : 
You watch while I dare him to single fight, 
And if he moves, he rushes on his fate.** 
The leader stop'd, and Jook*d with eager eyes, 
To see the prince, while sad sensations rise ; 
Thick beats his heart, fears in succession roll. 
He turns, and turning, questions thus his soul s 
** What, shall I fly this terror of the plain, 
Like otliers fly, and be like others slain I 
Vain hope, to shun him by the self-same road 
Yon line of slaughter'd soldiers lately trod. 
I'll challenge him in yon champain that leads 
Down to our boats, and near yon verdant shades ^ 
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Then if my stratagpem succeed, 'tis good. 
If not, ril reach conceal'd the verdant wood ; 
And when the night her dusky vail extends, 
Return in safety to my joyful friends. 
What if.... but wherefore all this vidn debate, 
Stand I to doubt within the reach of fete ? 
Ev'a now I hear, or think L hear his call. 
His thund'ring voice, a prelude to my fall .; 
Such is his swiftness, 'tis in vain to fly. 
And such his valor, that who' stands must die : 
Yet sure he too is mortal, he:may feel 
Like all the sons of men, the force of steel ; 
One only soul now animates that frame. 
And God's sole favor gives him all his fame ; 
That God who's ever deaf to human cries, 
The tyrant, hot the father of the skies ; 
Unpiteous of the race his will began. 
The fool of fate, his manufacture, man ; 
With courage Ke has crown'd the savage foe^ 
And lo I we Christians sink with mighty woe." 
Thus the proud chief, the haughty tyrant, cries, 
And curs'd the golden stars and purple skies : 
Then said, " Suppose these measures I forego, 
Approach unarm'd, and parley with the foe ; 
Agree to leave the shore, and launch to sea, 
And there respire, and plow the watry way. 
But why this thought ; unarm'd if I should go, 
What hope of mercy from a vengeful foe, 
But woman like to fall without a blow. 
We greet not here as man conversing man. 
Met at an oak, or journeying o'er the plain ; 
No season now for calm familiar talk. 
Like youths and maidens in an ev'ning walk^ 
W»r is our bus'nessi but to whom is giv^ 



} 



AVENIA. 193 

To die or triumph, that determine heav'n," 
So roird up in lus den, the swelling snake, 
Beholds the traveller approach the brake ; 
When fed with noxious herbs his turgid veins. 
Have gathered half the poison of the plains. 
He bums, he stiffens with collected ire, 
And his red eye-balls glare with living fire : 
Thus he, while the tremendous prince drew nigh, 
His shouts reverberated to the sky ; 
Tall and majestic in his better hand 
He wields a sword that glitter'd o'er the land ; 
As LECLERt seeS) unusual terrors rise, 
Struck.with dismay, he fears, recedes, and flies. 
As the black swallow that in quest ol prey, 
Hound the proud palace wings her wanton way, 
AVhen for her children she provides the feast, 
To still the clamors of the craving nest ; 
Now wild excursions round the cloister takes, 
Now sportive wings, or skims along the lakes. 
He leaves his soldiers, pale with dread, behind^ 
MoN DINGO f<rflow'd like the winged wind, 
Fast step by step, where'er the tyrant whecPd, 
There fierce mondingo compass'^d round the field. 
A tliousand thoughts the tyrant's soul divide, 
That turn each way and point to ev'ry side : 
So from a brazen vase the trembling stream. 
Reflects the lunar, or the solar beam ; 
Swift and elusive of the dazzled eyes. 
From wall to wall the dancing glory flies ; 
Thence to the cieling shoot the glancing rays. 
And o'er the roof the quiv'^ring splendor plays : 
Ofl as to reach the painted boats he bends. 
And hopes th' assistance of his trembling friends ; 
So oft MOMoiNGO tum'd him to the plain ; 

R 
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He ey'd his vessels ; but he ey'd in vain. 
As men in slumbers seem with steady pace^ 
One to pursue, and one to lead Uie chace ; 
Their sinking limbs the &ncied course forsake. 
Nor this can fly, nor that can overtake : 
No less the laboring heroes pant and strain, 
While that but flees, and this pursues in vain. 
The foe then rush'd towards his troops^and then 
Sign'd to his oflicers and chosen men^ 
To strike, whene'er he stopp'd, the fatal blowy 
And tlius destroy the fierce intrepid foe. 
Fraudful the thought, then swiftly march'd before, 
The Christian tyrant shun'd his foe no more : 
Sternly they met ; l^iclerc the, silence broke. 
Thick beat his troubled heart, as thus he spoke : 
<* Enough, MONDiNGO, all our troops have view'd, 
Thrice round the field, their bravest chief pursu'd ; 
But now, some new-bom courage bids me try, 
Thine, or my fete ; I kill thee, or I die. 
Yet, on the verge of battle, let us stay. 
And for a moment's space suspend the day. 
Let heav'n's high pow'rs be call'd to arbitrate 
The just conditions of this stem debate ; 
Impartial witnesses of all below. 
And faithful guardians of the treasur'd vow ! 
To them I swear ; just, holy, good, and wise. 
Witness, oh earth, and hear ye sacred skies ! 
Ye silver stars that in your orbits fly. 
And gild the spangled vault, the purple «ky ; 
Ye woods, ye vales, ye jess'mine groves, and thou 
Imperial Sol, be witness to my vow ! 
Thou, Son of God, on yon immortal height^ 
Lord of the field and gen'ral of the fight, 
By him I swear, if victor in the strife, 
Heav'n, by these bands^ sYv^llshed thy noble life, 
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No vile dishonour shall thy corpse pursue^ 
Stripped of its arms alone, the conqu'ror's due^ 
The rest, to thy brave warriors I'll restore ; 
Now plight thy mutual oath, I ask no more ; 
And, oh ! may earth her di*eadful gulph display^ 
And gaping snatch me from the golden day ; 
May I be huri'd by heav'n's almighty Sire, 
Transfix'd with thunder and involv'd in fire, 
Down to the shades of hell from realms of lights 
To the deep horrors of eternal night ; 
Ere, sacred honour, I betray thy cause, 
In word or thought, or violate thy laws.'* 
** Talknot of oaths," (the raging prince repUes, 
While anger flash'd from his disdainful eyes -,) 
Detested as thou art, and ought to be. 
And all ye Christians leam'd in sophistry^ 
Nor oath nor pact mondingo plights with thee. 
Such pacts as lambs and rapid wolves comtdne ; 
Such leagues as men and furious lions join ; 
What in my sacred soul is understood, 
My tongue shall utter and my deeds make good ; 
Know treach'rous foe my purpose I retain, 
Nor with new treaties vex my soul in vain. 
Who dares think one thing and another telly 
My soul detests him as the gates of hell ; 
Once wfong'd, all treach'rous Christains I disdain^ 
Deceived for once, I trust them not again ; 
My' brothers slain, all terms I now decline, 
For once deceiv'd was his, but twice was mine. 
Ye ChristianSf hypocritic, base, unkind, 
Stand but as fiends before a virtuous mind, 
Your base attemfif to Christianize forego f 
Your actiom prove you mart* a relentleaa foe ! 

Tho' bn]t>es were hes^'d <m bribes, in number more 
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Than dust in fields, or sand along the shore ; 
Tho' in angelic forms with angels' tongues, 
They spoke with more than adamantine lungs, 
And tho* they proferr'd all themselves possess'd, 
And all their rapine could from others wrest, 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown • . 

Each Christian sovereign and imperial town, 
Should all these offers for my friendship call, 

Tis they that offer, and I doubt them all ; 
Jove sees their pride, hypocrisy, deceit^ 
Their deadly av'rice and their deadly hate; 
Their thoughts are rage, and lust, and pride, and stiife. 

Till death extinguish rage, lust, pride, and life. 
Rouse then thy forces, this important hour, 
CoUect thy soul and call forth all thy pow'r ; 
No further subterfuge, no further chance, 
'Tis Justice, Justice gives thee to my lance : 
Louver TURK'S ghost, thro' thee dcprivM of breathy 
Now hovers round and cafls thee to thy death." 

A youth there was, and font an es was nam'd,. 
Nor nluch for sense, but less for courage fam'-d; 
The youngest of the band, a vulgar soql, 
Bom but to plunder and to drain the bowl ; 
He watch'd the champion as the warrior spoke, 
With stiffen'd hair and with an eager look, 
And while mondingo spoke ; in act to throw, 
He approach'd behind and dealt a stagg'ring blow ; 
First cautious vi^w'd the sable warrior train, 
Then snatch'd a rocky fragment from the plain ; 
He then look'd round, still in the act to throw. 
With eager eyes, and then beheld the foe ; 
Then, lo I he pois'd the stone, and toss'd on high,.- 
It hiss'd with force and labour'd up the sky, 
And on the shoulders, where the neck unites^ 
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Full €ftk the bant the rocky fragment lights ; 
Lights as a wave that from the douds impendsy 
And swell'd with tempests on the ship descends ; 
White are the decks with foam, the winds aloud) 
Howl o*ei* the masts and sing thro' ev'ry shroudf 
Pale, trembling) tir'd) the sailors freeze with fears 
And instant death on ev'ry wave appean ; 
Thus on his neek^ descends the pond'rous stoney 
It plow'd the skin and crack'd the shoulder-bone ; 
The horrid ^ock his head and shoulders feel ; 
His eyes flash sparkles ; his stunn'd senses reel ; 
In giddy darkness, far to distance flung, 
His bounding jay'lin on the champain rung. 
The prince now drags his trembling steps along» 
His loose head tott'ring o*er his shoulders hung. 

An officer there was, well known to fame. 
From LIVERPOOL, and sihpson was his name; 
His yen*treus spear first drew the prince's gore^ 
He struck, he wounded, but he durst no more, 
But rush'd all trembling to the distant shore : 
For tho* disarm'd, mondingo's fury stoody 
He tum'd him short and herded in the crowjl. 

Thus by a dastard's arm, a dastard's spear^ 

Wounded at last, the prince consents to fear ; 

Returns for succour to his sable train, 

And seeks for help, but seeks, alas t in vain. 

Proud HAWKINS as the bleeding prince he views^ 

Breaks thro' the ranks and his retreat pursues^ 

The wretch arrests him with a ghastly wound. 

Deep thro* his back the sword an entrance found, 

Bending he fell, and doubled to the ground. 

And as a fisht when winds and waters roar, 

By some high Inllew dashM against the shore> 

2 Ays panting ; not leas jaded by his wound 
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The bleeding hero pants upon the ground ; 

On him, and him alone, the ruffians ran, 

With all their force, an army on a man. 

With him congo was siknk ; that moment all 

Her heroes, youths, and maidens seem'd to fall. 

Prone on the field, the bleeding hero lies, 

While thus imperious hawkins proudly cries ; 

"At letigth MON DIN go's stretch *d upon the plain, 

Who fear'd no veng'ance for our soldiers slain : 

Then prince you should have fear'd what now you feel^ 

Brave Hawkins absent, was brave Hawkins still T' 

Supine, and wildly gazing at the skies. 

With faint expiring breath, the prince replies ; 

<' Vain boaster cease, and know the pow'rs above 

Abhor your deed, witli everlasting Jove ; 

To fraud is ow'd, whate'er your own you call» 

And fraudful foes disarmed me, ere my fall. 

Hi^d twenty tyrants, each thy match in might, 

Oppos'd me fairly, they had sunk in fight ; 

But, thou, imperious, hear my latest breath, 

Great Jove inspires it, and it sounds your death ; 

Inhuman man, thou shalt be soon as I,- 

Black fate hangs o'er thee, and thy hour is nigh ^ 

Transfixed by thunder, thou shalt fall a prey 

To greedy sharks, thafplow the wat'ry way ; 

Ev*n iK>w, on* life's last verge I see thee stand, 

While vengeance holders o^er tiiy guilty land I*' 

Then hawkins pausing, as his eyes he fed 

On the bold prince, before, the spirit fled : 

" From whence this boding speech, this stem decree 

Of death denounc'd, and why denounced on me ? 

I shall be honour'd when I meet my doom, 

With solemn fun'ral, and a lasting tomb ; 

While cast to all the rage of hostile pow'r, 
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.Thee birds shall mangle, and the dogs devour ; 

Fierce hungry beasts shall tear thy eyes away, 

And hov'ring vultures screani around tlieir prey.** 

MoN DINGO fainting at th' approach of death, 

" By thy bwn soul, by those who gave thee breath, 

By all tlie sacred prevalence of pray'r, 

Ah I leave me not for greedy dogs to tear ; 

The common rites of sepulture bestow, 

To soothe a father, and a mother's woe ; 

Let their large gifts procure a grave at least^ 

And let my ashes in my country rest." 

He strives to move the wretch, as w aves in vdn 

Besiege some rock, amidst the rolling main, 

That hears, unmov'd, the sounding tempests blow, 

That, sees tlie furious surges foam below. 

And o'er the deeps, majestic to the s^ght. 

Stands fix'd and glorious in its matchless height ; 

Proud of its bulk, while storms and working tides, 

Fly, dash and break against the tow'ring sides. 

Thus hard and thus relentless he repUes,. 

Flames, as he spoke, shot flashing from his eyes : 

" Not those who gave me breath should bid me spare^ 

Nor all the sacred prevalence of pray'r ; 

Could I myself the bloody banquet join, 

Nor to the dogs would I thy corpse resign ; 

Should heav'n to bribe me bring forth all its store, 

And giving millions, oiSer millions more, 

Should thy black father, and his weeping dame, 

Drain their whole realm, and sacrifice their famC) 

To purchase fqr their son a peaceful grave. 

From hungry beasts their son they should not save ; 

Their hero in- the grave they should not see, 

Nor rob the vultures of one limb of thee." 

Then thus the prince, his dying accent^ drew, 
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<< Thy spite implacable too well I knew ; 

The furies thy relentless breast have steel'd. 

And curs'd thee with a heart that cannot yield ; 

Yes, men unborn, and ages yet behind^ 

Shall curse that fierce, that unforgiving mind : 

A man unpttying, if of man thy race, 

But sure thou spring^st not from a soft embrace ; 

Nor ever am'rous hero causM thy birth, 

Nor ever tender woman l^rought thee forth } 

Some rugged rock's hard entrails gave thee form> 

And raging seas produced thee in a storm : 

Yet think a day will come when heav'n's decree; 

And angry Jove, shall wreak this wrong on thee ; 

The heav'nly sire shall soon avenge our fisites, 

On ChrisUan nations, kingdoms^ toivns and states.*^ 

And lo ! as the«great prince thus speaking lay^ 

He lopp'd his head and quiv'ring limbs away ; 

He ripp'd his belly with a dreadful wound. 

The blood' and entrails smc^'d upon the ground ; ^ 

He kick'd the mutt'ring head amidst the throng, 

That rolling drew a bloody trail along. 

As when the mountain oak, or poplar tally 

Or pine, fit most for some grand admiral, 

Groans to the oft heav'd axe, with many a wounds 

Then spread a length of ruin o'er the groundf 

So sunk MONDiNao in that dreadful day, 

And spread around, his mangled members lay* 

The thronging troops behold with wond'ring eyes^ 

His manly beauty, and superior size. 

While others cowardly the trunk defacey 

With ghastly wounds, and thus with taunts disgrace- ; 

How chang'd mondingo, who like heav'n of late. 

Vanquish^ our valiant troops and scattered &te." 

'thenontheslakitte kaughty bawksns stands^ 
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JBegirt with tyrants and sum>unding bands, 
And thus aloud, while aU his host attends ; 
** Victorious soldiers, c6untrymen and friends, 
Since now at length the powerful will of heav'n, 
This dire destroyer to our arm has giv'n, 
Lo I there the negrbes bathe your swords in gore, 
The great, the furious princes fight no more ; 
This day shall give you ull your soul demands. 
Glut all your hearts, and weary all your hands ; 
Revenge is all my soul, no meaner care. 
Interest or thought has room tcT harbour there ; 
Destruction be' my feast, md mortal wounds 
With scenes of blood, and ^gdRizing soUnds t 
By negroes slain, their feces to the sky, 
AH grfrft with gaping ii^Sfeadsour soldiers lie ^ 
THtfStfffSfl tb war, and might my soul incite, 
Now, now, this instant, should conclude tiie fight: 
Then all our foes destroyed, let gen'rous bowls, 
And copious bumpers, glad our weary souls. 
Let not our palates know the taste of food 
Till our insatiate rage be cloy'd with biood : 
God fights for us he'll be our great defender : 
He is your king, and 1 your gen'ral under. 
Brave heroes, valiant soldiers, fight for fame, ^ 

God bids us fight, and 'twas with God we came ; 
Have you forgot what was your dread before. 
The fierce the mighty princes fight no more." 

The sable warriors saw their bulwark fall, 
A peal of groans that moment broke from all ; 
One universal solemn show'r began j 
They bear like heroes, but they felt like men ; 
Each look'd on other, stupid witli surprise. 
All mute, but seem'd to question with then* eyes, 
They sigh'd, they moum'd, tKeir great defender 8lain> 
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They sigh'dand niourn'd,butmoum*d and sigh'd in vair 

All wrapp'd in grief, they see their victor die. 
Their courage flags, and they prepare to fly : 

When mighty sambo first the silence broke, 

And inly groaning, thus opprobrious spoke : 

" Warriors, for shame, Oh ! scandal of your race, 

Whose coward souls your manly form disgrace. 

How great the shame when ev'ry age shall' know, 

That not a hero met the murderous foe I 

Go then, moulder to earth from whence yc grew, 

A heartless, spiritless, inglorious crew ; 

Be what you seem, inanimated clay. 

Myself will dare the danger of the day ; 

T' avenge MONDiNGO, I myself will try, 

For in the hands of Jove is victory. 

Whither, oh ! warriors, whither, would you run, 

And shun the foe which 'tis in vain to shun ? 

Griev'd tho* you be, will you the fight forego, 

Leave sires, wives, babes, to th' avenging foe ? 

And will you not avenge your princes slain I 

l)efend your infants -and the female train ? 

How shall, alas ! our hoary heroes mourn. 

Their sons degenerate, and their race a scorn. 

What tears shall down thy^ silver be^rd be rolled, 

Oh, 2ANGA 1 old in arms, in wisdom old ! 

Once with what joy the gen'rous king would -hear 

Of ev*ry chief who fought this fatal war ; 

Participate their famei and pleas'd enquire. 

Each n^me, each action, and each hero's sire I 

Oh, should he see our warriors trembling stand. 

And trembling all before the Christian band, 

How would he lift his aged arms on high, 

Lament his coward chiefs «ci\d \^^ to die ! 

Oh ! would to all th* imiaott^l ij^Vi^ \i^^^ 
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To ally but most to the immortal Jove, 
Years might again roll back, his youth renew, 
Yon tyrants then would find an equal foe." 
Stuag to, the heart each gen'rous hero nears, 
But just reproof with decent silence bears. 
Th* intrepid chief thus thunders his commands, 
His speech arouses all the mournful bands, 
Revives their ardour, turns their steps from flight, 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight ; 
They tUm, they stand, the foe their fury dare. 
Condense their pow'rs, and wait the coming war. 
The weeping wretches, melancholy train, 
Turn rounds and face the fraudful foe again ; 
New force, new spirit to each breast returns, 
The fight renew'd, with fiercer fury bums ; 
All prodigal of life, to fight tliey fly, 
All nobly fix'd to conquer or to die ; 
And lo ! the hosts with furious spite ei)gi^, , 
And burns the fight with undistinguished rage. 
All, man to man, and breast to breast oppos'd, 
In one tremendous shock the armies clos'd. 
As when the winds from diff 'rent quarters rise, 
Pour to th^ charge and combat in the skies, 
In dire suspence the struggling tempests keep. 
The balanced clouds, and pois'd the rolling deep ; 
The winds and waves oppos'd with equal mighty 
Still undecided hang^ the serial fight. 
So join'd both armies in the dreadful fray. 
These scorn to yield, nor those can win the day ; 
All, man to maoi, exert the martial fire, 
All, foot to foot, or conquer or expire. 
Then bled the battle, and large hills of ^ain, 
And sable warriors cover 'd wide the plain v 
, In ooe red deluge tdl the fields are dro^u' A> 



204 AVENIA. 

And cries and agonizing groans resound . 

Of sable heroes laboring out their breath, 

And chieftains gasping in the pangs of death ; 

Resolv'd to die, the sable chaminons stood. 

And bathe their gen'rous breasts in mutual blood : 

No room to poise the lance, or bend the bow, 

But hand to hand, and man to man they grow ; 

As when two scales are chai'g'd with doubtful loads. 

From side to side the trembling balance nods. 

While some laborious widow, just jmd poor> 

With nice exactness weighs her wooly store ; 

'Till pois'd aloft the resting be^m suspends. 

Each, equal weight, nor this nor that descends. 

So stood the war, they seek each others hearts. 

With boat-hooks, axes, pikes, and shorten 'd dart^.; 

The falchions ring, on sculls the axes sound, 

Swords flash in air, or glitter on the gi^ound. 

As^on the confines of adjoining grounds, 

Two stubborn swains with blows dispute their bounds ; 

They tug, they sweat, but neither gain nor yield, 

One foot, one inch, of the contended field. 

With smoking blood and brains the fields are dy'd, 

And slaughter'd heroes swell the dreadful tide ; 

Their bulwark fairn the warriors pant for breathy 

And thicK and heavy grows the work of death. 

And tho* o'erpow'rd by numbers, still the crew, . 

Join, thicken, and the bloody fight renew ; 

Their manly breasts are pierc*d with many a wound. 

Loud strokes are heard, and tinkling arms resound. 

So thro' the shrilling vale^ or mountain ground, 

The labours of the woodman's axe resound ; 

Blows following; blows are heard, re-echoing wide,. 

While crackling forests fall on ev'ry side. 

Still the intrepid heroes scorn to fly.; 
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Before they lose their Jiberties, they die* 
^s the slow ass, with stubborn strength endu'd^ 
In some wide field by troops of boys pursu'd^ 
Tho' round his sides a wooden tempest rain. 
Crops the tall harvest, and lays waste the plain. 
Thick on his sides the hollow blo^vs resound. 
The stubborn animal maintains his ground. 
Thus firm the warriors their g^und maintain, 
^Midst dismal groans, and shrieking of the slain. 
The hoary sage o'erwhelm*d with black despair, 
With mighty grief prefers to heaven his pray'r, 
Exhprts his n>en with praises, threats, commands, 
And urges sdl with voice, with eyes, and hands : 
« Ye sons of Africa, the bold and brave. 
This day your wives and weeping infants save ; 
Haste warriors ! haste ! preserve the sinking state? 
Or one vast burst of all involving fate 
Full o'er your town will fall, and sweep away 
Sons, sires and wives, an undistingoish'd prey ; 
Rouse all-your pow'rs, ye Africans, to fight. 
And die or conquer ere th' approaching night.** 
Therev'rend quaco, thus obtests the skies, 
And weeps his country with a father's eyes.j 
Around the 8sd)le chief an harvest grows. 
Of swords arid pikes while blood in torrents flows i 
Now flaming from the zenith Sol had driv'n 
His glitt'ring orb thro' half the vault of heav'n : 
Commutuai death the fate of war confbundsi 
Each adverse battle gor'd with equal wounds ; 
But whenrhis ev'ning wheels o'erhung the mail), 
I)ire conquest rested on the Christian train. 
Thus, artful leclkhc's hypocritic mighty 
With fraud prevailing, tum'4 the scale of fights 
Tho* Tsiiquish*4f yet tlie warriors scorn to fly. 
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All firm, unanimous, triumphant die ; 
No toils their fiery ardour can restrain, 
Tho' vanquish 'd, still they fly to arms ag;ain. 
No sable hero liv'd the news to tell ; 
None scap'd by flight, but all in battle fell. 

From realms of light, th* immortal picwVs incline 
Their -eyes, and mourn 'd the havoc of mankind. 
Here ruddy cherubs, blushing seraphs there, 
Lean forward fi-om the sky and view the war ;~ 
Shaded in cloudy, in robes transparent clad, 
They view the fight, majestically sad. 
And lo! a sudden blush inflames the sky^ 
And all the purple curtains open fly ; 
And as the angels view the scene from £ar, 
The God whose thunder rends tlie troubled air. 
Beheld with anger, as apart he sat. 
And conscious lo<^'d thro' all the scenes of fate ; 
He tum'd to earth, his all consid'ring eyes. 
And mark'd the spot where clouds 
And storms of jav'Uns, intercept the 
The sea with ships, the plain with squadrons spread. 
The Christians* rage, the dying and the deady 
The town where sons, sires, wives, his -aid implore, 
And the green meadows float \vith crimson gore. 
On his white tlirone all beauteous to behold, 
Shaded with clouds, and circumfiis'd in gold. 
He shook the sacred honours of his head, 
The third heav*ns ti^inbledj and the godhead said ; 
Earth to her centre shook, while heav'n was aw'd, 
Th' inimortal thrones stood trembling at the God : 
« Ah I wretched man, unmindful of thy end, 
A moment's f9,lly> and what woes attefid ; 
In scarlet fring'd w*it\\ ^\4> «\\ ^\x!\\w^htl^ht, 
Tiiou stand*st, ^J^d aoV^ieT%\.Ttw&\t^v^'^ «^^^\ 
And now lies slain b«[vea0a.x\\7 Xxeaj^'toM^^t^^ 
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of dust arise, > 
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The good, the generous silvan's dearer part. 
Yet live, I give Aee this propitious day 
Time to repent, before thou iad'st away ; 
But ah ! no more thy tender sire will come, 
With tears of joy to welcome leclerc home ; 
Transfix*d with tliunder thou shalt press the plain, 
And ne'er behold thy native town ag^in. 
What man but enters yon forbidden field, 
Who yields assistance, or but wills to yield, 
To realms of woe with shame he shall be driv'n. 
As light'iiin» swift, the scorn of earth and heaWn ; 
Far, far beyond the fields of aether thrown. 
Low in th' infernal pit, he there shall groan. 
As far beneath the flaming centre hurl'd, 
As from that ctjntre to th* xtherial world ; 
With adamantine chains fix'd to the floors 
Of hell, and locked by hell's terrific doors. 
Let him who tempts me dread this dire abode. 
And know Jehovah is a jealous God." 

He spoke, and with his brow he gave the nod. 
That seals his word, the sanction of the God ; 
The heav'n of heav'ns from its foundation shakes. 
All sBther trembles, and all nature quakes ; 
East, west, north, south, at once with tempests roar. 
And roll vast billows to th* affrighted shore ; 
Night hovers o'er the deeps, tlie sun retires, 
The heavens flash thick with momentary fires ; 
Loud thunders shake the poles ; from place to place, 
Grim death appears, and glares in ev'ry face. 

High o'er the scene of death proud hawkzns stood, 
All grim with dust, and horrible 'with blood ; 
Yet stilLinsatiate, still with rage on flame. 
Such is the honour of the ChrisUan name, x 
Aitumd their chief the ted battaliona &taxw\) 
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Jl fierce blood-thirsty, hypoctitic band. 
* Brave officers, (^hc cries) kt each contetid,^ 
N^* seek no respite tHl the shades descend f 
Till darkness* or dll death shall coTer all, 
Let the war bleed, and let the negraes fall : 
Who dares inglorious in his ships te stay, 
Who dares to linger on this signal day, 
That wretch,, too mean to fall by mortal pow -f^ 
The birds shall mangle, and the dogs devour r 
Then sekee the occasion, now your foes survey^ 
And lead to war, since heav*n directs the way ; 
His sep'rate troops let evty captain call, 
Each strengthen each, and all encourage all. 
EoFget brave boys what seem'd your dread before, 
The fierce, the raging princes figlit no more.** 
Rons'd at his words, all wedg'd in firm array, 
Straight tp. the town th' assassins urge their way : 
Not fiercer rush along the gloomy wood, 
With rage insatiate, and with thirst of blood. 
Voracious hoiindu^ that many a length before 
Urg^d by fierce hunters drove the wounded boiar. 
Their polishM falchions glitter in the air. 
As round the rampart rose the furious war. 
Less fierce the winds with rising flames conspire^ 
To whelm some city under waves of fire ; 
Now sink i|i. gloomy clouds each bright abodcy 
Of princes, witii the churches of their God ; 
The rumbling torrent thro^ the ruin rolfs. 
And sheets of smoke rise heavy to the poles. 
The ruffianB thus rush to the town, and slay 
The sable citizens that cross their way ; 
Some faurl the hissing dart, the jav'lins fly, 
In iron clouds^ that b\ol,tVie%A^Wi^^ \ 
Sut to complete and a^gTW^ x2ttw ^^i^s*. 
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A new mischance involv'd the lo>vn in tears : 

For when the wVetched queen beheld on high 

The clouds of jav'lins intercept the sky ; 

Her sons destroyed, the shouting tyrants near^ 

Nor brave mo^ dingo in the fight appear. 

Many a look she cast, but cast in vain, 

And lo ! the dame concludes monoingo slain ; 

She raves against the heav'ns in wild despair. 

And curses all the authors of the war ; 

A thousand plaints she vented o'er and o'er, . 

And in her rage her royal garment tore ; 

In agonies of dreadful grief she tears 

Her languid, tearful cheeks, and sable hairs ; 

She hates in madness of extreme despair, 

To view the light, or breathe the vital air ; 

Deep from her heaving sable bosom broke 

A deep, deep groan, and thus the mother spoke ; 

^< Alast my sons are murder 'd in the. fight, 

They're gone, and yet I view the glorious light, 

But soon I'll leave it, for I loathe the sight. 

I'll go, I'll go, this moment I will go, 

T* embrace my dear, dear boys, in shades below.** 

Then on a lofty beam the matron ty'd 

The noose dishonest, and obscenely dy'd. 

Meanwhile a pekl of groans to heav'n arise, 

Confusion, clamours^ thicken in the skies, 

'Tis tumult all, for all at onoe advise. 

Some t' implore the Christians' pity bring 

Ev'n to the plain, the helpless,. hoary king ; 

The poor old man moves slow, his body bent, 

Propp'd on his staffs, and shaking as he went ; 

His head all naked, and his silver hairs. 

And thus to heav'n he sends his tender i^t«L7*t% \ 

**- Oh, Jove I a stiJi thy eyes with vifoatie.^ ^EN«^> 
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Behold the miserable mortal race. 
Suppress our foes, forbid them to destroy 

My last, my brave, my poor unhappy boy, 

My dear, dear pieople's liberty and joy; 

And if our crimes, almighty iire, demand 

The last, last vengeance of thy dreadful handy 

On me, and me alone, that veng'ance shed. 

And #ith thy level'd thunder strike me dead." 

Majestic in distress, the sire moves slow, 

While down his fiirrow'd cheeks the sorrows flow, 

And silver beard, white as the winteV snow. 

He approach'd the Christian chiefs and bow*d his head" 

Prostrate in dust before proiid lecerc laid -, 

Sudden the agoniang sire appears, 

Embrac'd his knees, and bath'd his hand in tear&| 

i" 

Those direful hands his kisses pressM, embru'd 
Ev'n with the best, the dearest of his blood ! 
As when a wretch, who conscious of his crime, 
Pursu'd for murder, flees his native clime ; 
Just gains some frontier, breathless, pale, amaz'd ^ 
All gaze, all wonder, thus the Christians gaz'd i 
Thus stood the soldiers, stupid with sorprise^ 
All mute, but seem*d to question with their eyes y 
Each look'd on other, none the silence broke, 
Till thus at length, the kingly suppliant spoke t 
•* Think of thy father, and tliis face behold i 
See him in me-, as helpfess and as old; 
Tho* not so wretched, there he yields to me^ 
The first of men in sovereign misery. 
Thus forced to kneel, thus grovling to embrace 
The scourge and ruin of my realm and race : 
Suppliant my children's murd'rer to implore^ 
And kiss those hands yet reeVia^ vi\^ \3iwev\ ^t^^ 
-No comfort to my grie£syi«> Vvtji^eii t^Tcvaask, 
Tue beat the bravest ol my SQ»ii« vr^ i^2^3msu. 



AVENIA. »rt 

For my poor people now, I've bent my vay. 
For them, thus prostrate at thy feet I lay ; 
Large gifts proportion'd to thy wr^tli I'll bear, 
Oa I hear the wretched, and the heav'ni revere. 
For my poor people, not myself I pray ; 
Save them, and thus save me from misery. 
Oh let me die for them, thus peace restore. 
Take all our riches, and I ask no more." 

The father of his people, spoke with woe, 
While from his eyes parental sorrows flow ; 
His words soft pity in the chief inspire, 
Touch'd with the fond remembrance of his sire ; 
Then with his hand as prostrate still he lay, 
The old man's cheek he gently turn'd away ; 
The rev'rend monarch by tlie hand he rais'dy 
On his white beard and form majestic gaz'd ; 
Not unrelenting then serene began. 
With words to soothe the miserable man : 
•* Alas ! what weight of anguish hast thou knowiii 
Unhappy king, thus guardless and alolie. 
To pass thro' foes and thus undaunted face. 
The men whose fury has destroy 'd thy race ; 
Heav'n sure has arm'd thee with a heart of steely 
A strength proportion'd to the woes you feel ! 
Rbe then, let reason mitigate thy care^. 
To mourn avails not ;, man is bom to bear ;. 
The happiest taste not happiness sincere. 
But find the cordial draught is dash'd with care f 
What must be, must be ; bear thy lot, nor shed 
These unavailing sorrows o'er the dead ; 
Thou cans't not call them f^*om tli' eternal shore,^ 
But thou, alas ! may live to suffer more." 
Then lo I the weeping king to hawili«s ct\^^ -^ 
** Here Jet me die, since poor i-ouvitT!iT\3U^^^ V 
^Jow in the town, depdy'd of obaequwk. > 
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Als^ \ he*s slain beneath thy soldiers' steely 

Unhappy in his country's cause he^fell ; 

Ah ! pity jny pQor people, peace restore. 

Take ail our rkhes, and I ask no more ; 

So shall thy pity and forbearance give 

A weak old man to see the light and live/' 

He stands inQexible to prayers and tears, 

For guilt and Satan stopp'd the monster's ears. 

As o'er th' aerial Alps, sublimely spread. 

Some aged oak uprears his rev'rend head, 

■This way and that the furious tempests blow» 

To lay the monarch of the mountains low ; 

Th' imperial plant, tho* nodding at the soundy 

Tho' all his scattered honors strew the ground, 

Safe in his strength, and seated in the rock, 

In naked majesty defies the shock ; ' 

High as the head shoots tow 'ring to the -skies. 

So deep the root in hell's foundation lies. 

Thus is the chief besieg'd with moving pray'rs. 

Nor will his heart relent at moving tears ; 

The monster rais'd his sword prepared to woand, 

He kiss'd his feet extended on the ground s 

" Move me no more (the Christian thus replies, 

While kindling anger sparkled in his eyetj ;> 

Release my knees, thy suppliant arts give o'er. 

Thy blood, thy blood, shall drench the purple shore 

Thee and thy sons shall glut the dogs with gore 

He said, and while the king prepar'd to isay. 

The ruthless sabre lopp'd his head away ; 

As when the bolt red hissing fronk above, 

Darts on the aged oak or sylvan grove^ 

The monarch oak in flaming ruin lies, 

Black from the bl6w, and smokes ofsulphur rise ; 

Sti^with amaze the pale beholders stalnd,. 
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And own the terrors of th' almighty hand. 
Thus lies great zanca prostrate on the shores 
His arms embraced the ruffians knees no more. 
Fierce to the town they rush'd, the monarch kiU^c^ 
And leave behind the sanguinary field ; 
Swift and more swift the vengeful ruffians run 
In close arrayto sack the nodding town, 
And with their trampling feet the sounding cham< 

pain rung. 
The city now th* advancing host appals. 
As clouds of dust approach the verdant walls ; 
And from the house-tops, lo f the matrons spy , 
Their monarch slain, while clamors rend the sky. 
He who round Africa sent his commands, 
And stretch 'd his empire o'er the distant lands, 
Now lies a headless carcase on the shore, 
The man, the monardh, and the name no more. 
Soon as this iragic scene appear'd in view, 
Warra'd by their sovereign's love, the women flew. 
And from the town a storm of lances threw. 
With hard'ned clubs tli' advancing foe they dare, 
And with tough staves, repel the rising war ; 
Old men, boys, maids, and dames, with martial fire^ 
Rush on, and for their king, with joy and pride expire. 
So the stern savage whom the train surrounds, 
Of shouting hunters, steeds and yelping hounds^ 
On death determined, and devoid of fears, 
Springs forth undaunted on a grove of spears, 
Nor can the dames nor fiery youths oppose 
The slaughtering swordsH)f their victorious foes ; 
The troops rush furious thro* the verdant gate, 
Nor can the hoary sages shun their fate ; 
In vain for shelter to each house they fly, 
Eiy^n there' transfix'd in heaps they bleed and die } 



'] 
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Some close their doors, exclude the social trainy 
Who beg admission to each house in vain : 
Here hoary dames propp'd on their staffs, with woc# 
Bending with age, are slaughtered by the foe. 
Here in&nts bleed before tlieh* parents' eyee, 
With piercing shrieks, and lamentable cries ; 
Held by their feet, the rufllians whirl around, 
And dash their batter'd brains against the ground. 
Some pierce the children with the ruthless spear, 
And whirl the screaming babes aloft in air ; 
Their weepins: mothers see them quiver there, 
With pain they hear their echoing shrieks arise. 
With pain they view them quivering in the skies ; 
They cal-, and aid with outstretch'd arms implore, 
In vain they call, their arms are stretch'd no more. 
Some trembling maids rush from the town with wocj 
But close behind, advance the thimd'ring foe ; 
They on their bended knees for mercy call, 
I^pp'd by the sword thetr heads yet mutt'ring fall j 
Nor age nor youth is spared "; the pregnant dame 
With her untimely infant press'd the plain ; 
She's murder'd, utt'ring agonizing cries, 
The babe yet smoking, dashM against the skies. 
And all the difference of their fetes is here, 
That one the sword deform 'd, and one the spear. 
Some wild' with grief, abandon'd to their fate, 
JRush on the foe, and meet their instant death ; 
Some climb the house, to shun their fate below, 
And when pursu'd, leap headlong on the foe : 
But far within the regal roon^ disclose, 
Fierce and more fierce, a direful scene of woes ; 
Each roof reverberates with female cries, 
And the shrill echo strikes the distant skies ; 
The ti^mbling mothers fly from place to place^ 
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And kiss their infants with a last emhrace ; 
Th' affrighted babes' behold the dire alarms^ 
And seek for refuge in their mothers' arms. 
And now proud hawkins storms with martial fire> 
The barriers burst, the female guards i^etirC) 
The shattered doors, the thund'ring ini£[ians ply, 
The doors leap back, the sounding hinges fly ; 
The war breaks in, loud shout the hostile ti'ain, 
£ach house is ransacked, and the tenants slain. 
Not half so fierce the foaming deluge bounds, 
And bursts resistless o'er the level mounds ; 
Pours down the vale, and roaring o'er the plain, 
Sweeps sheep and shepherds headlong to the msdn : 
Rous'd at the deaf 'ning peal that roars around, 
The sable children hsten to the sound : 
Thus o'er the com while furious winds conspire. 
Rolls on a wild devouring blaze of fire ; 
bursts thro' the forests^ gains the mountsuns brow^ 
Then pours stfid thunders down the vale below ; 
Consumes the fields, lay & waste the golden grain, 
And all the &rmer's laboi*s are in vain ; _ 
Stun'd at the din, the swain with listening ears^ 
From some steep rock the raging ruin hears. 
Thus YANDY listens to the gen'ral woe, 
And tho' a child, prepares to meet the foe : 
Twice five years old, hless'd w ith his father's fire. 
And good louv£rtur£ was the striphng's sire ; 
His oldest boy, who saw his sire laid low. 
And his pavillion crowded by the foe : 
Eager his father's murd'rers to engage, 
Loads, with his former arms, his infant age. 
Girds on his unperforming sword in vain. 
And waits to meet the vengeful Christian train; 
Witfadn his father's house prepar'd to diey 
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His corpse not yet interr'd lay silent by; 
On it tlie weeping dames with art displayed 1 

Their grateful gifts, and round sweet roses lay*d, V 
The solemn gloom', the deep majestic sh^e; J 

Hither like doves, who close embodied fly, 
From ^me dark tempest, black'uing all the sky^^ 
Unhappy silvan with her children ran, "1 

Wepto*er her prince with agonizing pain, > 

Clung and embrac'd the much lov'd corpse again i J 
But when in cumb'rous arms her son she spy'd, 
« Alas ! my poor, unhappy boy (she cryM) 
What, more than madness, *midst these dire cdarms^ 
Mov'd thee to load thy infant age with arms ; 
No aid like thine, this dreadful hour demands, 
But asks for other strength, for other hands : 
No, could your own brave father arm again, 
Your own dear father now would arm in vain.^ 
Stay by his corpse, and here we all shall have 
One common refuge, or one common grave.'* 

This said, her elder son the dame embrac*d»^ 
And by the sacred corpse the stripling placed ; 
When k) ! another of louterture's sons, 
Thro' darts and foes from slaughtering hawkiIts nmsi 
Wounded he traverses the lonesome dome^ 
Darts swiftly on, and shoots from room to voortk z 
Close, close behind, pursu'd the furious JFoe, 
Just grasp'd the lad, and aim'd the fatal blow j 
Soon as within his mother's sight he pass*d» 
Pierc'd by the ruthless steel he breath'd his last ; 
He fell, a purple stream flow'd from his side, 
The soul came gushing in the crimson tide. 
The dame, that scene impatient to survey, 
Tho' death surrounds' her, gives her ftiry way : 
<* And oh ! may Jove, the violated God, 
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Barbarian, thank thee for this deed of blood ; 
And if he lives such actions to regarti, 
Ohl may he givejthy guilt the full reward ; 
Guilt that a mother's sacred eyes defilM, 
With blood, the blood of her dear murder'd child.*' 
She spoke, and yandy's arm cssay'd to thi-ow 
The dull dead jav'lin, that scarce rtach'd the foe ; 
The weapon languishingly lagg'd along, 
And guiltless on the grouiMj it faintly rung ; 
When lo ! the chief nigh rising to the blow. 
Cleft' with a mortal wound the infant foe. 
His mother saw him fall with mighty woe* 
She screams, she Bies to aid her child in vain. 
The wretch tore from her arms her babe again : 
As from her arms th' expinng babe he tore, 
He dash'd its batter'd brains against the tioor ; 
And then the monster dragg'd the mother on, 
Tiiro' the warm blood that issu'd fix)m her son ; 
Stagg*ring and sliding in the slipp'ry goi^, 
And to a private room the victim bore ; 
And while the matron weeps her children slain. 
Fresh wrongs oppress'd the violated dame : 
Here cease, my muse, the sad Columbian strain. 
And while the dame faints witli her pain^ and fears, 
LiOck'd in the left, he grasps her sable hairs ; 
High in the right the ruthless blade he rears ; 
Then to the hilt, with all his force apply 'd, 
He plung'd the smoking sabre in her side. 
Such was the fate unhappy silvan found. 
With her poor orphans slaughter'd on the gi*ound. 
The fraudful leclerc bears the spoib away. 
And guards with watchful cafe tlie gather'd prey ; 
In one vast heap louverture's wealth is roU'd* 
Xaold dust and iv*ry, mix'd with massy gold. 
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So when the frugal ants^ indust'rous train. 
Embody 'd, rob some golden heap of grain* . 
Studious ere stormy winter frownS) to lay* 
Safe in their darksome cells^ the treasur'd prey ; 
In one long track the dusky legions lead} 
Their prize triumphant, thro' the verdant mead ; 
Here bending with the load a panting thnmgi 
With force conjoined heave some huge grain along ; 
Some lash the stragglers to the task assigned. 
Some to their ranks the band that lag behind | 
They crowd the peopled path in thick array* 
Glow at the work, and darken all the way. 

On heaps of dead the cruel hawi^ins stood. 
All grimly frowning, cover'd thick with blood; 
Crimes, muds and murders, are the chief *s delight, 
The rage of death, and slaughter of the fight. 
Beneath a bed, all trembling with dismay, 
Couch'd close, eight mothers with their infants lay f 
Wrapp'd in a leopard's and a lion's hide. 
The foe approach^ ; they cast the screen aside, 
Sprung to the chief, embrac'd his knees with tears. 
And vnth these words address'd disdain&l ears : 
^^ Lo at thy feet see hapless infants fiUl, 
And with their mothers, loud for mercy caD ; 
Oh I gracious hear, nor let our infants bleed. 
All innocence in thought, in word and deed." 
" Die wretches, die, your suppliant arts give o'er, •) 
The vultures shall grow furious from your gore ; V 
To me no negro need for grace implore, J 

Th' hour t' avenge our soldiers now is come, 
Impending fate is yours, and instant doom ; 
Not all the gold dust in your trembling town, 
With all in Africa, join'd with your own, 
If offer'd, vainly should for mercy call, 
'Tis you that offer, and I scorn all." 
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Thus speaking, from a lofty tree he strung 
A ship's tough rope, that to another hung ; 
Near the high boughs he strained it strongly round, 
Whence no cont^tiding foot could touch the ground ; 
Their necks ty'd up, connected in a row, "| 

Both babes and mothers, big with mighty woep r 
All beat the air with quiy'ring feet below." J 

Thus on some tree hangs struggling in the snare, 
The doves and thrushes, flap their wings in air ; 
Soon fled the harmless souls, and left behind, 
The empty corpse, to waver with the wind. 

A sage there was, and cando was he nam'd, 
For virtue much, but more for wisdom ftim'd-; 
All trembling for his town, he strove to move, 
The Chrisdans' hearts, to sympathy and love ; 
While death in many forms all grimly ftt>wn'd3 

And woe, despair, and ruin ragM around. 

All bending with his age, the moumftil man 

Fropp'd oix his staff, and weeping, thus began : 

*< Ah, Christians ! hear, nor let thy suppliant bleed. 

Still imdishonor'd, or by word, or deed ; 

You are aveng'd su£&cient, and redress'd, 

Our army slain, in pity spare the rest ; 

Ah ! spare the babes, nor number with the dead 

The old man's silver hairs, and rev'rend head." 

<< Detested savage, (cruel hawkins cries) 

Our soldiers slain, whoever meets me, dies ; 

Laws, or divine, or human, ne'er can move. 

Or shame of man, or dread of God above ! 

Heedless alike of riches or of praise, 

Revenge I'll have ; prepare to end thy days." 

Then forth tlie cruel ruffians thus began 

Their bloody work; they lopp'd away the man ; 

])(Iorsels for do^a i then triipm'd with brazen shears 
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.The sa^, and shorten'd of hiB nose imd etrs ; 
His hands and feet last felt the dreadful steely 
He roar'd, and with his mighty toftnents fell. 
And now a thought rose in proud hawkis's hetd^ 
Unworthy of the living and the dead : 
For tir'd of slaughter^ from the sable train 
Twelve chosen maids he drags along the plain j 
Naked and weeping, trembling with their woe, 
In tears they follow the fierce Christian fiie. 
He with their belts their captive arms constrains. 
Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains ; 
And while the youthful maids all quivering stood) 
He stuck their bodies thick with lighted wood. 
With that a spreading f!ame the rufRan threw, 
And round the maids the flame congenial flew j - 
Straight to the town they fly, with mad alarms, 
They run and cry for help with niit«HvrJhM Mraut 
So when in parting spires the flame drndes, 
And crackling climbs around the caldron's sides, 
In the deep womb grow fierce the hissing streams, 
Boil, swell and foam, and bubble o'er the brims; 
Till high in air the fuming liquids rise, 
And in a length of vapours mount the skies. 
The mad*ning maids with pain superior stting, 
Thus rush*d in flames amid the moumflil through 
Now spread around the dreadful hissing flames, 
And fires the houses, youths and screaming dftmes ; 
While round the town the vengeful tyrants flew. 
To keep them in, an iron harvest grew ; 
They poise their dreadful spears while clamors rise, 
And trembling shrieks tumultuous rend the skies. 
So when the swain invades with stifling smoke. 
The bees close cluster^ in a cavem'd rock, 
They rise, and trembling for th' cndanfer'd state. 
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fnflam'd with wrath> with fell revenge and hate ; 
This way and that> in loud tumultuous Bwarms ; 
Fly o'er their waxen town with hoarse alarms ; 
The steams offensive roll the cells around^ 
Their sullen murmurs thro' the rock resound, 
\yhile thick'ning thro* the cleft the smokes arise. 
And in a length of vapours mount the skies. 
Thus murmurs from the town and groans arise. 
In peals profound, and thunder to the skies. 
The curling flames with joy the Christians view'd, 
Saw infants with their parents gasp in blood ; 
With dire delight they see the flames arise, 
And wretched conco mounting to the skies ; 
The houses wrapped in flames, and verdant walls, 
The work of thousands, in a moment falls* 
As soon, as when ashore an infant stands. 
And draws iitiagin'd houses on the sands. 
The sportive wanton pleas'd with some new play, 
Sweeps the slight works and fashion'd domes away. 
Fierce, and more fierce, the fiery torrents grew, 
Swell'd in the wind, and round the houses flew. 
With headlong speed th' imprison 'd dames retire. 
Throng in huge heaps, and strive to shun the fire i 
They look around for help, they cry in vain, 
And beg for mercy to die Christian train ; 
Then with their eyes fix'd on the vault above^ 
They call for justice to the God of love : 
But from without the watchful ruffians threw 
Lance after lance, and gall'd the scorching foe ; 
The maid and matron, and the babe and sire, 
Steep'd in each others blood, in: heaps expire i 
The screaming mother with distraction wild. 
Hugs to the breast her poor unhappy child. 
Each house in flames, their roofs incunabent lay.v 
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The beams all burst, the crackling walls g^ve wiay i 
The ponderous piiv:s come thund'ring to the groimd. 
The distant forests echo to the sound. 
As when an aged oak whose honors rise> 
From some steep mountain tnw'ring to the skies^ 
With many an axe by shouting swains is ply'd. 
Fierce they repeat tlie strokes from evVy side 9 
The tall tree trembling as the blows go rounds 
Bows the high head, and nods to ev*ry wound ; 
At last quite vanquish'd, with a dreadful peal, 
In one loud groan rolls crashing down the vale ; 
Headlong with half the shattered mountain flies. 
And stretch'dout hugeih length, th' unmeasur'druin Kes. 
Thus with their town sink all the sable train, 
Wrapped in the smoking luins on the plain 9 
Their souls crush'd out, the mothers buried lie. 
And in their arms their screaming infants die* 
Now to the woods the hissing torrents pour. 
Drink up the blood, the crackling trees devour 9 
.^ The piles of dead are roasted on the plain. 

While hissing fierce, ascends the dreadful fiame ; 

Swift on the sedgy reeds the ruin preys. 

Around the fountains winds the running blaze ; 

The groves in flaming rows to ashes turn, 

The jess'mine bow'r and the tamrask bum ;. 

Broad elm and cypress rising in a spire. 

With wat*ry willows, hiss before the fire ; " . 

Quadrupeds aiKi the reptiles pant for breath, 

And unfledg'd birds twist in the pangs of death t 

Still fierce the conflagration blazes rounds 

The falling forests yield a thundering 8Quii4 ; 

Wide on the ships the bright reflection plays, 

The surges redden with the distant blaze : 

Hell shudder'd ta behold the tm^fi scene, 
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^nd Satan bluaii'd to x*iew the CArUtian train; 

Earth groan'drheav'n dropp'd a tear, to see such woe» 

And the dire slaughter of the barb'rous foe, 

And ev'n the fierce, tyrannic, vengeful traiui 

Beheld with horror, the terrific scene. 

As pale with guilt the ruffians view'd the eight, 

The blushing sun roilM down the rapid light, 

And plung'd beneath the purpled western sea^ 

The panting steeds that drew the golden day. 

When lo I Jehovah on his azure throne. 

With just resentment views the burning town, 

Each shriek he hears, and notes each silent groan. 

While twilight veil'd the glaring face of day, 

And clad the vallies- in a solemn gray, 

Th* Aln>ighty frowns, and lo I his heralds fly. 

While rev'rend horror silenc'd all the sky ; 

The Christians' guilt, the immortal Sire alarms, 

Veng'ance is on the wing, and heav'n in arms ; 

And lo ! a murky cloud the thunder forms. 

Full o'er their heads, and blackens heav'n with storms ; 

Kight dwelt o*er all the plain, and now out flies 

The gloomy west, and whistles in the skies ; 

The nide winds madder^ the tremendous fiame. 

That spreads sonorous o'er the distant plain. 

Now heav'n gave signs of wrath along the ground^ 

Cry*d the red blood, and with a bellowing sound 

Roar'd the dead limbs, the burning entrails groan' 

God hea^ d the groan, as his vast eye surveys 

The town in flames, the ships and shining seas, 

And in an instant, bids his whirlwinds fly, 

To wing. his em'rald chariot thro' the sky i 

He mounts, and lo I the starry reins he takest 

The stedfast firmament beneath him shakes ; 

Drawn by the heajt'nly steeds the chariot roU'd» 
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Bright were the steeds, and circumfus'd in gold ^ 
Suns, stars and comets fring'd the God^ array. 
That blazing fiash'd intolerable day. 
High on his throne he shines, his coursers fiy^ 
From the third heav'n, and thunder down the sky ; 
Black clouds all fringed with, gold, his throne surround^ 
While lightnings flash, and bellowing thunders sounds 
Astonished angels his descent behold. 
With awfiil silence fill their thrones of gold ; 
Around his chariot from the realms on high, . 
. Unnumber'd hosts of radiant heralds fly ; 
As some way-faring man, who wanders o*ev 
In thought, a length of lands, he trod before ; 
Sends forth his active mind froin place to place. 
Joins hill to dale, and measures space with space p 
Thus swift and swifter far the steeds obey. 
Sustain his flight, and sweep th* aerial way ; 
Swift and more swift the charming coursers flyi. 
And rend their flaming passage thro* the sky ;• 
Surrounding worlds from their foundations nod, 
And tremble at the presence of their God ; 
All nature shook, and with a dreadftil sound, 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean^ groans the ground .- 

Now in one deluge of impetuous rain, * 
All heav'n's dark concave rushes down andain* 
Fierce and more fierce the mighty whirlwinds riac^ 
While streams of lightning fringe the sable skies..... 
Heav'n's King himself whom dreadful darkness shroudsf^ 
Pavillion*d in the thickness of the clouds, 
With lightning arm^d, his red right hand puts forth, 
Aud shakes with burning bolt& the solid earth ; 
The tyrants shrink appaird, the beasts are fled. 
All human hearts are sunk and pierc'd with dread a. 
He strikes the tow'ring mountain's^ lofty crown^ 
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It nodS) and in an instant tumbles down. 

Ix>ud howl the winds and shrill the thunders roari 

While God in anger smites the trembling shore 

Fierce, at the ruffians' heads a bolt he aims^ 

Red with uncommon wraths and wrapp'd in flames f 

Full fifty of them instantly laid low, 

And fraudful leclerc felt the dreadful blow ; 

With piercing shrieks and agoniang cries, 

They fall, and felling, close their guilty eyes. 

So when by hollow shores the fisher train 

Sweep with their arching nets the hoary main, 

And scarce the snares the finny draught contain^ 

All naked of their element, and bare, 

The fishes pant, and gasp in thinner air ; 

Wide o'er the sands are spread the stiffening prey, 

Till the warm sun exhales their life away. 

TIi» Ckrifttians hpard their gen'ral shriek aloud| 

And chilly fear congeal'd their vitpil blood ; 

They saw him fall, and lo ! his sattin vest 

Shook with his sighs, and panted on his breast : 

Struck with dismay, and meditating flight. 

Aghast they startle at the dreadful sight ! 

So the pale swain, who treads upon a snake, 

Unseen and lurking in the gloomy brake ; 

Soon as his swelling spires in circles play, 

Starts back, and shoots precipitate away. 

Thus swift, all pale with guilt, a panting train, 

Cover'd with dust, they beat the trembling plain ; 

And as when slumber seals the closing sight. 

The sick wild fancy labors in the night. 

Some dreadful visionary foe we shun. 

With airy strides, but strive in vain to run.... 

la vain our baffled limbs their pow'rs essay, 

We faint, we staggeri smk, and fall away s 
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Drained of our strength) we neither stand nor' Ay, 
And on the tongue the struggling accents die^ 
The foe thus labors, and with fruitless |>ain) 
Fall as they fly, and crown the heaps of slain, 
And trampled by their friends with many a stride, 

, Who urge their course to where their Tessels ride,. 
And gasping, shuddering, reel along the plain, 
With heavier strides to gcon their boats again. 
No stop, no stay, no thought to aak or tell, 
Who *scap'd .by flight, or who by lightning &U, 
'Twas tumult all, and Tiolence of flight, 
A sudden horror mix'd with wild affright! 
Till pale and panting they had reach'd the maa^ 

. And trembled in their wooden walls again. 
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ARGUMENT. 

At the first dawn the slavers weigh their anchors and sail 

-for the West Indies The dissipation of the marine'rs, 

and the wretchedness of the slaves briefly contrasted .... 

A toimado overtakes tlicm The admiral's ship with 

three others, founder, and all hands perish.... The re- 
mainder rig their jury-masts after the storm, and shape 
their course for the island of Grenada, which they recog- 
nize after a passage of fifty -six days.... The slaves weep 
and tremble to see the town.... They are landed and whip- 
ped in droves to market, and sold to the highest bidder, 

like brutes Relatives sold to diflTerent purchasers, are 

violently separated, never to see each other again. 



AVENIA. 



BOOK IV. 



NOW the diminish'd stars had fled awaf 
Before the glories of the dawning day, 
When the commander of the Christian host 
The signal gives, to leave tlie flaming coasts 
Soon as Aurora rob'd in purple light, 
Pierc'd with her golden shaft the rear of night ; 
Before bright Sol from ocean's briny main, 
Darts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
The sailors toil, their anchors all p-trip, 
A gallant breeze impels each tilting ship. 
Each ship unmoor'd, the tyrants launch to sea. 
And pale with guilt, they plow the watry way. 
As in her nest 'vithin some cavern hung, 
The dove sits trembling o'er her callow youngs 
Till rous'd at last by seme impttiicus shcck, 
She starts surprised, and beats around the rock ; 
Then to the open field for refuge flies, 
And the free bird expatiates in the skies : 
Her pinions pois'd, tliro* liquid air she springs, 
And smootiily glides, nor moves her level wings. 
So the swift vessels fly in open view. 
And gain'd new force and swiftness as they flew. 

u 
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Swift as they sail, the waters fly before, 
And dush'd beneath the ships tlie surges roar ; 
The tars \n haste their top-sails all unbind. 
Then sheet them home, and stretch them to the wind : 
High o'er the roaring waves the sj^cious sails 
Bow the tall masts, and swell before the gales ; 
Each crcx>ked stem the parting surge divides. 
And to tlie stem retreating, roll the tides. 
They now their flags, their crimson flags, unbind^ 
To tow'r aloft, and swell before the wind ; 
The long proud pendants with the milk-white sails, 
From the high masts invite tlie swelling gales. 
Past sight of shore, along the surge they bounds 
And all above is sky, and ocean all around ; 
And when the land can be perceiv'd no more, 
And all relief as distant as tlie shore. 
The can of grog a boy obsequious biings. 
Replenish 'd fi*om the cool translucent springs ; 
Luxurious now they feast, observant round. 
Gay ^tripling youths tlie brimming bumpers crown'd^ 
The purple vintage now allures their taste. 
They quafi* the wine, and then devour the feast ; 
In deep debauch tliey crown their guilty fears^ 
And bury in oblivion all tlieir cares. 
Then lo ! the hypocritic impious crowd, 
With insolence and wine, elate and loud. 
Give three proud cheers, denoting victory. 
And crown'd the bowl to heav'n and liberty. 
Stemm'd by the ships, the foaming surges rise. 
While with their shouts the sailors rend the skies^ 
Not half so swift the fiery coursers pour. 
And as they start, the distant plain devour ; 
Nor half so fierce the drwers ^is'd in air. 
Urge the fleet steads tA> wVi\t\ \3afc ^'m^ c»x^ 
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Throw up the. reins, and bending o'er the yoke. 
Shout, lash, and send their souls at ev'ry stroke ; 
The crowd in parties join, and to the cries, 
And eager shouts, the hollow wood replies, 
While hills to hills repeat the mingled roar, 
And the long echo rolls around the shore. 
With peals of loud applause from ev'ry side 
The navy flew, and shot along the tide ; 
Swift and more swift each winged dungeon flie?, 
Less swift an eagle cuts the liquid skies. 
Unhappy mortals was the sacred load, 
The sons of Adam, who's the son of God. 
Oppressed with anguish, pain, and mighty woe, 
Down their black cheeks tlie tears spontaneous flow i- 
Their hopes and joys now prematurely gone^ 
Now wretched, now abandon'd, and luidone ; 
Of friends, of peace, of smiling comforts, left, 
And all their dear delights on earth bereft ; 
While here, for shady groves and verdant bow'r^i 
For pleasant walks, and beds of fragrant flow'n^ 
They find a floating dungeon on the main, 
Chains, hunger, contagion, roiglity pain. 
Instead of music's sweet harmonious sound, 
Repeated yells and deadly groans go round ; 
The mighty scourge, and mightier voice of pain, 
The iron fetter, and the clanking chain ; 
And for the joyful faces of their friends, 
They sec in human forms, terrific fiends. 

J^ thousand nameless terrors lag behind, 
Despair, confusion, frenzy, seize the mind. 
A maid there was, and lama was she nam'd. 
For beauty much, but more virtue fam'd ; 
While down her cheeks the copious aorro^^ vs§m\ 
Ib loud laments she deprecates h« ^iwifc^j. . , '"•"J*- »i. 
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" No more, my friends, we'll view the flowVy fleld. 

What various scents and shows the meadows yield : 

Farewell ye forests, vales, and verdant hillsj 

Yc sylvan bowers, and ye tinkling; rills ; 

Ye scented groves to which I us*d to run . 

A^jd find a shelter from the burning sun ; 

Ye fields, alas ! my native fields, adieu ! 

"Whose charming pinks my early labors knew i 

Where, when an infant, I was wonj to stray, 

And gather dasies at the cool of day : 

These fragrant fields Isee, or think I see, 

Like willows weep, or seem to weep for me ; 

The pensive linnet too, forgets to sing, 

And the sweet gold-finch flags each painted wing f 

No more 1*11 bless the pleasing, breathing gale. 

And gaze enchanted on the flow'ry vale, 

Nor spend the joyful and the dancing hours, 

By silver streams, or in ambrosial bow'rs.** 

Thus those indulge their lust, and these their woe. 

And here the tears, and there the bumpers flow. 

Ten guilty hours the mariners employ, 

In impious feasting, and unhallowM joy : 

The twelfth arriv'd, and lo ! th* immortal God 

With anger view'd them plough the briny flood j 

He bids the whirlwinds rise, the thunders roll, 

The forked lightnings flash from pole to pole. 

As when avenging flames with fury driv'n 

On guilty towns, exert the wrath of heav'n. 

The pale inhabitants, some fall, some fly, 

And the red vapors purple all tlie sky. 

Thus clouds all chargM with checquer'd darkness spi^ads^ 

Black'ning the floods, and gathering o'er their heads. 

In haste the mariners now reef each sail. 

While the sea whitens with the rising gale ; 
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Now here, now there, the giddy ships are bome^ 

And all the rattling shrouds in fragments torn. 

Now far the night advanc'd her gloomy reign^ 

And setting stars roli'd down the azure plain, 

Fierce and more fierce the dreadful whirlwinds rise, 

Black clouds and double darkness vail the skies ; 

The moon, the stars, the bright stherial host, 

Seem as extinct, and all their splendors lost : 

The furious tempest blows with dreadful sound. 

The lightnings flash, and thunders roar profound. 

The sails now furl'd, the sailors freeze with fears, 

And ghastly death on ev'ry wave appesu^s ; 

And while they mourn, the western blast prevails^ 

Breaks the top-masts, and rends the flying sails. 

The ships turn round, the vessels leave their sides 

Bare to the working waves, and roaring tides ; 

While in huge heaps the gath'ring surges spread. 

And hang in mountains o'er proud hawkins' head : 

Fierce on his ship descends tlie furious blast. 

Howls tliro' the shrouds, and rends them from the mast;- 

The mast gives way, and cracking as it bendS| 

Tears up the deck, and all at once descends. 

Back to the stern retreating surges flow. 

And with the surge the shatter'd top-masts go ; 

The helms-man by the tumbling ruin slain, 

Dash'd from the helm, falls headlong in the main. 

Loud, and more loud, (iod bids his thunders roll, 

The vivid lightnings flash from pole to ])oIe ; 

Fierce at proud hawkins' head a bolt he aims ; 

And hissing fierce, the bolt descends in flames, 

Full on the ship it fell, now high, now low, •. 

Toss'd and retoss'd, she heelM beneath tlie blow ; 

At once inio the main the crew she shook. 

Sulphureous odors, rose, and smothVing smoke. 

u 3 
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As from a hangings rock's tremendous height) 

The sable crows with uitercepted flight 

Drop endlongy scared, and black with sulph'rous hue^ . 

So from the deck are hurl'd the guilty crew. • 

Like fowl that haunt the flood, they sink, they rise, -% 

Now lost, now seen, with shrieks and dreadful cries, I 

They strive to gain the ship but heav'n denies ; J 

Transfixed with thunder, thus they Mi a prey 

To gp:«edy sharks, that plow the watry way. 

The surly billows still like mountains rise, 

And foaming mad, attack the low'ring skies ; 

The briny waves and sable clouds impend. 

And swell'd with showers, on three ships descend ; 

The decks are white with foam, the winds aloud 

Howl o'er the ships, and sing thro' ev'ry shroud : 

All pale with guilt, the sailors view with fears 

Each wave, and on each wave grim death appes^. 

Now on a tow'ring arch of waves they rise, 

Heav'd on the bounding billows to the skies ^ 

Then as the roaring surge retreating fell, 

They shoot down headlong to the depths of hell : 

Thrice the wild waves rebellow as they rise 

Thrice mount the foaming floods, and dash die akiea ( 

Above the sides of three gay ships ascends 

A watry deluge, aiid their ribs it rends : 

The wave dissolves their well compacted sides^ 

Which drink, at many a leak, the briny tides. 

The vesseh by the surge toss'd round and rounds 

Sunk in the whirling gulf, devour'd and drown'd. 

Two from the dark abyss emerge again. 

Boats, planks and treasures float along the main, 

A mountain billow soon o'erwhclm'd them all, 

And veng'ance found them in their wooden wall. 

Thus four ^ips sink, their crews to death consign'^ 
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In tumbling billows, and a war of wind. 

During the dire event, each slave remains 

Sea-sick, oppress'd with grief, and bound in chains j 

Twice twenty dy'd oppressed with mighty pain, 

And twelve, half starv'd, were launched into the main ; 

The rest promiscuously to heav'n complain, 

And strive to breathe the wholesome air in vain ; 

Down in the stinking hold they vent their woe, 

And down each sable cheek the sorrows flow. 

Angola to his countrymen imparts 

A ray of hope, and thus revives their hearts : 

<' Friends, we have known more toils than now we know^ 

By long experience exercis'd in woe, 

And soon to these disasters shall be giv'n 

A certain period, by relenting heav*n ; 

Think how you saw the Christians on our shorCf 

Heard warlike clangors, and the thunders roar, 

And saw your friends all welt'ring in their gore. 

Dismiss your fears on those misfortunes past. 

Your minds with pleasure may reflect at last ; 

With manly patience bear your present state. 

And with firm courage wait a better fate." 

The injur'd youth, thus strives some hopes t' impart^ 

And hid the secret anguish of his hearty 

Here cease, my muse, nor half their woes proclaim, 

My plaintive muse, the sad Columbian strain ; 

For could mankind conceive their mighty woe, 

Then all mankind would curse their tyrants too. 

Mild winds succeed the storm ; the sailor traifi 
Rig their tall jury-masts, and plow the main. 
So when thick clouds enwrap the mountain's head, 
O'er heav'n's expanse, like one black cieling spread^ 
Sudden, Jehovah with a flashing ray 
Bursts thro' the darkness, and lets down the day $ 
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The hills shine out, the rocks in prospect riscy 

And streamSf and vales>iuid forests strike the eyesit 

The smiling^ scene wide open to the sight. 

And all th' unmeasur'd sther flames with light : 

Thus sable clouds and darkness fiee away, 

The sailors view with joy, and plow the watry way. 

Each captain orders, and th' obedient band 

With due observance, waits the stem command. 

With speed the masts they rear, with speed unbind 

The spacious sails, and stretch them to the wind ; 

High o'er the fraughty waves the milk-white saijs 

Drive on the ships, and swell before the gales. ' 

The ships now rigg'd, all filPd with human storey 

Intent to voyage to the Christian shores, 

The sailors swill the grog, the cruel train 

Devour the feast and plow the liquid main ; 

They pay the debt to craving nature due. 

Their faded brows with balmy rest renew : 

Now interrupted slumbers seal their eyes. 

Their cares dissolve in visionary joys. 

Not so the slaves ; the downy bonds of sleep 

By grief relaxed, they wake again to weep. 

A gloomy pause ensues of dumb despair, 

Then lo ! th' invoke th* immortal pow'rs with pray'ri 

All stililed with etfluvia, and with heat, 

Half starv'd they weep their melancholy feitc. 

Their time consumed in feast, the cruel U-sun 

Full six and fifty days they plow the main ; 

Safe thro* the level seas they force their way, 

The steersmen govern, and the ships obey. 

The sun now rose, all beauteous to .behold. 

And tipp'd each lofty wave with gleams of gold. 

As fiery coursers in the rapid race, 

Urg'd by fierce drivers thro' the dusty space,' 
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Toss their high heads, and scour along the plains 

So mount the bounding vessels o'er the main ; 

Back to the stem, the parted billows flow, 

And the black ocean foams and roars below* 

As thus the ships all ste^ the briny tide, 

And tilting o'er the sea thp vessels ride. 

Like distant clouds the mariner descries* 

Grenada's high emerging hills arise : 

The steersmen keep them in the liquid road, 

And plow the various windings of the flood. 

Clear, and more clear, the swelling shore they spy 

See the thin smokes that melt into the sky, . 

And bluish hilh just op'ning to the eye. 

At eve the ships approach the fatal land, 

And in the winding bay they anchor on the sand. 

Close to the town a spacious port appears. 

Belonging to king George, whose name it beai;8 f 

Two lofty mounts projecting to the main, 

The roaring winds* tempestuous rage restrain ; 

Within the waves in sofi:er murmurs glide. 

The ships secure, ^vithin the harbor ride. 

The slaves behold the land with mighty woe ; 

And as they view, the tears in torrents flow. 

Then lo ! avenia fill'd with black despair. 

Addressed to heav*n her agonizing pray'r : 

" Oh, Jove t this moment send tfiy dreadful dart, 

And cure the torture of my panting heart ; 

Oh ! snatch me far from this blood-thirsty race, 

Toss'd thro' the void illimitable space ; 

Or, oh t let thunder from some dreadful cloud 

Transfix me, or let briny ocean shroud. 

My poor angola, His for thee I groan, 

By day I weep, by night I make my moan ; 
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How would I welcome any fav'ring death 
To ease me of the burden of my breath ; 
For ah ! the worst of ills is still behind> 
The brutal conduct of the Christian kind. 
Sure nature first in anger did intend 
A plague of monsters o*er the world to sendi 
Then brought forth her most brutish offspring; meB^ 
And tum'd each house into a savage den : 
In this rapacious species we may find 
All that's destructive in the preying kind ; 
Lion, wolf, tig^r, bear and crocodile, 
Strong to devour, and cunning to beguile ; 
But they are led to prey by appetite. 
And that once pleasM, no more on blood delight s 
Christians, like hell, have an insatiate thii-st. 
And still are keenest, when so full to burst 2 
Thus raises fraud, makes treach'ry fine and gay> 
While banish'd justice flies disrob'd away* 
This fills the world with loud alarms of war, 
And turns each plow -share to a hostile spear.'* 
She spoke witli tears, and with a mournful groan, 
In audible lament she makes her moan ; 
The sounds assault angola's wakeful ear. 
Misjudging of the cause, a sudden fear 
Of her distress and pjun, the youth alanTis, 
He tliinks some foe Is rushing to her arms : 
Up springing with his chaitis in active haste. 
He plung'd, alas ! into the watry waste. 
Nor sees his folly, whose untutor'd mind 
Views God in waves, or hears him in the wind : 
His soul proiid science never taught to stray, 
Far as the solar walk or milky way, 
let simple nature to Vv\* \vo^^ V\%& ^iv'n, 
Beyond the briny deep, «cki Vvvim\^^>aeaN^^, 
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Some safer world with depths of woods embracM^ 

Some happier island in the wati7 waste, 

Where slaves once more their native land behold. 

No fiends torn^ent, no Christians thirst for gold : 

He thinks, admitted to that equal sky, 

His mjur'd wife will bear him company ; 

He looks towards his consort as he dies, 

<< Farewel, a long and last fare w el I'* he criea; 

Thus clos*d for ever, poor angola's eyes. 

He takes one glance at his paternal shore, 

Then round his head the waves redounding roar. 

Thus ANGOLA, while his far dearer part 

Unconscious of his fate, laments apart, 

And mighty sorrows swell her bursting heart. 

Tow'rd her lov'd coast she cast her eyes in vain, 

Till dimm'd with grief, with grief they stream again : 

Thus in her prison she consumes the day, _.,^^.. - 

While horrors woih; the heavy night away. 

To some kind friend she'd feign her wrongs disclose, 

Now doom'd to meet unutterable woes ; 

But all around are curs'd with hearts of steely 

Without the sense to pity or to feeK 

The slaves behold the land with wild affright, 
They view the town, and sicken at the sight; 
Wiiile the proud planters view the ships around, 
In haste they rush along the landing ground ; 
Rous'd by the sight, they go at early dawn, 
Precipitate and bounding o'er the lawn ; 
To purchase slaves they to the ships repair, 
And view the product of the fatal war. 
The slaves beheld them in that dreadful hour, 
With pain, and shudder'd at their bai b'rous pow'r 
Their cruel foes who live in heav'n's despite, 
Contemning Iaws,. imd trampling ou t.Yk& tv^V % . 
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Untaught to work, to turn tl)e glebe, and sow, 
Tlicy ' all their riches to their neighbors owe. 
The tyrants now prepare their slaves to land. 
All shav'n and trimm'd, upon the yellow sand. 
Now forc'd into the boats, with wild affright, 
A sudden horror struck their aching sight. 
The sailors catch the word, their oars they seize, 
And sweep with equal strokes the. smoking «eas ; 
Clear of the ships th' impatient long boats fly, 
While silent tears flow from each captive's eye. 
Within a long recess, a bay there lies, 
Edg'd round with clifls, high pointing to the skies ; 
The jutting sl.ores that swell on either side, 
Contract its mouth, and break the rushing t'de. 
The eager sailors seize the fair retreat. 
And bound within the port the little fleet ; 
For here retir'd, the sinking billows sleep. 
And smiling calmmess silver'd o'er the deep. 
With earnest hearts the joyful sailors press, 
While kindling transports glow'd at their success ; 
But the sad fate that did tlieir friends destroy, 
Cool'd ev'ry breast, and damp'd the risnig joy. 
The shackled captives in their tyrant's sight 
Dejected stand, and shake with wild aflVight ; 
And since no sign of any friend appears. 
They'd fain dissolve, and droA\n themselves in tcars> 
Thus they bewail, while lo ! the tyrants land 
Their slaves dejected, on the yellow sand ; 
In droves, unhappy matrons, maids and men, 
Are driv'n promiscuous, to th* imprison 'd den. 

'Twas now the morning of the fatal day ; 
The unriverse in solemn sadness lay, 
The murmui*s of the woodland monsters die. 
The morning star ascends the glowing sky ;^ 
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Through all the verdant groves a silence reigns, 
The flocks and herds lie stretch'd along the plains. 
When^ lo, Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
Fring'd with her orient light the dewy lawn, 
And then bright Sol, all beauteous to behold, 
Tipp'd the green mountains with a gleam of gold. 
While from their dens the slaves are driv'n alcHig ; 
And scourg'd to maiicet with the knotted thong. 
Like flocks of sheep, alas ! they're driv'n about, 
The drudge and j-com of an insulting rout. 
They move along with pensive steps, and slow. 
And, as they move, the tears spontaneous flow* 
With red-hot irons now they brand the crew, 
While, lo, the briny tears descend anew. ' 
In vain they strive ten thousand things to say, 
In vain they strive, for groans stop up the way. 
But speaking tears the want of words supply, 
And the full soul bursts copious from each eye. 
They strive their tyrant's pity to command, 
The ruffians hear, but will not understand. 
To what submissions, in what low degree 
Are mortals piac'd, dire avarice, by thee ! 
Once more they strive, by melting tears to move 
Those tyrants' hearts to sympathetic love ; 
Try all their suppliant arts and try again, 
To move their pity ; but they try in vain. 
No hope the poor unhappy creatures find ; 
In body tortur'd, and distressed in mind. 
They curse their natal and their nuptial hour* 
Tears flow amain in one unceasing show'r, 
And peals of groans in mighty colunms rise, 
Ascend the heav'ns, and thunder in the skies, 
Herc'd with the noise the wretched babes, in vain, 
With tender cries, repeat the sQund again. 
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And at the mournful call the mothers press'd 
Their starting infents, screeching to the breast. 
They scream with dread, to hear the dire alarms, 
And shrink for shelter in their mothers' arms. 
When, lo, a matron wearied heav'n with pray'r, 
While on the precipice of black despair. 
The wretched mother then embraced her son, 
First shed a tender tear and thus began : 
« Alas my poor unhappy boy (she cries,) 
While silver sorrows trickle from her eyes ; 
And have I borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To suffer thus ? NursM thee for future woes,? 
How short the space allow'd my boy to view I 
How short the space and filled with anguish too V* 
And, as she speaks, the tears pour down again ; 
A cloud of grief overwhelmed the weeping train. 
They view their foes and sicken at the sights 
In bitterness of soul, they long for night. 
Again she cries, '* These floods of grief restrain^ 
Veng'ance will soon overtake the Christian train. 
Let us be patient and let us prepare 
To move great Jove, our heav'nly sire, by pray'r. 
Our wrongs to him are known ; to him belongs 
The stranger's cause, and the revenge of wrongs. 
When friendly death our woe-worn frames shall free ; 
And take our abject sotils from miseiy. 
Our ghosts, all stained with blood, shall daily cry- 
To hcJav'n, for veng'ance, and the blushmg sky. 
If we, for latent guilt, be doom'd to woes, 
The crimes we learned from our Christian foes. 
Our ghosts shall follow them through earth and sky ;•) 
And, wrapt in flames, will blaze tremendously ; I 

Flash in their faces, and for justice cry. J 

Our vengeful spirits shall enh^ce their woe, 
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Enjoy their auguish, and their torments know ; 
And smile with transport in the shades below !*' 
These words were all, though much she had to say, 
And scarce these few for tears could force their way. 
Trembling with agonizing fear and woe, 
The children view each bloody Christian foe, 
Cling to their parents with a close embrace, 
With kisses wander o'er each tearful face. 
The scramble o'er, the horrid sale now done ; 
The slaves but find their sorrows just begun. 
To separate the hapless weeping throng. 
The cowskin hero wields the knotted thong ; 
And, as he wields, applies the dreadful blow. 
Whilst streams of blood in purple torrents flow. 
Smit with the sign, which all their fears explain, 
The children still embrace ; their knees sustain 
Their feeble weight no more ; their arms alone 
Support them, round their bleeding parents thrown. 
They faint, they sink, by dreadful woes oppress'd, 
Each heart weeps blood, and anguish rends each breast. 
With fear and cruel pain they stood amaz'd ; 
First up to heav'n, then on their foes they gaz'd, 
And, as they gaze, the pearly sorrows flow, 
In grief profound, unutterable woe. 
All stain 'd vnth blood, a weepbtt: mother press'd 
Her dear, dear trembling infanrto her breast. 
Then, shrieking, to her wretched husband spnngs, 
With her p6or babe, and on his bosom hangs. 
Kissing his lips, his cheeks, his weeping eyes. 
While tears descend to earth, and groans ascend the skies-. 
Quick through his bleeding heart her sorrows ran. 
Grief seiz'd his soul, and wrapt up all the man. 
Deep, deep he sigh'd ; and, when he sigh'd, he shed 
A flood of big itmnid tears, aii^ thus he said...* 
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** Impartial Jove, thou sov'reign of the skies^ 
Avenge our wrongs, our fatal wrongs, he cries ► 
Our wrongs," the hero said, and strove to say ; 
But sighs and mighty groans stopp'd up the way. 
Now furious rage the mournful chiefl nspires, 
And all his soul just indignation fires. 
Amid his hapless family he stands, 
And lifts to heav'n his eyes and spreading hands. 
Oppressed with grief, and raving with despair, 
With gix>an&, prefers to Jove his mental prayer i 
And, while he thus his mental prayer prefer'd, 
His mental prayer th* Almighty Sov'reign heard. 
And, lo, the chief stood still in grief profound, 
And fix'd his eyes with anguish on the grounds 
' Majestically ^ad. The hosts on high. 
With gating saints, lean fgrward from the sky^ 
From clouds, all fring'd with gold, their bodies bcBt» 
With eager eyes, they view the sad event ; 
They view the. hero's wrongs, the foe's delight) 
They view hia wrongs, and loath the hateful sight :. 
Then vail their eyes, refulgent to behold. 
With their white wings, all tipp'd with downy gold ; . 
To whom, while blusliing, from tjie chief they look^ 
The Sire of men, the Sire of angels spoke. 
Around his brows a briUttnt cloud was spreadf ^ 

And floods of glory iwKbove his head. ^ 

Like mighty thunders, lo, his vcnce he rear'd,. ■% 

Hosts dropp'd their harps, and worshipp*d as they heard* 
With awe, they see the checquer'd lightnings play^ 
And turn their eye-balls from the golden ray. 
Thus, in th^ starry courts, enthron'd on highy 
Sat the majestic monarch of the sky ; 
A robe, beyond the thought of mortals, whitey 
He wore^ all fring'd wit;h st^rs .and golden light i 
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Bright azure, gilds the arches of his brows> 

And on his cheeks the piuiple morning glows. 

Around his em'rald throne arch-angels meet^ 

And smiling seraphs worship at his feet. 

Where'er, serene, he turns his da2;zling eyes, 

There's peace, there's joy, there's love, there's paradise : 

But if just anger reddens their mild beams, 

All heav'n trembles, and the world's in flames. 

Rank'd by degrees, in the supreme abode, 

Bright cherubs, wond'ring, view th' immortal God. 

Beneath his eye, the heav'ns, in full survey, 

The spacious earth, and vast creation lay. 

He darts his eye, his piercing eye profound, 

And looks majestically stern around ; 

An(3, with -a single glance, the God surveys 

The ^slaves, the ships, the navigable seas, 

Again the Sire of men his silence broke, 

All heaV'n, attentive, trembled as he spoke ; 

The stormy winds a- solemn silence keep. 

The curling waveii lie level on tlie deep ; 

All aether trembled, while high heav'n was aw*d, 
ffAll nature reverenc'd th' immortal God. 

His voice harmonious, thus Jehovah cries^ •^ 

^Wiiile ana^er sparkled in his awful eyes.... L 

Behold and blush, ye first-bojKof the skies, J 

^ihold yon C iristian hypocriwWfijust, 
l^ull of rage, rapine, cruelty and lust ; . 
^ T' enslave my sons, they propagate their swayy 

Join fnuid to force, and bear the spoils away. 

"Who, smooth of tongue, in purpose insincere, 

Hide fraud in smiles, while death is harbor'd there : 
From tender husbands, weeping brides they tear, 

They proffer peace, yet wage unnat'ral war : 

Whilst still they hope we'll wink at their deceit^ 

X 2 
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And call their viUidnies the crimes of fkte» 
Unjust mankind^ whose \viirs created free^ 
Charge all their guilt on absolute decree : 
To us they pray^ to us their sins translate^ 
And follies are miscall'd the crimes of &te. 
The Christian i*ulers in their ruin join, 
And truth is scorn *d by all the perjttr'd line ! 
Their crimes transcend all crimes smce Noah's fiood f 
Their guilty glories soon shall set in blood.. 
*" They swear by heav'n, then spill their brother's gore ; 
Ix), view my creatures- bleeding on the shore t 
Shall heav'n be false, because revenge is slow ? 
No.. .we prepare ta strike the fiercer blow : 
Sure is our justice. They shall feel their woe 
The day shall come, that great avenging day, 
When all their honors in the dust shall lay ; * 
Ourself shall pour dire judgments on their land. 
Thus have we said, and what we say shall stand.. 
Their cruelty for justice daily cries, 
And pulls reluctant veng'ance from the skies ; 
Such hypocritic foes their toils shall know, 
And ev'ry hand shall work its share of woe. 
How av'rice fires, their minds, ye heav*h-bom train> 
Behold our sacred gospel preach'd in vain ; 
Behold us disobey M ; what dire alarms 
Inflame their souls tO^I^Hhtcr, blood, and aims^ 
Their dreadful end wilTwing its fatal way, 
Nor ne^d their rage anticipate the day. 
Let him who tempts me dread the dire abod^, 
And know th' Almighty is a jealous God. 
Stiir they may charge on us their own offence, 
And call their woes the crimes of providence j. 
JBut they themselves their miseries create. 
They perish by their ioWy,Tvo\.>i3E^^\s Saxa'* 
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Then > by himself, the gracious monarch swore 
To save th' oppressed, and relieve the poor ; 
To bless the orphan, punish lawless lust, 
And lay each haughty tyrant in the dust. 
Destroy th' oppressor, aid the righteous causei 
Avenge the breach of heaven's eternal laws. 
Then, lo, he gave the great tremendous nod, 
With his bright head, the sanction of the God. 
Thro' heav'n, thro* earth, the strong concussion rolls, 
The golden planets trembled to the poles ; 
That moment thunders rattle, lightnmgs fly, 
Black clouds and double darkness vail the sky : 
The rough rocks roar, tumultuous boil the waves, 
The tides come roaring through the rumbling caves t 
The wild winds whistle, and the storms arise, 
Lash the salt surge, and bluster in the skies : 
The wave behind mounts on the wave before. 
And drives the mountain billows to the shore. 
While the unhappy exiles mournful stand,, 
Boys, babes, and dames, a mberable band ; 
The wretched train of shrieking mothers bound. 
Behold their captive children trembling round : 
They strive to case their children's grief agiun, 
But still repeat the moving theme in vain. 
Scarce can the whip release e|ch grasping hand ; 
Like sculptur'd monumental fnSf they stand. 
Compassion then touch 'd my tyrannic soul ; 
And down my cheek a tear that moment stole. 
Then, nor till then, I pitied I though their foe, 
Struck with the sight of such unequall'd woe, 
Swift, and more swift, unbidden sorrows rise ; 
And, in large drops, ran trickling from my eyes. 

Now parted by the whip, with doleful sound, 
The children speak their agonies pTofoi\XQii«. 
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Dissolv'd in tears, they round their parents hung ; 

And their young arms in early sorrows wrung. 

Pierc'd with such grief, the bleeding youths, in vain, 

Fly back, for reftige, to their sires again ; 

Complain with moving tears, and moving cries, 

And beg for aid with eloquence of eyes. 

Lost, to the soft endearing ties of life. 

The social names of daughter, parent, wife, 

The frantic mother hears the well-known sound.... 

" Can no redress, she cries to heav'n, be foiuid ? 

Can mortals give or feel a deeper wound ? 

Ye savage Christians ! now your rage is spent ; 

Your malice can no greater pains invent. 

Parental tenderness^ and kindred blood I 

Your force till now I little understood. 

Oh that the base tyrannic Christian band, 

Had never touch'd my dear paternal land. 

Oh, that I were some monster of the wood ; 

Or bird by land, or fish that swims the fiood t 

Unthoughtful then my sorrows I could bear ; 

Nor sin, nor groan, nor weep, nor sigh,jior fear. 

While thus she speaks, she views the golden light, 

And purple skies ; but sickens at the sight. 

Her grief approximating to despair. 

Thrice from her head she^.tore.the sable haiFj 

■ .T ' 

Thrice beat her breast #li£h unexampled fear ; 
Then looking up with streaming eyes, she cries, 
Thus, sobbing, to the Monarch of the skies : 
" Immortal Sire, good, gracious, and divine, 
In might supreme, in majesty sublime ; 
Shall Christians, cruel Christians, still prevail? 
And shall thy promise to thy creatures fail ? 
And shall they, shall they still increase our woe I 
And djt our lands with purple as they go ? 
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Rise in thy wrath, almighty Maker^ rise ; 
Behold our grievous wrongs with gracious eyes. 
Oh, save my valiant friends, the bold and brave^ 
Their wives abus'd, their bleeding infants save. 
Oh ! see them force the injur'd maid away, 
With sons, sires, wives, an undistinguish'd prey : 
While wives and daughters serve promiscuous lust. 
Their sires and husbands bite the bloody dust. 
To count our wrongs demands ten thousand tongues, 
An angel's voice, and adamantine lungs> 
While thus she prays, weeps, groans, complains in vain, 
The rufiians whip her from the place ag^in. 
Thus the sweet nightingale scar'd from her nest, 
By ciiiel boys, with grief and care oppress'd ; 
She hovers round and round tlie much lov'd place> 
And strives, but strives in vain to save her race. 
With melancholy notes she fills the plains. 
And with melodious harmony complains ; 
And tells the cruel, listless boys her pains. 
They heave round stones, that labor up the skies, 
To kill the mother as the mother flies. 
L.O, tyrants thus administer relief. 
Add wrong to wrong, and wretchedness to grief. 
And oft, alas I with hypocritic air, 
Condemn the crimes in which they deeply shares 
Hear this, ye tyrants, distant nations, hear, 
And learn the judgments of high heav'n to fear. 
Yes, ages yet unborn hereby shall see, 
Their predecessors' guilt and tyranny. 
These Christians thirst for gold ; while fierce in arms^ 
Their cruel breasts no tender pity warms. 
And if the heathens should one virtuous find. 
Name the slave-traders ; th^y ytiVL curse the kind- 
Deceitful gold ! how high will Christians rise 
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In latent guilt, to gain the glitt'ring prize ? 
Hence sacred faith, and public trust are soldy 
And villains barter Adam's sons for gold. 
Hence tyrants rule, the scorn of honest fame, 
And Virtue's changM to monumental shame. 
Shall the oppressed race of human kind. 
From heav'n above, nor earth, no justice find ? 
Can bloody carnage please Jehovah's sight ? 
Or flaming war reflect a grateful light ? 
No mortal woe impartial heav'n relieves. 
Peace, joy, life, love, relenting mercy gives. 
Impeird by love, he promis'd to the poor. 
To hear their pray'rs, nor drive from mercy's door. 
Compell'd by truth he will his word fijlfil. 
Save the oppressed, and do his sov 'reign will. 
He will redress his creature's wrongs," tho' late; 
Thus has he spoke ; and what he spake, is £eite r 
And then the tyrants of mankind shall bend, 
Their honours vanish, and their glories end. 
For come it will, that dreadful day replete, 
With penal sanctions, and tremendous fitte. 
Then despots, tho' on golden thrones, will bleed, 
And ruffians too, to mighty woes decreed. 
Whilst tyrants punish with an iron rod. 
Oppress, destroy....their dreadful scourge is God. 
He views their guilt with flaming eyes around, 
That flash with rage, with mighty rage profound. 
And ev'n the sons of freedom prove unjust, 
Alike m cruelty, alike in lust ! 
Them shall the rriuse to infamy consign, 
Despis'd, abhorr'd ; the theme of tragic rhyme. 
Those barb'rous villains spread consuming deaths 
The name of freedom withers at their breath. 
Virtue dispob'd, infernal vice aapires, 
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And weeping liberty and truth retires; 

Laurels that should fair Virtue deck alone. 

To systematic hypocrites are thrown; 

Their nature, and their nation they disgrace, 

And stamp with sable signatures their race. 

Republicans will suffer in their shame, 

And e'en the best that bears the noble name. 

A hypocrite, when once to sin inclin'd, 

All hell cannot produce so fierce a fiend. 

Wide o'er the world their character has spread ; 

Disgrac'd their country, and disgrac'd the dead. 

Who fought for freedom, and for freedom bled. 

Their hypocritic villainy proclaim, 

Oh, sing their guilt, my muse....inglorious fame I 

For yet more woes their tragic acts inspire, 

T* attune with energetic verse the mournful lyre. 
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BOOK V. 



ARGUMENT. 

The sale of the slaves concluded. ...Invocatien....Mi8efies 
of the 'slaves.... They arrive on the estate.... Their labor 
'....Their food.. ..The wretchedness of their habitations 
briefly displayed.... The effects of slavery demonstrated 
in the destruction ofi%.vENiA...Sbeis forcibly violated by 
her master.... Her lamentations for the loss of her hus- 
band.. ..For her country-.... She commits suicide by plung- 
ing^ from a bi^^h rock into the ocean. 
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LONG as the morning sun, increasing bright, 

O'er heav'n*s pure azure spread the growing light. 

The slaves are bought and sold promiscuously! 

Their fdtes are seal'd, their fatal destiny : 

But when, his ev'ning wheels o'erhung the main, '\ 

The vendue o'er, the proud tyrannnic train J- 

Scourge their unhappy vassals o'er the plain. J 

Ah ! melancholy muse, strike ev'ry string. 

And teach your burd, your plaintive bard, to sing ; 

For yet more woes their tragic acts inspire, 

T' attune with mournful verse, the golden lyre. 

The slaves now to th' estate are drove like lambs, 

Bound to the butchers, sever'd from their dams ; 

With beating hearts, with solemn steps, and slow, 

The move along, while tears in torrents flow ; 

The cowskin hero wields the knotted thong, 

And whips each poor unhappy wretch along : 

Beneath, above, around, on ev'ry side. 

Anguish pursues them like a rushing tide. 

But time would fail us, if we'd pause to view 

The various torments of the sable crew ; 

The wretched captives, whose distracted brains 

lilxtract from all they see, substantial pains i 



356 AVENIA. 

And as to the plantation they advance, 

Take of the hapless drove a transient glance ; 

Who view the moment tliey approach tli* estate, 

Their countrymen hi chains, their oa\ti dire fate. 

Each Christian must survey their wrongs with woe, 

While down their cheeks unbidden sorrows flow ; 

The person who beholds their pains, nor can . 

Feel pity, is a monster, not a man. 

No mortal eloquence can paint their woes, 

Depict their wrongs, and malice of their foes : 

Not Milton's pen, nor shakspeare's tragic lyre. 

Not homer's flame, nor pope's poetic fire. 

To count their wrongs demands immortal tongues, 

A throat of brass, and adamantine lungs, 

And then could mortals view their mighty woe, 

From ev'ry eye pathetic tears would flow ; 

The earth, air, seas, and all the three contain, 

Would swell with indignation, burst with shame. 

And man would execrate the barb'rous train, 

Their fate is wretched, dismal and severe, 

Their lamentations still assault my ear 5 

Kemembrance sad exhibits to my view, 

Sip-hts which must make their wounds all bleed ane\r. 

o 

If a poor slave from servitude has ran. 

They lacerate, and lop away the man ; 

When they have caught, they trim with brazen sheers, 

The wretched slave, and rob him of his ears ! 

And if impeird by hunger, he should steal, 

Or strike his cruel master, thus rebel, 

His arm is sure to feel the vengeful steel. 

Nocturnal stars their constant wailings know, 

And blushing Phoebus witnesses their woe. 

Before Aurora spreads the purple day, 

Rou^'d by the lash, to work they're drQve away 5 
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Tears stream from ev*ry eye, with silent woe, 
And groans burst forth at every step they go : 
Soon as bright Phoebus gilds the orient morn, 
With sighs they deprecate his swift return ; 
' And ev'ry moment chides his slow -pac'd ray, 
All eager, long to see the sober gray : 
And from the time their grievous task began. 
They're sco.rg'd incessant till the setting sun. 
No Christian views them with a tender tear, 
They find no mercy, nor no hope to cheer ; 
And when their toil is o'er, like hogs repair, 
To dens as wretched, nnd more wretched fare : 
All day they plant the canes with mighty woe, 
Their sighs must fan them, and their blood must flow, 
Andlol their tears must drench them e'er they grow. 
Kaked, expos'd to Phoebus' burning beams, 
When night descends, they're fed with dry horse beans 5 
And but one pint, ev'n then, when work is done. 
Their day's supports dcvour'd, when joyful sets the sun. 
And oh I they long to see the scanty meal, 
"While their tir'd limbs each hour is like to>fliil ; 
Strangers to ease, and strangers to delight,''. 
With groans they eye the sun, and wish the night ; 
Slow seems the sun to move, the hours to roll. 
Their native home deep imag'd in each soul. 
As the tir'd plowman spent with stubborn toil, 
Whose horses long have torn the furrow 'd soil, 
Sees with delight the sun's declining ray. 
When home with feeble linees he bends his way, 
To late repast, the day's iiard labor done, 
So to the slaves, thus welcome sets the sun : 
But he departs to joyful friends and rest. 
And these to wretchedness, with grief opprcss'^d ; 

Their bodies scourg'd, and stiff with clotted gore, 

T.2 



258 AVENIA. 

The wounds, the fatal wounds, receiv'd before j 
Their lacerated limbs, oppress'd with chains, 
Their minds, alas ! with more than mortal pains ^ 
And when the toils of each sad day is o'er. 
They sink to sleep, and wish to wake no more. 
Here cease my muse, nor further paint their woe. 
Too horri^ for the sons of men to know. 
The pondrous earth would roll her annual way, 
E'er we could half their miseries display ; 
The woodland monsters would with tears bewail, 
And e'en apollyon shudder at the tale. 
But sin<5 avenia's fate, her wrongs proclaim. 
Ah ! sing her wrongs, my muse, the sad Columbian 
strain. 
Now on th' estate the slaves arriv'd, and there 
In chains they're scourg'd, to work with deep despair^ 
The pLmter views his new benight slaves, while foul 
Unhaliow'd passions, kindle in his soul. 
All beautiful in grief, avknia cries 
For pity, to the Sov'reign of the skies. 
The tyrant spies, (mujestic in distress 
The charming maid) intent on wickedness ; 

He calls his slave the maid with mighty fears, 

And reverential awe, approach'd in tears ; 
She moves with melancholy steps and slow, 
And as she moves, the tears still swifter flow, 
Kor knew her fate. To speak she made essay ^ 
In vain essay 'd, nor would her tongue obey. 
The foe, now mild, invites the maid to stay, 
And bids her follow where he leads the way : 
Now, lo ! his base attempts were all display 'd 
To the observance of the shudd'ring maid ; 
And, oh I what various passions from within, 
Fili'd her vex'd soul with one stupendous din ; 



AVEKIA. 259 

Mourning's deep groan, affliction's languid squall, 
Terror's loud cry, and anger's furious call, 
The sobs of passion, the hysteric scream, 
And -shrieks of frenzy, in their fierce extreme. 
She prostrate falls, and with both hands embrac'd 
His knees, and weeping, thus her«pray'r addressed : 
" And, oh I (she cries) your pity I implore, 
Wretched, defenceless, on a foreign shore ; 
Think what your mother is, and pity me. 
Oh ! think on Jove, who views my misery.*' 
She said, and strove ten thousand things to say, 
But anger, grief and shame, stopp'd up the way : 
In vain she strives his pity to command, 
The monster hears, but will not understand. 
The violated maid now swoons with pain, 
Here cease, my muse, the sad Columbian strain i 
I write no more on this, by shame suppress'd, 
Let tears and burning blushes paint the rest. 
But this, ev'n this, is nothing to the shame 
And nameless crimes of the tyrannic train ; 
Nor dare I paint what prudence must conceaU 
Nor half, oh ! half their villainies reveal. 
Methinks I see each sentimental fair, 
"With tender sorrow wipe the trickling tear, 
While shame and horror thro* their bosoms rush, 
Swell ev'ry vein, and spread the burning blush. 
Then join me, ye, whose kindling souls would flame, 
Touch'd like this maid's, by such injurious shame* 
Ah ! let your quick and kindred spirits form 
A vivid picture, of the fatal storm 
In which she labored, and whose force to paint, 
The muse's strongest tints appear too faint : 
In sympathetic thought her sufferings see, 
But, oh ! for ever from her wrongs be free ; 
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Her soul of peace has took its long adieu, 
Hear this, ye nymphs, but hear and tremble too. 
Ve fair, half naked in the solar ray. 
Ye fair, that launch in fashion's tehipting sea, 
Tho' fortune crowns you with a calmer day. 
Imprudence is : so say the learned schools^ 
" The bane of virgins, and the bait of fools." 
And yet the Presses now by ladies wore. 
Would make a harlot blusli in days of yore. 
Such fashions I have seen in open day, 
Which decency forbids me to display ; 
Their swelling breasts, their necks and elbows bai'e^ 
With eyes enticing, and with curling hair, 
Their robes so fasliion'd, that degen'rate men 
May fancy all the wond'rous charms within ! 
And thus, each dame all beautify'd by art. 
Attracts the wanton eye, th' unhallow'd heart ; 
- Those charms, alas ! that virtue bids them screen,- 
Ry ev'ry lawless libertine are seen : 
This makes seduction seem both fine and gay, 
AVhile Aveeping virtue walks disrobed away. 
Here all our guilt, and all our sorrows lie. 
Hence youtns and maids to certain ruin fly. 
By nature man's deprav'd ; this makes them worse,- 
Impels to guilt, that proves an endless curse ; 
They fix their eyes upon each swelling breast, 
The vices reigning will declare the rest. 
Oh ! what's th* enchanting eye, the ruddy face, 
" Beauty unchaste, is beauty in disgrace ;" 
And yet in them is ev'ry art and charm, 
To win the wisest, and the coldest warm : 
Fond love, the gentle vow, the gay desire. 
The kind deceit, and sl\\\ Te\v\\Tv^ ^t^^ 
X-ang^uor that fascVnatts, aW couc^^'nxv^OKarcM^^ 
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That tempts the sage, and ev'n the stoic warms. 

Yet, oh ! the piide, the glory of our race, 

For Want of prudence, is the world's disgrace ; 

Guilt which in ages past in darkness lay, 

Is now the pride and order of the day. 

But this degen'racy is big with woe, 

To social order a destructive foe ; 

The race of mankind are by nature frail, 

And strong temptations with the best prevail. 

Th' enticing ladies who their charms expose, 

At once ensnare, and are ensnar'd by foes ; 

Each am'rous fop with greedy eyes surveys 

Their charms expos'd, and covets still to gaze ; 

This makes^the husband soon forget his spouse, 

For man is false, nor recollects his vows ; 

With wild inconstancy for all he burns. 

Each shameless Miss subdues his heart by turns j 

He views each true or artificial charm 

High fancy paints, or transient love can form, 

These fatal sights his sleeping passions warm : 

Seduction is his last resource.... hence woe. 

Disgrace and shame, oN^rw helms th' ensnaring foe ; 

And hence, oh^ hence, such numerous rakes we see> 

And idle women, plung'd in misery ; 

Hence Misses who have scarce twelve winters seen, 

Become the victims of degen'rate men ; 

First mimic fashions, only arm'd with smiles. 

Then fall, all ruin'd, by seduction's wiles. 

So lost from shepherd, and its mourning dam, 

Thro' some lone desart roves a straggling Iamb,. 

No danger fears, but as she idle strays, 

Round ev'ry bush the heedless wanton plays. 

Till raging wolves the beauteous toy surround^ 

Or timers slay her on the crimsoii ^to\m\'^ > 
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Then from her heart the guiltless purple floWs, 

A precious morsel for the hungry foes. 

By dire example ruin'd, thus wretched lies 

Millions of youthful dames with streaming eyes ; 

No more their lips like dewy roses glow, 

Their weary eyes no peaceful slumbers know j 

But left to strike their pensive breasts in vain, 

And curse the authors of their lasting pain. 

Then how should parents guard their female train, 

By precept and example all restrain : 

For ol' ! mankind in perfidy delight, 

Despise perfection, and fair virtue slight ; 

False, fickle, base, tyrannic and unkind, 

Whose hearts, nor vows can chain » nor honors bind \ 

Mad to possess, by passion blindly led. 

And then as mad to stain the bridal bed ; 

Whose roving souls, no excellence, no ai^e, 

No form, no rank, no beauty, can engage ; 

No rectitude nor virtue can restrain, 

Nor fear of endless infamy or pain. 

If God looks down as in the days of yore. 
What violence he'll see. ...the houseless poor 
Robb'd....wInle prid *, lust, were ne'er extended more 
Such venal fait'i, and such misplac'd apjilause, 
Such pamper'd guilt, and such inverted laws, 
Such quarrying saints, such selfish devotees, 
Nor love nuinkind, nor feel tl^eir miseries. 
Such metamorplios'd demagoguts he*d see, 
Imperial foes, who crowii*d with victory. 
Plunge nations into sov'rcign misery. 
This is a period big- with future woe. 
Which soon must burst with veng'ance on the foe : 
Such were the Israelites before their fall. 
Such lengths they went, till heav'n destroy'd them all. 
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'T was now the ev'ning of the following day, 
In solemn silence all creation lay ; 
The murmurs of the groves and billows die, 
The golden sun whirl'd down the western sky j 
The savage monsters cease to haunt the wood, 
The birds the grove, the silver fish the flood ; 
AIL all, with tender pity seem'd to share 
Avknia's sorrow, and distressing fear. 
Thrice from her head she to'i*e tiie sable hair. 
Thrice beat her breast in madness of despair ; 
And tir'd with agonizing life below, 
Now bent on death, distracted With her woe. 
She views the day but sickens at tne sight. 
And earnest longs to see the welcome lught ; 
And when bright Phoebus shrauds each orient ray. 
She longs, in bitterness of soul, for day. 
While silver stars succeed the g-olaen sun. 
Her anguish only seems to be begun. 
Alus I by night, and thro' the purple day, 
Her lover seems to summons her away ; 
In sad and doleful melancholy straii^, 
AvENiA thinks the hapless youth complains ; 
His bleeding image sees in ev'ry dream, 
And still repeats her dear angola's name ; 
In thought she sees him but a transient guest, 
Pants on his lips, and murmurs on his breast ; 
She sees, or thinks she sees his sable charms. 
And round a phantom throws her lovm^^ arms ; 
She calls aloud, ten thousa^id things would say, 
She calls aloud, the phantom glides away. 
To her paternal home she travels on 
In thought, abandon *d, desolate, alone ; 
Now treads, or seems to tread a dismal plain, 
And seeks her lover tlirough the waste, in vain. 
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The vision now forsakes her willing eyes, 
And from her empty arms the phantom flies. 
She calls on God with agonizing sound, 
On sun, and planets, and the dark profound ; 
On all th' immortal pow'rs in solemn state, 
Who witnessed her unutterable fate ; 
With spreading hands all lifted to the skies, 
To pay due veng'ance for her miseries. 
She spoke, and rushing o'er the distant plsdni 
Ascends a rock projecting o'er the main ; 
With groans and tears, and with uplifted hands, 
Still bent on death, before the flood she stands ; 
Her grief profound a moment's peace denies, 
Rest to her mind, or slumber to her eyes. 
Almost insane, she loves and hates by turns. 
With grief now maddens, then with fury bums ; 
And now she melts to love and silent woe. 
While down her cheeks the scalding sorrows flow^ 
With streaming eyes she cries to heav'n again, 
And looks towards her dear paternal plain ; 
She weeps her own and her angola's woe, 
Who prematurely suffered by the foe : 
" He's gone, while I beneath the load of life, 
(She cries) support unutterable grief; 
He's gone, and yet I view the purple light. 
But now will leave it, for I loath the sight : 
Life has no charms for me, but I will go 
And meet my husband in tlie shades below ; 
He's gone, nor can he see this fatal day. 
Freed from his foes, and their tynuinic sway : 
And oil I (slie cries) thou Sire of the distress'd, 
Behold with pity, and relieve th' opprcss'ti ." 
She ^iews the deep deep flood with native fear, 
And wrings her arms, envelop'd in despair. 
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Her* piercing shrieks the distant region rends, 
The woods re-echo with the voice she sends; 
The hills reverberate, the vales rebound, 
And to the heav'ns convey tl\e mournful sound ; 
Hep very groans the rocks and mountains tear, 
The flow'ry lawns, and break the yielding air ; 
The realms of woe re-murmur to the sound. 
And echoes to the Western shores rebound. 
While thus avenia moui*ns, the list^iiing fawns, 
And wond'ring beasts came dancing down the lawns ; 
Quadrupeds mov'dto pity witli her groans. 
All bent their ears while she expressed her wrongs, 
Fierce dogs couch'd raund, and loll'd their fawning 

tongues ; 
Their rage restrained, astonish'd with surprise. 
They seem'd to weep her fate with longing eyes ; 
Harmonious birds all listen to the sound. 
And with their plaintive songs fill all the groves around. 
As when the months are clad in How'ry green. 
Sad Philomel in bow'ry shades unseen. 
To veiDal airs attunes her varied strains, 
With plaintive sounds flies warbling o'er the plains^ 
For her sweet mate so late her only joy. 
Whom chance misled the fowler to destroy. 
The hills astonish'd, and each rugged oak. 
High seated on their tops with horror shook ; 
Flow'rs droop their heads to hear the plaintive moan» 
The verdant glebe re-echo'd groan for groan ; 
The streams fan^iHar to the voice of woe, 
£ach mournful sound re-murmur as they flpw ; 
Again with grief, she cries, ^ Thou who survey« 
My cruel foes in all their fraudful ways i 
Just to thyself and to thy honour just^ 

fl7 
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No long;er let them prosper in their lust i 

Behold their treach'rous deeds, bend down tliy head, 

Avenge me ! oh ! avenge me....when Pm dead.... 

Ye sons of heav'n and sons of hell profound, 

Let my sad g^roans thro* heav'n and hell resound, 

AAd blush, oh, blush 1 to view my cureless wound 

Now all ye hellish fiends and furies wait. 

To pay just veng'ahce for a v e w i a ' s fate ! 

When on yon pointed rocks avenia lies, 

Rise in thy wrath, almighty Justice, risey 

Punish my country*s foes in thy just ire. 

And wrap their heav'n built walls in hostile fire. 

She spoke, and near the precipice she fiies, 

While tears in torrents trickled from her eyes ; 

The rock projecting o'er the ruJfied main. 

Whose giddy prospect tiirn*d the gazer's brain ; 

She shudders at the thought of instant death ; 

Sharp arc the rocks, loud roars the surge beneath ; 

And as she hears the briny billows roar, 

And views the foaming waves ascend the shore ; 

Aghast she stood, and as she stood, she cast 

Her eyes tow*rds Africa and spoke her last. 

" And, oh ! my poor angola, hear my moan^ 

My wrongs behold, and listen to my groan. 

Your dear dear relics floating on tlie main, 

Could I behold, thus die, and be the same 

Alike in sufferings and alike in name. 

Ah ! sympathize with me, my woes control, 

Meet my last breath and clasp my parting soul ; 

Rcdeem'd from Christians, thus redeemed I go, 

T' embrace my husband in the realms below j 

And tho' we die, both unreveng'd, (she cries) 

Our blood must forc(i j>iStvfit\^'«jvc^€coia the skics.^ 
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Ag^n she views the precipice with fear ; 
Again she beats her breast and tears her hair, 
And wrings her trembling hands in black despair. 
Then to the whistling zephyrs, thus she said) 
.«* Ye happy gales pity a hapless maid...* 
Attend my sorrows, oh ! Cxrulian tide^ 
And ye blue waves that through the ocean glides 
My only friend, i»y husband now is gone, 
And left me thus, abandon'd and alone ; 
Oh ! could I him embrace, thus yield my breathy 
And share his sweet society in death> 
Not all the terrors of tlie ghastly fofi, 
Coiild cause me my firm purpose to forego^ 
Thrice she beheld the rocks projected height, 
And thrice she sicken'd at the dreadful sight. 
And as she views, " Then must 1 die, (she cries) 
And unreveng'd....Thou Ruler of the skies I 
Canst thou refuse to view with melting eye 
Our wrongs, my grief unpitied from the sky ; 
And must I die ? Yes, die I will, thus go 
And meet my husband in the shades below, 
Thus shall I 'scape the barb'rous Christian foe.** 
Then as a vulture from the rocky height, 
Her carrion seen, impetuous at the sight, 
Forth springing, instant darts herself from high| 
Shoots on the wing and rushes down the sky. 
Thps as she spoke, precipitate she flies, 
Plung'd from the rock, and clos'd her streaming eyic^ 
And as she &lls, for her angola cries. 
And turns her thoughts on con go as she dies ;. 
The pointed rocks her lan^id body tore,^ 
Pierc'd, lacerated, welt'ring in her gore. 

The moon just rising blushM to see her dooi»9»; 
A2?d Meem *d to prophecy of voe« \o cxyiSA% 
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With dusky redness vail'd her silver light, 
And impious mortals fear*d eternal night. 
Then, lo ! the trembling earth and seas that rag*dS 
And dogs, and boding birds their ills presaged. 
That moment globes of fiame from Etna thrown, 
With heaps of sulphur mix'd, and molten stone. 
From her burst entrails did she now expire, 
Anddelug'd the surrounding fields with fire ; 
The natives heard the sound, with terror shocked, 
The solid Alps unusual tremblings rock'd.... 

Around the corpse a dismal voice was heard, 

* 

And glaring ghosts all grimly pale, appeared i 
The plaintive spectres dire events forebode, 
And cry'd to heav'n for justice, drench'd in blood ; 
Loud thunder-claps and livid lightnings glare, 
And comets trail lengths of fore-boding hair; 
Extended on the rocks the body lay,* 
To ev'ry wind and ev'ry wave a prey : 
The silver billows mix'd with purple gore. 
Assault the corpse and foaming mount the shore ; 
Fierce hungry vultures tear her eyes away, 
Flap with their wings and scream around their prey. 
While the hoarse breathings of the hollow wind, 
With deep resounding waves in concert join'd ; 
Deep was the surge, and ^eep my plaintive sdng. 
While all the solemn scene in mute attention hung j 
Then ceas*d the feather'd tribe their notes to sound> 
The laughing landscapes sadden'd all around. 
For her sad fate I'll breathe my tuneful moan,^ 



* One monung as I was walking round our estate, I saw 
a slave who had previously committed suicide, by plungin^-^ 
in md continuing under water tyi drowned. 
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Avevxa's g;one into a world unknown. 

Sweet to the thirsty ton^^e, the silver stream^ 

To nightly wand'rers^ sweet the morning's beam r 

Sweet to the withered grass the vernal. showV, 

To the fond lover sweet the nuptial hour ; 

Sweet is the g^ard'en to the laboring bee. 

Poor injur'd maid these sweets are lost to thee : 

Then fade ye flow'rs, ye warb'lers join my moan^ 

Avemia's gone into a world unknown. 

As flow'rs tliat wither in their opening bloomy 

Rpbb'd of their charming dyes and rich perfume ; 

Or as the lamb that prematurely pines, 

And life's untasted joy at once resigns. 
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NO more of "wars, of cainagef or of anns ; 
No more of virtue's worth or beauties charms ; 
No more I paint the flocks, tlie injur 'd swain, 
The beauties of the land, or terrors of the main ; 
But sing the mercies of the pow'rs above, 
TbQ tyrant's rage contrast with h^av'nly lov^. 
Celestial muse my ventrous flight sustain, 
My plaintive muse, the sweet Columbian strain ; 
Tho' envious critics with a surly frown. 
Deny your humble bard the laurel crosm. 
He'll prove triumphant, if you deign to spread! 
Th' ambrosial myrtle round his honor'd head> 
And now, methinks^ I hear the tyrant say, 
*< Would God behold his creatures* misery, 
And if it was obnoxious in his sight, / 
Would he not soon regain the captive's right i 
Punish th' oppressor and th' oppress'd set free^. 
Redress their wrongs, and crown with liberty ? 
Say, would the God who heav'n and earth commands^ 
(If wrong) permit su<;k guih in Christian lands I 
From whence harmonious praises daily rise. 
To Him, th* Almighty Sov'rcign oCthe skies.'^ 
I answer thus : << Behold Mcteiah shine 
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Supreme in mercj, and in grace sublime, 

On all his works his love inscrib'd we find, 

His sov 'reign ^goodness, and productive mind ; 

His works how Tarious; with what pow*r endu*d^ 

Good in their origin, in nature good-. ^-Sj 

How wond'rous good must the great Maker shine,. ^ 

All grand, all glorious, matchless and divine i 

Nor Christendom alone his mercies sliare^ 

Exhaustless blessings and continual care, 

Extend to thousand worlds^ in boundless space»^^ 

And circle all in one benign embrace. 

The first-born sons of glory strive in vain 

T* explore, the wonders of his glorious name ; 

They see his boundless love, and ever sec 

Him great in goodness, and in clemency ; 

But tho* his grace and love no limits know» 

His justice! must have satbfaction too : 

These attributes in equal balance lie. 

And one can not the other's rights deny^. 

Behold the thief who robs tlie houseless poor, 

In safety he enjoys his ill-got store. 

Behold the man who insults th' injured fair, 

Yet unperceiv'd he breathes the vital air ! 

Behold the ruffian lift his murd'rous knife». 

Yet he escapes in safety with his life. 

But, oh ! behold the proud bla^hemous routy 

Who revelation and the Saviour doubt ;. 

Who daringly insult their gracious Lord, 

Reject his counsel and condemn his word : 

Hardened in sin, th' affront him to hb fiice, 

Despise his Gospel and reject his grace. 

Tho' God thus bears with them, vain tyraht knoWt. 

Sure is his veng'ance, tho* 'tis often slow. 

IVa in this worldi imperious sinners feel^ 
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How vainly guilt its horrors would conceal. 
The tyrant may attempt to hide his smartf 
A living plague corrodes his guilty heart. 
* fortune seems to smile, the culprit fiiesj 
crown his guilt....by -suicide he dies, 
d sad and sullen hates the golden skies. 
With hopeless torments and determin'd woe* 
Hell begins here and terminates below ; 
Then tyrants who the joys of heav'n forego. 
And froai your breastrbid weeping virtue go ; 
While the bright hours their golden wings display. 
And draw like harnass'd doves the smiling day ; 
The nying moments and the syren train, 
Ask thee to seize thy bliss, nor ask in vain ; 
To their prevailing smiles thy heart resign, 
And hast'ly make the proffer'd blessing thine, 
Enslave your neighbours and augment your storCf 
Till the capacious wish can grasp no more. 
Near some fair river on reclining land. 
Midst jess*mine bowers let thy palace standi • 

Let marble walls unrivalM pomp display. 
And gilded tow'rs reflect augmented day : 
Let burnish'^ pillars in high rows uphoki 
The glitt'ring roof enrich'd with veins of goldf 
And beauteous figures of the sculptor's art, 
Part grace thy palace, and thy garden pait. 
Here let the scentful smiles of opening flow'rs, 
Breathe from thy citron walls and j^ss«minc bow'rsi 
Ambrosial blossoms in thy bosom sn>en. 
And let sweet fragrance on thy garments dwell ; 
That lofty banquets and delicious feasts, ^ 

May crown thy table and regale thy guests^ 
Ransack the hills and ev'ry park and woody 
The lake unpeople and despoil the flood) 
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procure each feather'd luxury that beats 

Its native air, or from its clime retrcatFv 

Let artful cooks to raise thy relish strive, 

With all the spicy tastes the Indies give ; j^ 

While wreaths of roses round thy temples shine* M 

Enjoy the sparkling blessing of the vine ; 

Let the warm nectar all thy vems inspire. 

Solace thy heart and raise tlie vital fire ; 

Let beauteous robes thy manly limbs enfold. 

Of crimson hue and fring'd with flow'rs of gold ; 

Let blooming tresses grace your female traio^ 

Each nymph a garland and a golden chain; 

Let blazini^ torches ev'ry night display, * 

From gilded roofs an artificial day* 

As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night. 

O'er heav'n's pure azure spreads her sacred light.; 

When not a breath disturbs the deep sereiie,^ 

And not a cloud o'erca^sts the solemn scene, 

Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 

And stars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole : 

0*er the dark trees a yellower verdure shed. 

And tip with silver ev'ry mountain's head ; 

Then shine the vales, the rocks in prospect rise, 

A flood of glory bursts from all the skies ; 

The conscious shepherds glorying in the sight, 

Eye the blue vault and bless the useful light. 

And now let vocal strains with martial sounds. 

Ascend your court till all your court rebounds ; 

While beauteous youths and blushing maids advance;, 

And form to measur'd airs the mazy dance ; 

Let their bright limbs with gold and. purple glow> 

While from their brows the sable ringlets flow ; 

The female's feet, let spangled slippers grace, 

While vails transparent screen each lovely fece ; 
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Each ruddy face, as new-born lillies white, 
Or winter snow, and gUtt'ring as the light, 
And let their robes in gay confusion rise, 

h gold and sattin mix'd, and crimson dyes, 
lie from their swelling breasts their robes unbound, 
It in gold waves redundant o'er the ground. 
And let their rings, and bobs with amber gay. 
Shoot bright refulgence like the solar ray. 
When wanton ferments swell thy glowing veins. 
To the warm passion give the loosen *d reins ; 
Thy gazing eyes with blooming beauty feast, 
Receive its dart and hug it to thy breast ; 
From^kir to fair with gay inconstance rove. 
Taste ev'ry sweet and cloy thy heart with love, 
And in your chariot rich with sculptured gold. 
Display your nymphs and all their charms unfold ; 
While foaming coursers in the rapid race, 
In silver harness'd, sweep the vernal space. 
Toss their high heads and scour the flow'ry lawn, 
Bright as Aurora daughter of the dawn ; 
Behold with joy, your steeds with silver crown'd. 
Neigh, champ the bit, prance, foam and paw the ground i 
Then urge the fiery steeds impetuously. 
And lash the coursers till the cqprsers fly ; 
Till swift and still more swift they snorting go, 
Swift as wild winds and white as whiter snow ; 
Resplendent as imperial Sol at noon. 
Or the pale radiance of the silver moon ; 
But midst thy boimdlessjoy, unbridled youth, 
Remember stiil ttda Had but certain truthy 
That thou to God must give a strict account, 
For all your deeds, and for your wealth's amount, 
I view your end and tremble while I write, 

Your soul, the judge, appear before fhy sight, 

Aa 
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I see th' iropartial Judge's frowning brovr, 

Say not he's distant, I behold him now ; 

Allow a God) he must our deeds regard, 

A righteous judge must punish and reward ; ^^ 

Yet tho' he raises no tribimal here, ^M 

Impartial justice to dispense is clear ; 

His sword unpunish'd criminals defy, 

Nor by his thunder does the tyrant die, 

While God's own children press'd with want and pain, 

Their unrewarded rectitude maintain ; 

His red right hand he unextended keeps^ 

Tho' long provok'd th' inactive veng'ance sleeps » 

Hence in a world succeeding this prepare, ♦ 

To stand arraigned before his awful bar. 

Then where, bh I tyrant, wilt thou hide thy head, 

Shudd'ring with horror ! what hast thou to plead ? 

When He, the Almighty, who thy acUons know. 

Will be the plaintiff, judge, and witness tpo ; 

Then cruel wretch he'll frown thee fix)m his tlirone. 

And by his wrath will make his justice known. 

In brief we have his rectitude express'd, 
Now view the earth in verdant beauty dress'd ; 
The various scenes which various pow'rs display^ 
To demonstrate his love, this theatre survey : 
Then tyrant, love him, who ne'er lov'd before.... 
Ye saints that love, admire and love him more ; 
He is your Maker, Father and your God, 
Ye are his sons, and servants, bought with blood. 

See how sublime the fragrant mountains rise, 
And with their pointed heads invade the skies ! 
How the high cliffs their craggy arms extend. 
Distinguish states and sever'd realms defend* 
How ambient shores confine the briny deep, 
And in their ancient bouivA^ xVv^VvWw^^Yrr^.v. 




AVENIA. 27^ 

The deep deep lales their smiling pride enfold, 
What rich abundance do their bosoms hold ; 
Regard their lovely verdure, charming view I 
^e blushing flow'rs of various scents and hue. 
potic monarchs on their nuptial day, 
y'd in gold and purple shine so gay, 
As the bright natives of th* unlabor'd field, 
Unvers'd in spinning, and in looms unskill'd ; 
See how the rip*ning fruits the gardens crown, 
Imbibe the sun and make his light their own ; 
See the clear brooks in silver mazes creep, 
Enrich the mes^dows and supply the deep ; 
Whlfe from their weeping urns the fountains flow, 
And vita moisture where they pass below ; 
Admire the narrow stream and spreading lake, 
The proud aspiring grove and humble brake.... 
How nodding forests and the woods delight, 
How the sweet glade and openings charm the sight ;; 
Observe the dewy lawn and pleasant plain, 
The fertile furrows rich with golden grain ; 
How useful all, how all conspire to grace 
The spacious earth, and beautify her face. 
Ye friends of slavery, look ; oh I look around. 
All nature view with marks of goodness crown'd s 
Mind the wise ends which proper means promote. 
See how the parts for diff 'rent use are wrought ; 
See how imperial Sol who gilds the day. 
At such due distance does his beams display, 
That he Kis heat may give to sea and land. 
In just degrees, as all their wants demand ; 
But had he in the boundless fields of space 
Of xther, chosen a remoter place ; 
Hqw sad, how wild, how exqublte the scene 
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Of desolation, had this pla&et been 

A wasteful, cold, untrodden wilderness, 

The gloomy haunts of horror and distress.... 

Instead of woods which crown the mountain's headj^ 

And the gay honors of the fragrant mead, 

Insufferable winter had defaa'd 

Earth's blooming charms, and made a barren waste ; 

No mild indulgent gales would gently bear 

On their soft wings, sweet vapors thro' the air, 

The Ixilmy sports of plants and fragrant flow'rs* 

Of aromatic groves and myrtle bow'rs ; • 

Whose odorif 'rous exhalations fan 

The flame of life, and recreate beast and man f ' 

Or had the sun by like unhappy fate. 

Elected to the earth a nearer seat ; 

His beams had cleft the hills, the vallies dry'd, 

Exhal'd the lake, and drain'd the briny tide.... 

Had laid all nature waste, and turn'd the land 

To hills of cinders and to vales of sand ; 

No beast could then have rang'd the leafless woody 

Nor finny nations cut the boiling flood. 

Th* unwearied sun his constant task repeats^ 
Returns at morning, and at eve retreats, 
And by the distribution of his light, 
Now gives to man the day, and now the night : 
When the bright orb to solace southern seats, 
Inverts his course, and from the north retreats t 
As he advances, his indulgent beam, 
Makes the glad earth with Ifresh conceptions team ;, 
Restores their leafy honors to the woods, 
Ftow'rs to the banks, and freedom to the floods^ 
Unbinds the turf, exhilerates the plain, 
Brings back his labor, and recruita the sMrairu 
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Tftcf birds on branches perch'd, or on the wing. 
At nature's verdant r-estoration sing, 
And with melodious songs salute the sprang ; 
The heats of summer,, benefit produce 

«.«qual number, and of equal use ; 
(B sprouting births anrf vernal flowers bloom^ 
By warmer rays to ripe perfection come 
Th' austere and pondi'ous jnices, they sublime 
Th' orange-tree, the citron and the lime, 
With purple juice enrich the spreading vine. 
Now the bright sun compacts the precious stone^ 
Imparting radiant lustre like his own. 
He tinctures rubies with their rosy hue. 
And in the sapphire spreads a htfav'nly blue i 
For tiie proud monarch's golden crown prepare^ 
Rich orient pearl and adamantine stars. 
Kext autumn, when the sun's withdrawing ray^ 
The night enlarges, and contracts the day, 
To crown his labor to the harvest yields, 
The golden treasures of his fruitful fields ; 
The fragrant fruit for the nice palate fits, 
And to the press the pui'ple grape submits. 
At length forsaken by the solar ray. 
See drooping nature sicken and decay. 
While winter all his snowy stores display ; 
In hoary triimiph unmolested reigns, 
O'er barren hills, and black untrodden plains ; 
Hardens the glebe, the shady grove deforms, 
Fetters the flood, and shakes the heav'h with storms.j 
The meads, their flow'^ry pride no longer wear, 
And trees extend their naked arms in air : 
Yet in their turn the snows and frost produce, 
Various effects of necessary use-; 
TW i»temprate heats of sutnmer are control'dy. 
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By winter's rigor, and inclement cold", 
Wliich checks contai^ious spiawn, and noxious sfeaitiis'^ 
The fatal oiFspring of immod'rate beams ; 
Til' exhausted air with vital nitre fills, 
Infection stops, and death in embryo kills, 'W 

Consti'ains the globe, keeps back the hurtful weed, 
And fits the iiiri-ow for the vernal seed. 
Again the heat with ever during stores. 
Brought from the sun's exhaustless golden stores ; 
Thro* gulphs immense of intervening air, 
Enrich the earth, and ev'ry loss rep^ur : 
The land its gainful traffic to maintain. 
Sends out crude vapors in exchange for rain ; 
The flow'ry garden and the verdant mead, 
Warm'd by the rays, their exhalations spread, 
In show'rs and balmy dews to be repaid: 
The streams, their hanks forsaken, upward move, 
And flow again in winding clouds above ; 
Tlie water-spouts precipitate supply. 
Nature's anKizing magazines on high, 
By nature shap*d, to various figures those. 
The fruitful rain, and these the hail compose ; 
Ev'n the wild winds^, which o'er the mountains pass^ 
And beat witli whistling wings th^ valley's face : 
Shake the tall cedars, thro' the forests sweep. 
And with their furious breath foment the deep ;. 
This thin, this soft contexture of the air. 
Of special vise, shows our kind parent's care. 
Had not the Maker wrought the springy frame, 
Such as it is, to faa the vital flame ; 
The blood defrauded of its nitrous food. 
Had coolM and languished in th* arterial road : 
While the tir'd heart had ^Uo\^^ vrvih fruitless parte 
Tapush the lazy tide «iVot\^\.\ittN*4\x\* 
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Of what important use to human kind ; 

To what great ends subservient is the wind, J 

Behold, where'er this active vapor iiies, 

It drives the clouds and agitates the skies ; 

*3%is from stagnation and corruption saves 

The deep^Jeep ocean's ever rolling waves ; 

This animals to succour lite dcmandr 

For should the air unventilated stand, 

The languid deep corrupted, would contain, 

Blue deaths and secret stores of imaging pain, 

The scorching sun would with a fatal beam, 

Make all tiie void With births malignant tetmy 

Exhaling Taporswoitki be tuni'd to swarms 

C. i noxious insects and destructive worms. 

Another blessing which the breathing wind, 

Benevolent conveys to human kind, 

Is that it co©is and quaiiiies the air 

And wvjthsweet breezes distant regions cheer. 

Ye sable nations of the torrid zoncy 

How well to you, is this great bounty known ; 

As frequent gales from the wide ocean rise, 

To fan your air, and moderate your skies ; 

Had not Jehovah tnis provision made. 

By which your air is cool'd, your sun allay'd ; 

Destroy 'd by too intense a flame, the land 

Had lain a parch 'd inhospitable saud ; 

But the fresh breeze, that from the ocean blows, 

From the wide lake, or from the mountain snows^ 

So soothes the air, and mitigates the sun ; 

So cures the regions of the sultry zonie, 

That oft with nature's blessings they abound, 

Frequent in people, and with plenty crown'd. 

As active winds relieve the air and lat\d. 

The seas no less their useful b\«&t& ^tii«xy9L«- 
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Without this ud, the ship would ne'er advaheiry 
Along the deep, and o'er the billows dance : 
No vessel with white canvass wingM, would fly^ 
And with their waving streamers sweep the skj i 
No mutual traffic, merchants could maintain ;. 
No manufact'ries change to mutual gain. 
See how the vapors congregated, rear 
Their curling columns, and obscure the air, 
Forgetful of their gravity, they rise. 
Renounce the centre and usurp the skies ; 
Where form'd to clouds, they their black lines displaji^ 
And take their airy march, as winds convey # 
Sublime in air, while they their course pursue, 
They from their fleeces shape the pearly dew. 
On the parch 'd mountain, and with genial rain. 
Renew the forest, and refresh the plain ; 
They shed their healing juices on the ground, 
Cement the crack and close the gaping wound ;. 
Did not the vapors by the solar heat, 
ThinM, and exhal'd, rise to their airy seat ;; 
Or not in watry clouds collected fly, 
Then form'd to chrystal drops desert the sky,- 
The fields would no recruits of moisture find, 
But by the sun-beam dry'd, and by the wind, 
Would never plant, or flow'r, or fruit produce ;. 
Or for the beast, or for the master's use. 
See, and. revere th' artillery of heav'n, 
Drawn by the gale, or by tlie tempest driv'n, 
Thunder and fire, the floating batt'ries make, 
O'ertum the mountains, and the forests shake ; 
This way and that, they drive^he atmosphere, 
And its wide bosom feom corruption clear ; 
While their bright flame consumes the sulphur trains,^ 
And noxious vapors, which infect our veins. 
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Thus they irefinc the vital element, 
Secure our health, and growing plagues prevent^ 
And thus, the forest ash, and mountain pine^ 
The tow 'ring cedar and the humUe vine, 
The drooping willow that o*ershades the floods 
And each spontaneous offspring of the wood> 
With the tall poplars, which from earth arise^ 
And wave their nodding heads amid the skies, 
Arc nurtur'd with the trees tlmt fruits produce^ 
Some for delightful taste, and some for use> 
With sprouting plants that fringe the plain and wood» 
For physic some, and some designed for food. 
Thus fragrant fiow'rs with charming colors dy'd,. 
On fe.rtile meads unfold their gaudy pride. 
Revere these scenes, these boundless scenes survey^ 
Which angels ne'er can paint....then tyrant sayi 
On this wide field of wonders can you find, 
A specimen of rage or cruelty design 'd ; 
Does God examples for your lust display, 
In word or deed, say, cmel despot, say ? 
Then tyrant, love him, who ne'er lov'd before ; 
Ye saints that love, admire, and love him more 5 
He is your Maker, Father, and your God, 
Ye are his sons and servants, bought with blood- 
Still farther view Jehovah's grand design* 
Then own and praise th' art'ficer divine. 
Regard the orbs sublime, in aether borne, 
Which the blue regions of the skies adorn ; 
Compar'd with whose extent, this low hung ball> 
Shrunk to a point, is despicably smail ; 
Their number, counting tho^e the unaided eye 
Can see, or by the telescope descry ; : 

With those which in the adverse hemisphere^ 
Or near each pole, to laoda reiaaote ^tppeart 
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The widest stretch of human thought exceech^- . 

And in th* attentive mind, amazement breeds ; 

Wliile these so num*rous, and so vast in aze, 

In various ways, roll thro' the spangled skies ; 

Thro* crossing roads, perplex'd and intncate^ 

Perform their stages, and their rounds repeat ; 

None by collision from their course are driv'n, 

No shocks, no conflicts, break the peace of heaven, 

No shatterM globes, no glowing fragments fall, 

No worlds o'ertum'd, crush this terrestrial baU s 

In beauteous order, all the orbs advance. 

And in their mazy complicated dance : 

Not in one part of all the pathless sky» 

Did any ever halt, or slip awry. 

Copernicus, who justly did condemn 

The eldest system, foi-ra'd a wiser scheme, . 

In which he leaves the sun at rest, and rolls 

The orb terrestrial on its proper poles. 

Which makes the night and day by this career. 

And by its slow and crooked course, the year* 

The famous Dane, who oft the modem guides^ 

To earth and sun their provinces divides ; 

The earth's rotations makes the night and day. 

The sun revolving thro* the ecliptic way, 

AfFects the various seasons of the year. 

Which in tlieir turn, for happy ends appear : 

Kepler asserts, these wonders may be done. 

By the magnetic virtue of the sun : 

Which he to gain his end, thinks fit to place, 

Full in the centre of that mighty space,. 

Which does the spheres, where planets roll, includ^ 

And leaves him with attractive force endu'd. 

The sun thus seated, by mechanic laws. 

The earth and ev'ry distant planet draws ;, 
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fi]r which attraction, all the planets found 
Within his reach, are tum'd in aether round, 
Since all these rolling prbs the sun obey, 
Who holds his empire by magnetic sway : 
Since all are guided with an equal force, 
Why are they so unequal in their course ? 
The Georgium Sidus high, with speed profound, 
Six months and eighty -three years goes his round* 
Saturn in thirty years, his ring completes, 
Which swifter Jupiter in twelve repeats. 
Mars, three and twenty months revolving spends. 
The Earth in twelve, her annual journey ends. 
Venus, thy race in twice four months is run ; 
Mercury three demands, and, lo ! the moon. 
Her revolution finishes in one. 
If all at once are mov'd, and by one string, 
Why so unequd in their annual ring ? 
Philosophers may spare their toil, 'tis vain 
The cause of heav'nly motions to explain. 
No cause of these appearances they'll find. 
But pow'r exerted by th* eternal mind, 
Which thro' their roads the orbs celestial drive% 
And this or that, deterniin'd motion gives, 
The great I AM, does all the worlds control, 
Which by his order, this and that way roll ; 
Fix)m liim they take a delegated force. 
And at his high command, maintain their course ; 
But if the earth and each erratic v^orld, 
Around the sun their proper centre whirl'd, 
Compose but one extended vast machine. 
And from one spring their motions all begin : 
Does not so wide, so intricate a frame. 
Yet so harmonious, sov'reign art proclaim ? 
This wide machine, the universe, regard, 
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With how much sldll in each department rear*d j 

The sun, a globe of fire, a glowinr^ mass, 

Hotter than melted flint, or fluid glass, 

Of this our system, holds the middle placet 

Mercurius nearest to the central sun. 

Does in an oval orbit circling nm ; 

But rarely is the object of our sight, 

In solar f^lory lost, and golden light. 

Venus the next* whose lovely beams adorn, 

As well the dewy eve as purple morn. 

Does her ftdr orb in beauteous oi!der turn. 

Tills globe terrestrial next with starting polesy " 

And all its pomrrous load, iinweary'd rolls. 

And next bright Mars, then planetary Jove, 

Sublime in air, thro' their v/ide circuits move ; . 

Four sattelites Jove's bright dominion own, 

And round him turn, as round tlie earth the moon. 

Saturn revolves in his extended sphere. 

While Georgium Sidus finishes his year. 

Yet is our miglity system which contains 

So many worlds, such vast aetherial plains, 

But.one of millions, which compose the whole, 

Perhaps as glorious, and of worlds as full. 

The stars that grace the high expansion bright, 

By their own beams, and unprecarious light, 

Tho' some near neighbors seem, and some display 

United lustre in the milky way, 

At a vast distance fi-om each other lie, 

Sever'd by spacious voids of liquid sky. 

All these illustrious worlds, and many more, 

Which by the tube astronomers explore. 

And billions which tlic glass can ne'er descry, 

Lost in the wilds of vast immensity. 

Are suns, are centres, whose superior sway 
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)Planets of various magnitude obey. 
if we with one clear comprehensive sight, 
Saw all these systems, all these orbs of light ; 
If we their order and dependence knew. 
Had all their motions and their ends in view, 
With all the comets which in aether stray. 
Yet constant to their time and to their way, 
Struck by the awful sight and gulphs immense, 
Of wisdom and of vast omnipotence, 
We'd trembling stand, injulent wonder gaze. 
Lost in astonishment, in love and praise. 
Would not this view convincing marks impart 
Of boundless goodness, and'^tupendous art. 
And make e'en tyrants their l^ack crimes forego, 
And prove that gracious heav'n must be their foe/ 
Does not the idea of a God include 
The notion of beneficent and good ? 
Of one, to mercy, not revenge inclin'd, 
Able and willing to relieve mankind f 
A friend to all does not this God appear, 
The object of our love, and not our fear ? 
Will the benignant Maker prove unjust. 
Smile on oppressors, and approve their lust ? 
The unjust judge did pity and relieve ^ 

The widow ; and will God refuse to save v 

The helpless injured, and oppressed slave ? J 
The supposition is impertinence, 
A base insult to heaven and common sense : 
The wretch who thinks such blasphemy, is curs'd, 
Who makes our God, of all bad men, the worst, 
Like barb'rous tyrants, brutal, base, unjust. 
Before his promised clemency shall £ul, 
The' golden sun and stars will plunge to hell ; 
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The heav'ns will fall a victim to its foes, 

The forest oak will bear the blushing rose, 

And fragrant myrtles thrive in Russian snows 

l^e fair pomegranate will adorn the pine, 

The grape the bramhlc, and the sloe tlie vine ; 

Fish from the plains, biitls from the seas will rise, 

And lowing herds fly from the starry skies. 

Then tyrant, love him, who ne'er lov'd before, 

Ye saints that love, admire and love him more ; 

He is yoyr Maker, Father, and your God, 

Ye are his sons, his servants, bought with blood. 

The despot, if to search for truth inclih'd, 

May in himself his full conviction find. 

And from his body teach his cruel mind. 

That man is wondrous form'd, we all must grants 

Each living creature, and each pregnant plant. 

What human workmanship can ever vie 

With hand, or foot, or nose, or ear, or eye ? 

What can for skill so much applause deserve, 

As the fine texture of the fibrous nerve. 

Or the stupendous system, which contains 

Th* arterial channels, or the winding veins ? 

Nor less contrivance, n(>r less gracious art, 

Surprise and please in every other part. 

Sec how the nerves with equal wisdom made, 

Arising from the tender brain, pervade. 

And secret pass in pairs, the channtU'd bone, 

And thence advance thro' paths and roads unknown ; 

Form'd of the finest complicated thread. 

These num'rous cords are thro' the body spread ; 

A thousand branches from each trunk they send^ 

Some to the limbs, some to the body tend ; 

Part in strait lines, part in transverse are foundt 

One forms a crooked figure, one a rouiid ; 
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The entrails these embrace, in spiral strings, 
Those clisp th' arterial tubes in tender rings ; 
The tendons s®me compacted close produce, 
And the thin fibres for the skin diffuse ;* 
Some to the heart advancing, take their way. 
Which move, and make the beating muscles play: 
Yet we these wondrous functions ne'er perceive, 
Functions by which we move, by which we live. 
No sons of wisdom can these wonders trace, 
The grai^d formation of the human race : 
Who can this field of miracles survey. 
And not with gratitude in raptures say, 
" Behold a God, adore him, and obey ?'* 

Now view the actions of the animal. 
Which instinct some, some lower reason call ; 
Whence they at sight discern and dread their foe, 
Their food distinguish, and their physic know ; 
By which the lion learns to hunt his prey, 
And the weak herd to fear and fly away ; 
The birds contrive inimitable nests. 
And dens are haunted by tlie woodland beasts ; 
The tim'rous deers o'er hills and lawns pursu'd. 
By artful shifts tlie panting foe elude : 
What various wonders may observers see, 
In the industrious ant, the wasp and bee ; 
The smallest part of the terrestrial frame^ 
Does the Creator's love and art proclaim. 
Now for a moment view the human mind, 
In flesh imprison'd, and to earth confin'd ; 
What vigor has she, what a wondrous sight. 
Strong as wild winds, and sprightly as tlie light ; 
She moves unwearied as tlie active fire. 
And like a flame, her flights to heav'n aspire ; 
By dajr her thoughts in never ceasing streams, 
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Flow clear ; by night they strive in troubled dreams ; 

To the remoter regions of the sky, 

Her swift wing'd thought, can in a moment fly ; 

Climb to the h^v'n of heav'ns to be employ 'd, 

In viewing thence th' onmeasurable void ; 

Can look beyond the stream of time to see^ 

The boundless ocean of eternity.... 

Thoughts in an instant, thro' the zodiac run,- 

And stride from orb to orb, from sun to sun> 

Then do\vn they shoot precipitate as light, 

Kor can opposing clouds retard their flight ; 

Thro' subterranean vaults with ease they sweeps 

Explore all hell and search the briny deep. 

The mind's tribunal can reports reject. 

Made by the senses, and their faults correct ; 

The magnitude of distant stars it knows, 

Which erring sense as twinkling tapers shows ; 

Crooked the shape, our cheated eye believes, 

Which thro* a double medium it receives ; 

Superior minds do a right judgment make, 

Declare it straight, and mend the eye's mistake. 

Where sits this bright intelligence enthron'd^ 

With numberless ideas pour'd around ; 

Where wisdom, prudence, contemplation stand. 

And busy phantoms watch her high command ; 

Where sciences and arts in order wait. 

And heav'nly truths compose her godlike state* 

Can the dissecting steel the brain display, 

And the august apartment open lay ; 

Where this great queen still chooses to reside^ 

In intellectual pomp, majestic piide ; 

Or can the eye, assisted by the glass, 

Piscem the secret sentimental place> 
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In which ten thousand images remain, 

Without confusion, and their rank maintain. 

In rich and poor, the halt, the bhnd and lame. 

As human kind can by an act direct. 

Perceive and know, then reason and reflect. 

So the self -moving spring h^s po^'r to choose, 

These methods to reject, and those to use ; 

She can design and persecute an end, 

Exert heT vigor, or her act suspend. 

Free from the insults of all foreign pow'r, 

She does her godlike liberty secure ; 

Her right and high prerogative maintains, 

Impatient of the yoke, and scorns coercive chains ;: 

She can her airy train of forms disband, 

And make new levies, at her own command;. 

O'er her ideas, sov'reign she presides, 

At pleasure these unites, and those divides ; 

The ready phantoms at her nod advance, 

And form the busy intellectual dance : 

While her fair scenes, to vary or supply, 

She singles out fit images that lie 

In memory's records, all which faithful hold, 

Objects immense, in secret marks enroU'd ; 

The slumb'ring forms at her command awake^ 

And now return, and now their cells forsake ; 

On active fancy's crowded tlieatre, 

As she directs, they rise or disappear.... 

By her superior pow'r, the ceas'uing soul, 

Can<each reluctant appetite control ; 

Can ev'ry passion rule, and ev'ry sense. 

Change nature's course, and with her laws dispense. 

Our breathing to prevent, she can arrest, 

Tfi* extension, or contraction of the breast. 

When pain'd with hunger, we can food refuse^ 
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And wholesome nourishment^ or {amine choose; 
Can the wild beast^ his instinct disobejr, 
And from his jaws release his captive prey ? 
Or hungry herds, on verdant pastures lie, 
IViindless to eat and resolute to die ? 
With heat expiring, can the panting hart, * 
Patient of thirst, from the cool stream depart 
Can brutes at will imprison'd breath detsun, 
Torment prefer to case, and life disdain ? 
And can they, like the guilty tyrant, 8ay» 
All sad and sullen hate the golden day ; 
From this 'tis evident, the will is free> 
UnforcM, and unnecessitated we ; 
Ourselves determine, and our freedom prove# 
When this we fly and to that object move ; 
Had not the mind a pow*r, to will and choo^ 
One object to embrace, and one refuse : 
Could she not act, or not her act suspend, 
As it obstructed, or advanc'd her end ; 
Virtue and vice were names without a cause, 
This would not hate deserve, or that applause. »^. 
Justice in vain has high tribi&nals rear'd. 
Whom can her sentence punish, who rewanl. 
If impious children should their father kill, 
Can they be wicked, when they cannot will. 
When only causes foreign and unseen. 
Strike with resistless force the springs within ; 
Are vapors guilty, which the vintage blast ; 
Are storms proscrib'd, which lay the forest waste ? 
Why lies the wretch then, tortur'd on the wheel. 
If forc'd to treason, or compell'd to steal ? 
Why does the warrior by auspicious fate. 
With laurels crownM and clad in robes of state ; 
& triumph tide amidst the gaaung throng, 
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Deaf wi^ plaudits, and with the poet's song. 
If the victorious but the brute machine) 
Did only wreaths inevitably win. 
And no wise choice, or vi§^ilance had shewn, 
Mov'd by a fatal impulse, not his own : 
This spurious sentiment is base, unjust, 
*- Arraigns high heav'n, for mankind's guilt. and lust? 
As much we're forc'd, when by an atom's swayi 
Control'd, as when a monarch we obey. 
And by whatever cause constrain 'd to act, 
We mentno rewardi no guilt contract. 
Our mind of rulers feels a conscious awe, 
Reveres their justice, and regards their law..«. 
She rectitude and deviation knows. 
That vice from one, from one that virtue flows ; 
Of those she feels unlike effects within. 
From virtue pleasure, and remorse from sm ; 
Hopes of a just reward, by that arc fed, 
By this of wrath vindictive sa«red dread. 
The mind which thus can rules of duty learn, 
Can right from wrong, and good from ill discern ; 
Which the sharp stroke of justice to prevent, 
Can shame express, can grieve, reflect, repent. 
From fate or chance her rise can never draw. 
Those causes know not virtue, vice, or law ! 
She can a life succeeding this, conceive, 
Of bless, or woe, and endless state believe ; 
Dreading the just and universal doom, 
And aw'd by fbars of punishment t6 come ; 
By hopes excited, of a glorious crown, 
And certain pleasures in a world unknown..*. ^ 
She can the fond desires of sense restrain. 
Renounce delight, and choose distress and pain s 
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Can rush on danger, can destruction face» 

Joyful relinquish life, and death embracei 

Thro* love, divine, and thro* all conqu*hhg grace 

She to afnicted virtue can adliere. 

And chains and want, to prosp'ix>us guilt prefer ; 

Her charming songs, the syren sings in vain, 

She can the tuneful hypocrite disdain ; 

Fix'd and unchang'd, this faithless world beholdj^ 

Deaf to its threats, and to its favors cold. 

We have a glimpse of the creation shown. 
As we'd compare a candle to the sun. 
Now view religion, with celestial charms. 
The greatest blessing fi-oiD our Maker's arms ; 
From her bright eyes, what heav'nly rays are spread^ 
While dawning glory plays around her head : 
Without this heav'i} born principle within, 
Men are beneath the brutes, and slaves to sin i, 
Like them we grovel, and like them enjoy, 
But brutal pleasures, and unhallow'd joy, 
And God declares, without converting love, 
We never, never, can sing hymns aboVe, 
That men might first be qualified to rise, 
And fill their golden thrones above the skies ; 
From heav'n Messiah came, to point the way, 
T' repent, believe, hope, love and then obey, 
Alas I a train of mischiefs oft proceeds, 
From hypocritic rites, and penal creeds. 
Shall heav*n*s profoundest blessing then, forego 
Her worth, because professors prove her foe t 
Shall hypocrites and demagogues destroy. 
Religion, liberty, and sacred joy ? 
Then we may necessary food forego, 
When we behold the glutton and the drunkard's Iroc. 
Hail I light divine V by Xhec \je.\i\e.^^^^ c.^x\sa^ 
Who formed the world vxi^ t\3\fc* \x\>^ Yii'&V^^^ 
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His Independent Being) we adore, 
Extol his goodness, -and revere his pow'r ; 
Our wond'ring minds his high perfections Yiew, 
The lofty contemplation we pursue, 
'Till ravish 'd we the great idea find, 
Shining ip bright impressions on our mind ; 
Tho' brutes with great sagacity are bless'd, 
None but mankind are with this pearl possess'd ; 
And yet, alas I how many men forgo. 
Their higli prerogatives and sink in woe, 
Slaves to their passions and their ghcAtly foe. 

Inspired by thee, guest of celestial race. 
Divine religion, sanctifying grace, 
With gen'rous love we human kind embrace ; 
We bless the orphan, and the widow bless, 
And for the stranger spread the couch of rest ; 
The pris*ner visit, bound in galling chains, 
The naked clothe, and soothe the sick man's pain% 
While down our cheeks the tender sorrows flow, 
We feel our brother's grief, our brother's woe ; - 
Feel sympathetic love for all our race, 
And circle mankind in one kind embrace ; 
Our greatest grief is to see human woe. 
Nor can relieve, nor stop the tears that flow. 
W<f provocations unprovok'd receive, 
Patient of wrong, and easy to forgive ! 
" We do to others as we'd be done by," 
Nor harbor envy, nor declare a lie ; 
We pray for those who curje us, and our foe 
We love and pity, and relieve his woe ; 
Protect th' opprcss'd, and plead the poor man's cause, 
Pursue the holy path that justice draws. 
Thy lustre, blest effulgence can dispel. 
The clouds of error, and the ^\ooxa ^l \ssS^> 
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Can cause the saints of cv*ry name to Iov(i, 

And journey hand in hand to joys above.... 

Can to the soul impart »theriai light, 

Give life divine^ and intellectual sight ; 

Before our joyful eyes, the beams dibplay^ 

The op'niai^ scenes of biiss and endless day> 

By which incited, we with ardor rise, 

Scorn this inferior ball, and claim the skies, 

Tyrants to thee, a change of nature owe, 

Breuk all their tortiu'es, and indulgent grow, 

Ambitious conqut^ors in their mad career ; 

Check'd by thy voice lay down the sword and spear^ 

The boldest champions of impietyi 

Deists and atheists are subdu'd by thee, 

Before t!iy hallow'd altars bend the knee ; 

Loose wits made wise, a public good become, 

The sons of pride an humble mein assume ; 

The profligates in morals grow severe, 

Defrauders just, and sycophants sincere ; 

This is reliHon, this is heav'nly love. 

Offspring divine descended from above, 

A thousand thousand proofs we might display 

To prove her worth, let two suffice, then say. 

Is it not time to seek tliis pearl and pray. 

^ With am'rous language and bewitching smiles, 

Enticing airs and all tlie lover's wiles ; 

The fair Egyptian, Jacob's son caress'd. 

Hung on his neck, and languished on hjs breast ; 

The charming dame allures her beauteous slave, 

Now flatt'ring su'd, and threat'ning now did rave ; 

But not the various eloquence of love. 

Nor pow'r enrag'd, could his fix'd virtue move ; 

See aw'd by heav'n, the valiant Joseph flies, 

Her artful tongue, and mor^ persuasive eyes, 
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And springing from her disappointed arms. 
Prefers a dungeon, to unlawful charms ; 
Stedfast in virtue's and his country's cause, 
Tf illustrious founder of the Jewish laws ; 
Who taught by heav*n, at genuine greatness aim*d, 
With worthy pride imperial blood disclaim'd ; 
Th' alluring hopes of Pharaoh's throne resigri*d, 
And the vain pleasures of a court declin'd : 
Pleas'd with obscurity, to ease the pains 
» Of Jacob's race, and break their servile chains, 
Such gen'rous minds are form'd, where true religion 

reigns ; 

And this alone, can all our foes disarm, 
Ev'n death itself, and save from future harm. 
Let unbelievers brand divinity, 
(Because of hypocrites) with infamy ; 
Yet iftheyWe rights the Christian can't be wrongy 
And if hf*8 rights the di ist is undone ; 
Ev'n PAINE must grant no man is blest, but he 
Whose mind from anxious thoughts of death is free. 
liCt laurel wreaths the victor's brows adorn, 
Subhme, thro' gazing crowds in triumph borne : 
Let declamations thunder to the skies, 
While curling clouds of balmy incense rise.... 
Let spoils immense, let trophies gain'd in war, 
And conquer'd kings attend his golden car ; 
While dappled coursers toss their heads profound, '^ 
Neigh, snort, rear, champ the bit and paw the ground, L 
With silver hamass'd, and with garlands crown'd. J 
If dread of death still unsubdu'd remains, 
And secret o'er the vanquish'd victor reigns ; 
Th' illustrious slave, in endless tljraldom bears 
A heavier chain, than his led captive wears : 
With swiftest wing the fears of future fate^ 
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Elude the g^t^uxls and pass the palace gate ; 
Traverse the gilded courtsy and uncontrol'd^ 
Fly hov*ring round the painted roofsy and bold 
To the grand monarch cling, and perch on busts 

gold. 
Familiar, horrors haunt the despot's head, 
And thoughts ill4xxling from the downy bed. 
Chase gentle sleep, black cares the soul infest. 
And triple stars adorn a troubled breast : 
In vain they ask the charming lyre, in vain 
The flatterer's sweeter voice to lull their pain ; 
Riot and wine, but for a moment please. 
Delights they may enjoy, but never ease. 

What are distinctions, honor, wealth and state. 
The pomp of courts, the triumphs of the great ; 
And what are studded sceptres, crowns and £Eimc» 
Th' imperial title, and majestic name ; 
The num'rous troops that envy'd thrones secure^ 
And splendid ensigns of monarchial pow'r. 
What the grand palace, built at vast expence, 
Unrivall'd art and luxury immense ; 
With statues grac'd, by ancient Greece supply'd, 
With more than Indian wealth, or British pride ! 
What are the foods of all delicious kinds. 
Which now the huntsman, now the fowler finds ? 
The richest wines Madeira's happy field, 
And all the spacious earth beside, can yield ; 
Embroider'd robes, all rich with flow'rs of goldf 
And beamy diamonds beauteous to behold* 
Nature deprav'd, abundance does pursue^ 
Her first and pure demands are cheap and few : 
What health promotes and gives, unenvied peace^ 
Is all expenceless, and procur'd with ease. 
The duke who wrc»igs his tenants, to supply 
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^is purse, to feed his pride, and vanity. 

Who robs the weeping orphan, to maintain 

His whores, his hounds, his horses and domain ; 

In vain he seeks for peace and happiness, 

His boundless treasures makes his comforts less : 

Abundance cloys, of riches, love or song ; 

« We want but little, nor that little long." 

Behold the shepherd, see th* indust'rous swain, 

Who plows the field, or reaps the golden grain ; 

How mean, and yet how tasteful is their fare, 

How sweet their sleep, their souls how free from care ; 

They drink the streaming chrystal, and escape 

Th' inflaming juices of the purple grape ; 

And to protect their timbs from rig'rous air. 

Garments, their own domestic work, they wear : 

Yet thoughts of death, their lonely cot* molestf 

Affright the hind, and break the lab'ror's rest. 

Since these reflections on approaching &te, 

Disturb, and ill presaging care create, 

*Tis clear we strive for happiness in vain, 

While fears of death within insulting reign ; 

Perplexing doubts oppress the rich man's mind, 

Who knows he must his riches leave behind : 

The righteous man has all his store above, 

He lives in heav'n and feeds oh heav'nly love. 

He smiles at death and welcomes him, resign 'd^ 

And gives his fears and terrors to the wind ; 

Thy force alone, religion, death disarms. 

Breaks all his darts and every viper charms ; 

Soften'dby thee the grisly form appears. 

No more the horrid object of our fears ; 

We undismay'd, his awful pow'r obey, 

Who guides us tliro' the safe tho* gloamy way, 

Which leads to life and to the bless'd abode, 

cc 
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Where minds enjoy what here they own'd, a God; 
Bless*d with delights for ever young, divine^ 
And crown'd with crowns that everlasting shine. 

But infidels and wits, absurdly frame 
To sink the fears of death, their impious scheme^ 
To chase the horrors of a conscious mind, 
They desp'rate means and wild expedients findy 
The hardy rebels, aiming to appease "^ 

Theit fierce remorse, thfey dream a while at ease ; 
Of crying guilt, th* avenging pow'r disown, 
And pul^. thdr high Redeemer from his throne ! 
That done, they mock the threats of future pain. 
As ijionstrous fictions of the preacher's bmn. 
Thus infidels augment our latent woe, 
And men the joy fill hopes of heav'n forego. 
We see the w6rks of God are very good, 
But man is wicked, and athirsts for blood ; 
While by the tyrant's hand his neighbor dies, 
The villain forces veng'ance from the skies. 
Thus for our sins, oh I who can count our woes, 
Our friends are faithless, and sincere our foes i 
Now sharp invectives from an envious tongue, 
Improve our errors and our virtues wrong. 
Th' oppressor now with arbitrary might. 
Tramples on law and robs us of our right. 
Dangers unseen on ev'ry side invade. 
And snares o'er all th* unfaithful ground arc laid j 
Oft wounds from foreign violence we feel. 
Now from the niflfian's, now the soldier*s steel ; 
By bruises or by labor we are pain»d, 
A bone disjointed, or a sinew strain 'd ; 
Now fest'ring sores afflict our tortur'd limbs, 
Now to the yieUlm^ V\eart the gangrene climbs ; 
Acute distempers ^eYcc> ovir ^«axi^ ^'wjmX^ 
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Rush on with fury, and by storm prevail. 
Others with thrift dispense their stores of griefy 
And by the sap prolong the siege of life ; 
While to the grave we for deliv'rance cry, 
And promis'd still, are still deny'd to die : 
See cholic, gout and stone, a cruel train, 
Oppos'd by all the healing race in vain ; 
Their various racks and ling'ring plagues employ 
Relieve each other, and by turns annoy^ 
And tyrant-like torment, but not destroy. 
We noxious insects in our bowels feed, 
Engender deaths, and dark destruction breed ; 
The spken with sullen vapors clouds the brain, 
And binds the spirits in its heavy chain ; 
Howe*er the cause fantastic may appear, 
Th' effect is i^eal, and the pain sincere ; 
Hydrophic people by degrees decay. 
Growing the more, the more they w^te away ; 
By their own ruin they augmented lie. 
With thrist and heat, amidst a deluge fry, 
And while in floods of water they expire, 
More perish by the yellow fever's fire ; 
StretchM on our downy, but uneasy beds, 
We change our pillows, and we raise our heads ; 
From side to side, in vain for rest we turn. 
With cold we shiver and with heat we bum ; 
Of night impatient, we demand the day, 
The day arrives, then for tlie night we pray^ 
The night and day successive come and goj 
Our lasting pains no interruption know. 
Tho' man is bom to so much woe and care, 
Yet from fierce tyrants, still more sorrows bear i 
Unfeeling monsters, who enhance the woe 
Of human kind, and heav'n's Te\eiiX\e%^ fee. v 
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God ne'er aSlicts the sons of men with pain, 
But to reform, and prove their pleasures vaiu, 
And yet our dire rebellion calls for more, 
Terrific judgments then he's got in store ; 
Yet happy for the virtuous human kind, 
There still presides a good almighty mind ; 
Who nature's universal ship does^steer 
Averts our danger, and prevents our fear, 
Who when implor'd, does timely succor give, 
Solace our anguish and our wants relieve ; 
Father of comfort, he our souls sustains, 
When press'd with grief, and mitigates our pjuhs. 
Without respect of person or of names ; 
He lives to bliss the virtuous, save the poor, 
And punish lawless ruffians ever more. 

And, O my king, hail J pow'r, immense aby$9i 
Father of love, exhaustless source of hUsS| 

Thou uncreated self-existent cause, 

Control'd by no superior being's laws. 

Ere infant light essay'd to dart the ray, 

Smil'd heav'nly sweet, and try'd to kindle day ^ 

Ere the wide fields of xther wxre display'd. 

Or golden stars caeiiilean spheres inlaid ; 

E'er yet the eldest child of heaven was bom. 

Or silver pride young nature did adorn, 

Thou ART ! ! and didst eternity employ ^ 

In peace supreme, in plenitude of joy, 

In its ideal frame the world designed, 

When Chaos reign'd, lay finish'd in thy mind, 

Conform'd to the divine imagined plan. 

With perfect ease, th' amazing work began ; 

Thy glance survey'd the solitary plains, 

Whpre shapeless ^l^^A^ ^d ui^ht; 'm silence Tf ign« ; 
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Then in the dark and undistmguish'd space^ 

Unfruitful, uninclosHl, and wide of face, 

Thy compass for the worlds mark'd out the desthi 

place ; 
Then didst thou thro* the fields of barren night, 
Go forth collected in ci-eating might, 
Where thou almighty vigor didst exert, 
While from thy brows the golden gleams did dart ; 
Thro' the black bosom of the empty space, 
The gulphs confess th' omnipotent embrace ; 
And pregnant grown with elemental seed, 
Unfinished orbs, and worlds in embryo breed : 
From the crude mass, omniscient architect, 
Thou for each part matenals didst select, 
And with majestic hand thy worlds erect ; 
Labor'd by thee, the globes, vast lucid buoys. 
By thee suspended, fioat in ambient skies ; 
By thy cemendng word their parts Cohere, 
And roll by thy impulsive nod in air ; 
Thou in the vacant didst the earth suspend. 
Advance the mountains, and the vales extend.... 
People the plains with fiocks, with beasts the wood^ 
And store with scaly colonies the flood ; 
Next man arose at thy creating word. 
Of thy terrestrial realm vicegerent lord ; 
His soul more artful, labor more refin'd, 
A specimen of bright seraphic mind.... 
Cnnobled by thy image si)otless shone. 
With joy divine and splendors not her own, 
Prais'd thee her Author, and ador'd thy throne ( 
Able to love, admire, enjoy her God, 
Know his injunctions, and obey his nod.... 
Since thou didst all the spacious worlds dif^layt 
Homage to thee let all obedient pa>f \ 
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Let twinkling stars that dance their destin'd ring, 
Sublime in sky with golden planets sing ; 
Confed'ratc praise to thee, oh I great Creator king ! 
Let the thin districts of the waving air, 
Conveyancers of sound, thy love declare ; 
Let the wild winds that whistle in the skies, 
Call in each vig'rous gale, that roving flies 
By land or sea ; then one loud triumph raise, 
And all their blasts employ in songs of praise ; 
While painted herald birds thy deeds proclaim, 
And on their golden wings convey thy fame ; 
Thus while the tuneful warblers mount tlie skies : 
From ev*ry hill and vale and grove arise. 
With soft harmonious notes all symphonize.... 
Let eagles which in heav'n's blue concave soar, 
Scornful of eaith, superior seats explore ; 
And rise with breasts erect against the sun, 
Be ministers to bear thy high renown, 
•And carry ardent praises toothy throne '; 
Ye fish assume a voice, with praises fill 
The hollow rock and loud re-active hill : 
Let the huge monarch of the silver train. 
Who sails incumbent o'er the surgy main ; 
An animated isle, and in his way, 
Dashes to heay'n's blue arch the curling sea ; 
Let him shew forth thy goodness in the main, 
And all the wonders that the deep, contain ; 
Let lions with their roar, their thanks express^ 
With acclamations shake the wilderness ; 
Let thunder, fire and hail, from pole to pole, 
And mighty storms salute thee as they roll.... 
Amphibious ministers, and ye roaring waves, 
Strike with applause the rough resounding caves ; 
Let rain and snow let meteors form'd of fire, 
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And lambent flamesin this blest work conspire ; 

Let the tall cedar and the mountam pine, 

Lowly to thee Great King, their heads decUne, 

And nodding groves all praise thee as they shine* 

Their blushing heads, let rose, flow*r, lily raise, 

And free from pride show forth their Maker's praise | 

Let ev'ry spicy, odoiiferous tree, 

Present its incense and its balm to thee. 

And thou, my soul, hcav'n's viceroy here below^ 

In this blest task superior ardor show ; 

To. view thyself, inflect thy reason's ray, 

Nature's replenish'd theatre survey ; 

Then all on fire thy Mzd^er's love adore. 

And in loud hymns adore crcating^ pow'r. 

Tyrannic minds in impious error lost. 

May combat heav'B,and yet presume to boast.... 

May all the future joys of love forego, 

And live like brutes, and die with mighty woe : 

Yet while my veins feel arimatilng fires> 

And vital air this beating breast inspireja ; 

Grateful to heaven, I'll stretch a pious wing, 

And sing his pnuse, who gs^ve me pow'r to ang, 

And while his love, (spark of celestial fiame) 

Pants in my breast and animates my ^me ; 

To him my ardent praises shall anse, 

When first Aurora gilds the purple skies ; 

The ev'ning star shall hear the joyful sound, 

And smiling nature join in chorus round, 

And when my soul, with angels wings her flighty 

To the empyrean realms of sacred light ; 

Big with immortal love to him I'll pay, 

My grateful thanks, and join th' angelic lay ; 

Then, nor till then, I'll see the wondrous grace, 

That crowns his blessing to the human race. 
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Hit Son, amazinj; thought 1 oh, boundless love ! 
To Mve lost man, flew from the realms Hbove, 
^tid died thai vte might Uve ! who can displaj' 
What man, astonish'd man, can ne'er survey i 
^Affchangela strive, but strive in vain to seC) 
This d«pth of love, thi« glorious mystery. 

Forbear my muse, the sweet Columbian strain* 
Since all the sons of light the heav'n-born train. 
With saints who raise their highest notes above. 
Ne'er sung the wonders of redeemiBg love. 




NOTES 



EXPLANATORY AND MISCELLANEOUS. 



BOOK FIRST. 

Page 72.,, Line 27. 
Thuajlerce Columbiana aons degenerate go. 

REFLECTING on the recent revival of the slave trade in 
the American republic, and at the sam^ ^me taking* a retro- 
spective view of the revolutionary war, and the concomitant 
circumstances attending it, struck dumb with astonishment^ 
¥ m*^lv^-htU «,+«.:-T«, iw% %tnir% +0 cTktlAct ftild ftrTanP"© mv tV»mir^^*<i 

like a man who experiences sensations to which language it 
not equal, whose conceptions are too large to be bom sdive. 
While in the struggle of expression, his hands, his eyes, and 
every finger, strive to be sf tongue, and he looks about for 
help to shew his thoughts by. When we see the despots of 
Europe spreading desolation and misery amongst their fellow 
men, we are not surprised, as their conduct corresponds with 
their principles : but when we survey the professional votariet 
of liberty and equality, who have taken up the sword of vir- 
tuous defence, who have bravely put themselves between 
tyranny and freedom, between villainy and virtue, at a former 
period, now become the butchers of their brethren, the des- 
troyers of liberty and the rights of pian, and the promoters 
and supporters of legal barbarity, we are ashamed, we are- 
confounded ! and what enhances our shame, is the conside- 
ration that liberty disrobed and in tears, has been banished 
from every nation but America; and here she has received a 
deadly wound. Exclusive of the wickedness and deleterious 
consequences resulting from the revival of the slave trade by 
the republicans of America, it is an outrage on civil society, 
as well as an iusult to the citizens of each individual state. It 
is, in short, calling us all hypocritical tyrants : for no maix 
in company with his neighbor, will act the robber, unless he 
ppnpeiv^s hiqa inclined to be one \ ^d no m?tQ will attempt to 
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seduce a woman, unless he supposes she is of easy virtue, and 
the attempt is virtually calling^ her a harlot. The eyes of all 
the crowned heads in Europe are upon our young republic, to 
see if our actions correspond with our pretensions ; they arc 
watching an opportunity to gain some evidence against us, 
that may serve to render our professions suspected, and our 
republicam^m a farce. While their oppressed vassals, eager 
to shake off* their galling chains, look to us with anxious soli- 
citude, in hopes that we may prove to the world that there is 
a realitv in republicanism, and that the sons of men are ca- 
pable of enjoying liberty . 

Can any thing sink the character of a nation lower than 
ineoruisteney? Should not the American government be a let' 
9on to the oppressor, and a pattern to the oppressed ? Why then 
is infernal avarice permitted to tarnish the virtuous fame of 
the patriotic heroes who " Died in the cause of liberty in 
•* arms." It is the nature of compassion to reflect on the 
wretchedness of the wretched ; and it is natiural for a true 
republican to abhor slavery, into whatever form it may be 
assimilated, or whatever name it may assume. When Istu*- 
▼^y in^ sympathetic 'thoui^ht, the miseries of the human, fa- 
mily, in what are called civilized and christianized countrief » 
and all through the instrumentality of political and ecclesias- 
tical hypocrites, my soul recoils with indication, and my 
T^.ry heart weeps blood. 

Stimulated by disinterested philanthropy for my feltov 
creatures, and gratitude to my Creator,. I undertook this 
work ; and I am confident he will accept my well meant En- 
deavors for his glory. Yes ; the Almighty looks down from 
heaven's high arch, and regards with complacency the grate* 
ful offeringB of a thankful heart. As a tender parent would 
behold with pleasure and approbation, the juvenile exertions 
of an infunt child to please : for it is not the thing we do, but 
the motives by which we are stimulated, that renders the 
thin^ done either acceptable or unacceptable. Hence the 
Alrai^g-hty frequently makes use of the weak things of the 
world to conlound tlie things which are mighty, and the 
fjolisli things of the world to confound the wise^ that no man 
miglit glory in man, but tliat Christ miglit be all in all. As 
my object in this work is the happiness, not the applause of 
mankind ; to be useful rather than to be systematical ; I con- 
sequently seek no recompense,* and fear no reflections. 



• / offered the first edition of my " Preliminary Essay" to 
Hichara Alien, on consideration of his Paying the printer^s bill. 
And v)ith respect to this perfontuince, I nave voluntarily delivered 
the nianusLript to the printer for publication^ gratis. My motive 
in securing the cop j -right, is merely to preclude persons frorTui 
metamorphosing tlie vjork previous to republication, NeverthC' 
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Without taking any notice of the despot's aspersions, or the 
critic's animaaversions, I will vindicate injared innocence, 
and advocate the rights of man. That God has punished the 
nations of antiquity for tyranny, is an iincontrovertible fact ; 
that he will punish the Christian nations for their barbarity is 
beyond a doubt.... to suppose he will not do it^ is supposing 
him more unjust than the unjust judge. 

I ask in behalf of the oppressed sons of men, can slavtfry,^ 
as consolidated in America, be consistent with heathenish 
honesty, much less Christian rectitude ? Can it be compatible 
with republicanism or philanthropy ? It is impossible. No 
roan, who will for one moment reflect on right and wrong, 
can avoid seeing the complicated barbarity of the slave trade, 
and it is my firm belief, that the persons engaged in it, either 
personally or virtually, living and dying in that state, cannot 
enter the kingdom of heaven. A man may commit n^urder 
yet live, repent, and be saved ; but if he dies in the very act, 
it is blasphemy against the purity of heaven to suppose he can 
be admitted there. Slave holders and slave dealers are not 
only literally murderers, but barbarous robbers too. Much 
might be said to show the injustice and iniquity of this dele- 
terious commerce ; but it would be degrading my readers to 
idiots, to suppose they did not see it themselves ; and it would 
be degrading republicanism, much more religion, to bring 
them forward to prove the iniquity, inconsistency, and im- 
policy of slavery, especially in a republic ; for here it is to the 
body politic what a gallopping consumption is to an individual 
body. 

Finally, we must shut our eyes against reason, and basely 
insult our understandings, not to see its turpitude and ten- 
dencies. In order that the most virulent advocate for slavery 
may be convinced, let him put himself in the condition of the 
slave, and then vindicate the principles if he can. But pass- 
ing by all that might be said on this topic in a theological point 
of view, we will briefly consider the impolicy of slavery in a 
political view. It might easily be demonstrated, that per- 
mitting slavery in the republics of antiquity, was the primary 
cause of their downfall j and- what they were in magnitude, 
the southern states of America are in miniature. With what 
painful sensations must the philanthropist reflect on the pre- ' 
sent as well as the antecedent state of society in almost every 
part of our terraqueous globe. Indeed, whether we contem- 
plate the state of civilized or savage nations.... where litera- 
ture nourishes, or where ignorance pre vails.... the civilian in 



/«**, if any bookseller should viish to publish another edition^ by 
giving me previous notice, and agreeing not to make any altera^ 
tions in the toork, farther than correcting errors, he shaif (fc 
squally at liberty, a# if the copy -right v»as not secured. 
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his mansion, or the cannibal in his hut.... we see violence and 
oppression prevail, and we must impressively feel emotions 
of indignation and pity. The more circumspective our view, 
the more painful are our observations ; and, alas ! the mind 
is not elevated, but more deeply wounded, by reflecting- on 
those legislators, who profess to be the friends of liberty. 
The mind in traversing* the earth, beholds millions of wretched 
ol^ects the fruits of legul barbarity ; then looks to the despot 
on his throne, the republican in his presidential chair, the 
philosopher in his closet, the minister in his pulpit, and calls 
f(Mr justice, for pity, for commiseration.... but calls, alas! in 
vain. Who can, without tears of compassion, view this 
theatre, whose exhibitions are most distressing, and whose 
inhabitants still encourage scenes, at which humanity shud- 
ders, virtue mourns, indignation frowns, and liberty melts to 
tears. 

I would ask the votaries of oppression what is civil govern- 
ment ? It is not arbitrary power. It is not, or should not be 
a contrast between miserable huts and splendid palaces, 
between penury and pomp, extravagance and indigence. 
It is not instituted to rob the poor man of his liberty as well as 
his mite ; increase the miseries of the miserable ; exalt one 
part of society above the state of man, and degrade the other 
below the state of brutes. Civil government is no other than 
a national association, whose object is the happiness and se* 
curity of every individual member of a state, without par-, 
tiality, and to administer justice without respect to persons, 
and at the least possible expence to the nation. Every indi- 
vidual in a republic, is a proprietor in government ; as he has 
deposited his right in the common stock of society, he draws 
on the capital as a matter of right, and government should 
g^iarantee the rights and privileges of each citizen individu- 
ally as well as all collectively. Is slavery consistent with such 
a government? It is impossible. The fact is, slavery isan 
indelible disgrace to the American constitution, as weU as an 
eternal reproach to the whole nation. In short, the more we 
extend our views, the more we investigate the principles of 
our government, so much the more cause we have to blush 
for the honor of human nature ; and it is owing to our fami- 
liarity with scenes derogatory to every just, honest and vir- 
tuous principle, that we dO not shudder, 4nd invincibly pro- 
test against the legislative proceedure of our fellow-citizens. 
The Israelites protested against and punished the tribe of 
Benjamin for their cruelty to the Levite's concubine : but 
Americans see with indifference, their fellow-citizens enslave, 
violate and murder millions of their fellow-creatures with im- 
punity. I do not by any means wish to give offence ; but 
I must affirm that there are a set of men in the United States, 
who, if allowed toputtYieiT ^Y«vc\\\fc^ m ^actice, will give 
the death blow to liberty, vjYio \i?kS\>^^Tv iJa^^^-^ Oc>aAKA'K^>d35d 
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the globe, cashiered by her enemies, and wounded in the 
house of her friends. The characters alluded to may be in- 
chided in the following descriptions : Avaricious men who 
are not to be trusted ; oigotted men who cannot see ; preju- 
diced men, who will not see ; cruel, ambitious, interested 
men, who would wade through seas of the blood of their fel- 
low men, to exalt themselves, and gratify their vanity and 
pride i and this last class, let their professions, pretensions, 
or names be what they may, will be the cause of more cala- 
mities to our young republic, than all the other tlutee. Aris- 
tocracy is disclaimed by the slave holders of America, and 
the European law of primogenitorship, which unjustly and 
lujgenerously disinherits all the children of a nobleman, ex- 
cept his oldest soh ; one is exalted, and the rest are debased. 
This infamous law, and. many 'others equally oppressive, are 
exhibited to popular animadversion and contempt by them, 
and -yet, forsooth, this is only in minority what American 
slaven- is in maturity. It was by allotting to particular men 
and families extraordinary power and privileges, that former 
republics were bereaved of their liberties, and precipitated 
into a terrible abyss of despotism, wretchedness and degrada- 
tion. It is a well attested fact, that in any country where 
interested men are exalted, corruption naturally engenders 
around them. It is iniuiman, it is diabolically wicked, for 
any government or nation to suffer thousands of buman beings 
to be consigned to unutterable wretchedness, to support an 
individual villain, or a family of them, in their idleness, 
hixury and dissipation ; and yet this is the case in America.... 
the Coimtry, whichj above all others, should discountenance 
oppression and despotism ; to demonstrate which, a number 
of cogent reasons might be adduced; but as our limits will 
not aclmit us to enlarge, we will let a few suffice. 

In the first place, domestic slavery has a natural tendency 
to be metamorphosed to national aristocracy ; it being morally 
impossible to keep elections pure, where one part of society 
are exalted to demi-gods, and the other part degraded to 
beggars ; (I am here alluding to the poor white people in the 
southern states ;.) for where one citizen, who by fraud or 
force, has gained the sovereignty over a tliousand slaves, and 
sends his imperial commands over as many acres of land, 
fifty must necessarily, be in low circumstances ; the conse- 
quence of which is, one part of the citizens are furnislied 
with the means of corruption, and the other part are put in a 
condition that they cannot avoid being corrupted. Any perscm 
-who has studied human imture, may easily see the validity of 
this i*emark. 

Secondly, There are no characters on our Globe, more na- 
turally unfit to be legislators fbr a republic, than slave holdei a ; 
becaiise their ideas of distributive jv\ftl\ce axt torcxs^^^ \^ 
the very source. Their juvenile eii\ie\o^Tu^i>X\tV>^3:^^ -^fc 

Dd 
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on the rights of their fellow men, and look with contempt om 
their poor neighbors, for in fact they are taught and edu- 
cated so to do. I would ask, with what ideas of justice can 
such persons enter a house of legislation, or take the reigns 
of government in their hands, who rob their AiHcan fte- 
thren of their lives and liberties, because forsooth they are 
black, a::d despise their virtuous fellow citizens, because they 
are pocr. Can a government consisting of such characters long 
continue free ? it is utterly impossible. Such governments may, 
in point of theory, exhibit the appearance of liberty and equa- 
lity, while the persons who were actors in, and w^itneases of, 
the revolution, live ; but when they die even the appearance oj 
liberty must die* ivith tliem^ i. e. if mankind continue to be as 
degenerate as they are at present. 

Thirdly, The idea of a slave holder being a good legislator 
or governor, is as inconsistent as to suppose a wolf would be 
a good shepherd, and defend, not devour, the sheep ; or a Ibz 
would protect, not destroy, the poultry. 

Fourthly, It is continuing the uncivilized principle well 
known in Europe, of governments becoming the property, by 
hereditary right, of individual despots or families of them. 
Thou^ this sentiment is exploded by Americans, it is cer- 
tain that the base idea of man having a property in man, and 
governing him by personal right, is not confined to Europe. 
There it embraces all men, here only black men ; but public 
opinion only controls the sentimental despot in the present 
generation, while the concomitant circumstances of the revo- 
uition are i^esh in our minds, in the next generation that must 
naturally wear away ; then despotism which is now eon6ned to 
the poor blacks, the poor whites must participate. This wifl 
as naturally be the case, as that a little leaven will leaven the 
whole lump. 

Fifthly, The encouragement of slavery in the southern 
states, is of infinite injury to the poor white people in the 
northern states, incomparably more *so than in the West In- 
dies. While thousands of Africans are monthly imported 
into South Carolina, hundreds abscond and seek an asylum 
in the northern states, where they are on an equality with the 
whites. t The consequences resulting therefrom, which every 
perspn may easily conceive, though it would be perhaps im- 
prudent for me to express, is, on a variety of accounts^ ex- 
ceedingly injurious indeed. 



* While yoshua lived, the hraelitet served the Lordi but Kohen 
he died, they soon degenerated. 

f There are perhapi 15»000 hlaeis in Philadelphia alone, 
ant/ 150,000 scattered in the nortK^m, excUst^ce oj' 900^000 im the 
southern states. 



Sixdily» It is ft stubborn fact, that slavery has a tendency 
to degenerate even the patriotic, a« well as the despotic, ** as 
strong temptations with the best prevaiL" By the universal 
economy of human natwre it is known, and by the instance of 
the French republic it is proved, that mankind have a natural 
tendency to degenerate. That supremacy in an individual, 
a family, or a state, is a forerunner of tjie annihilation ot a 
republic, is as plain to me as a ray of light, and must be so to 
every one who will not wilfully shut ms eyes. The reader . 
will at once perceive, that I studiously forego discussing this 
stibject in a religious way, though most congenial to my senti* 
ments, and agreeable to my taste. None can say that these 
arguments are the offspring of fanaticism or enthusiastic 
vision. They are a few dismterested political reasons, col- 
lected as it were to a focus, where thousands might be ad- 
duced, to demonstrate the deleterious tendencies of nourish- 
ing slavery in a republic. Here, however, I would beg leave 
to transcribe a cogent paragraph from my " Address to the 
inhabitants of Christendom," page 172. " These are serious 
considerations, whatever oppressors or their abettors, persons 
jiidically infatuated may think ; there is a minute account of 
all their barbarities in the records of eternity. And woe to 
all tyrants, despots and oppressors, when the accounts are 
settled : or to use the language of scripture, when they are 
weighed Jn the balance, for they doubtless will be round 
'wanting. The most popidoua and famous nations of antiquity 
have been called to a reckoning ; and the most haughty king- 
doihs have sunk to ruin, when the balance was struck. Were 
uneiUightened nations punished, and punished with severity ; 
and can the enlightened escape with impunity I Such a sup« 
position, the justice of the Almighty forbids, as blasphemy 
against the rectitude of heaven. Be assured, it is not the 
benediction of a prelate, the eloquent speech of a potentate, 
or the proclamation of a prime minister, that will repay the 
blood of India, requite ihe wretchedness of Africa, or ap- 
pease the anger of heaven.... serious soi^emn cowsidz- 

This paragraph is applicable to American as well as Euro- 
pean despots, for the Antideluvian law, vohoto theddetk man's 
Moodf by man shall his blood be shed, is now as much as ever in 
fiill force i but admitting, for argument's sake, that our an- 
tecedent assertions are fallacious, the subsequent reasons 
will be sufficiently sonorous to. consolidate our hypothesis^ 
and prove the impolicy of slavery to a demonstration. It it 
unanimously allowed by friends and foes, that the federal 
union of the states is radically the paramount palladium of 
our republic : dissolve that compact, and we become a prey 
to intestine commotion, foreign influence and sanguinary in. 
▼asion. By the constituUon of the IJivvXe^ %\a\fc^^ \x\^ ^-vc*. 
yidc4 tiut " reprefentativet Mid dk^gX\«sA% ^^iJ^\^'wg^'«^ 
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lioned aTnong the se^er.il states, whicli may be included in 
the Tin ion, according to their respective numbers, which ihaU 
be determined by adding to the wliole number of free per- 
sons, incUiding those bound to ser\-ice for a term of years, 
and excluding Indians not taxed, thi'ee-iiAhs of all other 
persons." This principle evidently secures to the qualified 
voters of a state possessing slaves, the right of cnoosing 
a greater numberof representatives,, in proportion to the free 
citizens, than is enjoyed by the citizen of a state, who from 
honorable and virtuous motives, refuses to participate in the 
barbaro\is oppression and slavery of their fellow creatures ; 
so that 20,000 proprietors of 50,000 slaves have a voice in 
tlie elections eouivalent to that of 50,000 free persons who 
are d.sticute ot tliis species of property. The admission of 
this deleterious principle into our national compact^ was un>> 
questionably the dictate of necessity. The members of the 
convention from the eastern states, consented to it as a choice 
of difficulties^ preferring a partial sacrifice of ^eir rights 
^ith the chance of future remedy, to the hazard of losing 
the whole constitution. In the same spirit, the {Minciple 
was supported in the state conventions, by the best talenta 
in the northern states. The number of slaves in the southern 
states, according to the last census, is 847,748, exdusive ot 
Bc.xen} thousands recently imported from Africa. Now de^ 
ducting from the prefixed number tm^-fifrlis, the remaindet 
pves to their tyrants the right of electing 15 representatives,, 
and this aumber exceeds by one, the whole number to: which 
New Hampshire, Rhode Island, and Connecticut togcthen, 
are entitled. The number of representatives apportioned t» 
all the northern states is 35, so that the negro votes alone» 
in choice of electors and members of cong^ss, . bear a pro* 
portion to the votes of all the free citizens of the nprthera 
states of 15 to 35. I ask* any man, friend or foe^ is this jusIl 



• If the citizen* of the nortJiern ttatef do not v)iah to ieavi 
their children a prey to anarchy, intrigue and intestine- eommotionf 
they should by all means endeavor to correct this glaring inequa* 
iity, ivhich undoubtedly is pregnant 'with inevitable consequences 
both to the federal union and eivil liberty ,- Jor they are oa mtfcA 
better qualified to correct this defect at present, than their proga^ 
tan possibly be hereafter, as one compared to one hunched / even 
novj, a general viev) of the population of the union.*.. the relative 
situation of certain states vtith each other, and the predominant 
policy of certain southern states Viill demonstrate, that the refare^ 
sentative principle, as established by the constitution^ has given to 
Virginia, which is the principal of the southern states, a firepon^ 
derating infiuence in our national affairs. That this influence v»iM 
be improved to the total ruin, as it is now ipiproved to the injury 
ffthe northern states, is as plain to me as a, b, c. That thie mill 
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of .gen^rout ; Mid the misfortune is, ffiat this inequality is 
constjuily accuraolating' in favor of the slave traders and own- 
ers. Thi» assertion can be proved to a demonstration by com* 
paring the last census, with that which preceded k : by this 
comparison it will appear that the population of the northern 
states has increased in a ratio of 22 per cent ; while the num- 
ber of slaves in the southern states progressed in a ratio of 
thirty-five per cent. In all these states without excepUon,,the 
slaves have amazinp^ly increased ; but in a much grater n- 
tio in the new than m the old states. It must be remembered 
by the by, that it is not by propagation, but hy importation 
they are increased^ The barbarous treatment they have to 
endure from their brutal t3rrants, (which I have circumstanti- 
ally . delineated in my ** Frelinunary Ettay,**) precludes tibe 
possibility of their propagation ; for even the tender tnercies; 
of a slave holder are cruel indeed.... .How extremely wretched 
then, must be the state of those unfortunate persons^ who are 
^r ever consigned to the fury of such characters, as sheep are 
delivered to the ruthless butcher. When I reflect on what t 
myself have seen them endure, the S3anpathetic commisera- 
tion lind painful sensations I anticipate, language is not suffici- 
ently sonorous to express. 

Wherefore, through the instrumentality of smuggler&albne; 
in Georgia the numoer of slaves has more than doubled ; in. 
Kentucky they have increased from 12,340 to 40,243 -, in Te- 
nessee from 3,417 to 13,884. During all this period, the im- 
portation of slaves has been prohibited by the laws of all the 
states, and the prohibition though very often eluded, has no 
doubt operated as a partial check.<.3ut now, new avenues from 



Be the case viithout a tteedy remedy y is already ascertained from 
the history of the viorlJin general, and the yevjs in particular. As- 
this barharous principle, vthich allows slave holders morepovoer 
and privileges according as they precipitate more of the hwnan 
farriily into inexpressible mJsery, vsas absented to, by the northern 
delegates viith reluctance, and on account of local circumstances^ 
it is certain, it should be no longer binding than vihile other states 
should adhere to the principles of liberty mul equality on vohichthe 
general guvemfnent is erected, and which should countervail this 
unjust and ungenerous inequality.. Then since vje find that the 
operation of this prisiciple has already becom,e so injurious to the 
eastern states, that by its means, their influence is literally anni'- 
hilated ; that they are at this onoment the ^nere colonies of Virgi- 
nia, Vihoy notviithstanding, is very naturally iti II farther prepar- 
ing the means of perpetuating her ascendancy (or ifyoupleasty 
silpremacy!) by procuring atnendm^nts favorable to her ovin 
views. We m,ay, therefore, reasonably expect at a future period, 
without cogent ^measures be taken, that the bodv politic will feel 
as well as. know, that supremacy in a state is destruction to a re- ^ ^ 
public. D d 2 
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Spanish America are opened to this destructive traffic, by the 
acquisition of Louisiana and through Soutli Carolina, and to 
the eternal diseprace of our body politic, the slave trade is re- 
newed and facilitated to a most deplorable extent ; myriads of 
unhappy men, women and children, victims to leg^ biirbarity, 
are periodically imported into tho American Republtc, who, 
though destitute or right themselves, and reduced to a level 
with the brute creation, yet they confer upon their purchasers 
the paramount ri^ts of suffrage and of sovereignty, and every 
five of whom, upon any difference of policy or mviaion of voteft- 
bttween the south and tlie nortli* may he considered as efl^- 
tively balancing the votes of two freeholders in New England* 
There are u^iiuy wore radical evils attending this inequali- 
ty,! which the brevity of our plan forbids us to particularise. 
There is one, however, of peculiar magnitude, which I must 
notice, and it will prove, beyond a doubt, that Virginia is.with 
long and stead/ strides, securing supreme influence. I would* 
here (if my readers will pardon the digression) observe, that 
candor forbids me to. think, much less assert, Uiat the princi- 

5al characters of tlie stajte of Virginia,, men. of profound eru^ 
ition, or the mass of its citizens, plot the introduction of 
anarchy or innovation. Their souls. v.'ould, no doubt» recoil 
with horror at tlie idea of intestine commotion ; instead of an- 
ti«.ipatmg a cilfiis which v. ould inevitably prove fatal to them^ 
selves as well as their opponents ;. but whoever will reflect 
ui»on xhfi depravity of human nature for a moment, will see the 
danger of inlni&tiAg even the best of mea with power. What 
is the reason that millions of the human family despise the 
paramount blessings of vital religion and civil liberty ?....Tlie 
reason is obvious ; the professors of both while kept in a state 
of mediocrity, are sincere ; but when exalted, forget tliem- 
selves^.. disgrace the best of causes, and forsooth, prove hyp0'« 
crites and demagogues. Jn the space of ten years, I have not 
seen or heard of but two men who were exalted in a political 

Sointof view, and retained their integrity, and whose love of 
berty was superior to their l»ve of powfcr ^d- popularity :. 
namely, Mr. Washin^n and My. JeHerson. I have not known 
an incHvidual in my life, and Mr. Wesley ailii-ms that in sixty 
years he did not kiiow six religious person^ that were exalted; 
temporally, but degene;rated spiritually, and tliough they re-r 
tained the shell, lost the kernel, of religion. Those who con- 
sider the nature of pride and the treachery of the human heart.. 



♦ The people certainty mutt be judieially infatuated, vohoctm- 
net see tut iniquity, the fatality, as Vieli an impolicy <^ tjua shame-' 
Jul hkequality .. 

f Tilt reader viill take notice, by the northern states are 7n cant,, 
the ttatei opposed to «/cwtr;, J>racticall^ u« "wjttt tii/toreticaih i. 
0fii/ rice Vi.isa, as. it resptctu ti»t souikt^m u&\t«> 
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Will not be surprised at this recital. Hence I believe, one ex- 
alted state may excite a tempest that all the states can never 
allay. 

But it should be'remcmbered, that each state hastwo votes in 
the senate of the United States ; that the catalogue of new 
states has beep extended by the poHcy of Virginia, and that 
her local situation ^ves her an imlimited control over the im- 
mense western teiritorjr, which will be divided into states at 
her pleasure, and will realise towards her, from the time of 
their birth, the afFections and prejudices of children towards a 
parent. The country recently purchased for 15,000,000 dolls » 
(Louisiana,') of an immeasurable extent, will facilitate the aug- 
mentation oi the number of states, and that they will be enemies 
to the rights of man. The official communication of our mi- 
nister in France, will demonstrate the fact, viz. "That it can 
** be cultivated by slaves only^" We are also informed, that 
the centre of tliis newly acquired world is further from us, 
than some of the West India Islands, and that some parts are 
more distant tlian Europe ; that the fertility and natural advan- 
.tag'es of the territory already explored invite a rapid popula* 
tion. The settlements already organized, are said to contain 
a motley race of all nations and tongues, and will afford a se- 
cure asylum for hordes of fugitives and vagabonds, whose cmi- 
l^ation will tend to consolidate slavery, and whose business it 
will be, to drive slaves f and when assimilated to American 
citizens, what will they, or ratlier what will they not accom- 
plish? Thus will the Virginian policy entrench itself behind 
the most foi^nidable ramparts... States -will be multiplied at her 
pleasure, with as much expedition as townships are incorpo- 
rated in the northern states and stocked with voters more easily 
than the rational votavics-of liberty can stock their farms with 
cattle. Doea it not incontestibly result, that these circum- 
stances have an imavoidable tendency to deprive the northern 
states of all interest and consideration ki tlie national TOver]>- 
mcnt, .and so accelerate the amiihilation of the federaJ union, 
the palladium of our constitution.^ Every person not blinded by 
interest or j^ejudicc, must see, tliat without indefatigable 
exertions, the citizens, of the northern states will be engulphed 
in- a vortex of politics and interests alien to their own, and that 
the voices of their representatives will be drowned amidst the 
jargon of cow -j^kin delegates, chosen by nt^groes, their drivers, 
ancf African slave traders. 1 ask once, more, in the name of 
common sense,, when 1,500,000 slaves more urc imported to 
cultivate Loiiisia^ia, and which ure every wcgk rapidly arriv- 
ing, what will btioine of the intcLVS'.s, tlie luialienable rights 
and natural privileges of the norUicrn states ? Where shall we 
find the liberty and independence for which the patriots of *76 

fought and bled For which the revx>lution was begun Or, 

where shall we hud the federal ec^ivallly ^K\\\\Av\^.>N'o.'s»^\ve v^'^^^i^ 
of thtf preacnt constitution to guaiaxvX£t.\. ^^^CkK^ji^^^'tvtNx*^ 
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Republic tnd the democracies of antiquity, and we need not lie 
at a Um for an answer. Some of them who depended on their 
o^^-n intrinsic force, have fallen a prey to factious demagoffuef 
and anarchy. Some who had confederated for mutual oe&ice 
have been rent asunder, owing* to the ambition of the ereat tfr 
tyrannize over the less ; and what accelerated their downfal 
was the blind confidence which they had in their flatterers. AH 
these republics have flitted away, and like blood-stained spec- 
tres, pursued by an an^ry demon ; or like thoughtless children 
deceived by tlie fraudtul kidnapper to their ruin, and have been 

precipitated together into one horrid abyss of despotism 

This, no doubt, must, in the nature of things, be the fate of 
America, unless we shuntlie rocks on which they split.- Even 
admitting, that there is no God to redress the grievances of the 
oppressed here, or justice to punish the cnieJ oppressor here- 
after. 

From the arguments already adduced it will appear evident 
to every person, not contaminated by local prejudice, (and the 
angel Gabriel himself, could not convince such charajcters) that 
tliere never was a time* when it was mo>e necessary for the 
friends of liberty to watch continental intrigues more circum- 
spectly than the present, and to distinguish the politics 
of individual states fi*omthe politics of the nation. It is the 
love I bear my fellow creatures, the desire I feel for their h^- 
piness, and the solicitude I imperiously anticipate for the ho- ' 
nor of human nature, that stimulates me to thmk and write on 
politics, for I have, naturuily, neither inclination nor a desire 
to discuss such topics. I have preferred poverty with virtue, 
to affluence witli villainy, and do uniformly avoid all. par- ^ 
ties and party connexions, either in church or state, andfijaal- 
ly 1 seek a peace fid asrliimin the shades of obscurity. 

The degeneracy of France and the hypocrisy of her tyrant, 
bus entirely changed matters in Europe, and given civil liberty 
aniort&l woimd. All the despots of the world are combining 
against her, and notliing but a reciprocal union can give sut- 
ficicnt security against their intrigues. What a pity it is, that 
tlie nations of Christendom are not as anxious to exlcrmi- 
nate this greatest of all judgments, sanguiuary warfare^ from 



• There never ti-fl* a period iince the creation of the Vfcrid, 

vahen 'wars, rum on. of V3arj, fiestiienctt inundations, tarthquaiet, 

rebellions, revolt tions, and counter revolutions, voere so prevalent 

as at the preset m a/.d never vdos oppression, violence, injustice, 

and in shorty cwrj iinU if ahtiminciion so gigantic as it is in 

this generation. It sefv^jf to be a preliminary to the glorious 

Mileiinu.m / and little do religious and political hypocrites^ phit 

losopiical Uiibtiiexers, and tht: lorg black catalogue of oppressors, 

thirU', thiit liihile they are eagt^rly jitUrtg u^ tKe in^Gcsurc of their 

crimes, thej accellerate that con«|)icuou» v^'^'^o'^- 
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the world, as they are to promote it ! How easy might this be 
done, if governments were of a pacific turn ; but, alas ! the 
ci^ntrary is the case.... stubborn facts prove it be so ...What 
impoverishes thousands of families and makes millions of 
"wretched orphans ? War, bloody vjar. What a glorious 
reformation it would be, if a general congress, or. pacific 
republic was organized by all nations, for the purpose of 
precluding the necessity of war, by accomodating all disputes, 
amicably ; which might arise between nation and nation. How 
easy might a court of arbitration thus formed, by a delegate 
from each civiU zed nation, settle every foolish misunderstand- 
ing which too frequently is the cause of the loss of thousands 
ofuseful lives and millions of treasure. Such a plan would re- 
duce taxation in some nations, at least 100 per cent, less than 
it is ai present. 

As the American government is the only free on^ in the 
world, like a city placed on a hill, she shoidd show a pattern 
of political rectitude and pacific moderation to a world of des- 
pots and slaves. No nation can boast so fair an origin. The 
proudest government in the old world originated from indivi- 
dual ruffians and murderers, or united bands of them. But the 
first settlement of America was with honorable patriots. We 
should not, therefore, disgrace our origin by o\ir imbecility 
or hjrpocrisy. The eminence on which our republic stands.... 
the vast prospect before us.....the eager eyes of millions of en- 
lightenea slaves in Europe placed upon us, who long to shake 
on their manacles and be free.... The millions of families 
plunged in unutterable misery and distress in Europe, to main- 
tain despots in their extravagance and exalt their flatterers. 
All these circumstances, and many more that the philanthro- 
pic heart will exhibit to view, must con spii'-j to impress every 
patriotic American with tender emotions, and must excite 
their commiseration as well as contemplation, to see it in oiur 
power to teach mankind to behappy ; to shew tben^by exam- 
ple as well as precept, that they may be so, if they «!//, should 
command our reflection and gratitude. All mankind saw the 
heroes of America triumph over adversity, and may all na- i 
tions see her equally virtuous in prosperity. National reputa- ' 
tion possesses a charm which commands the respect and ve- 
neration of both friends and foes. The circumstances attend- 
ing the American revolution have contributed more to enlighten 
mankind and diffuse a spirit of freedom and liberality through 
fdl nations, than any political event antecedent or subsequent 
to it. May heaven forbid then, tliat a single blot from any 
quarter whatever, should ever tarnish such a glorious cause ; 
nay it ever bie beyond the power of calumny to throw the least 
reflection on our honour as a nation. Character is much easier 
kept than recovered ; and that enemy, foreign or domestic^ \x!i.<- 
dividual or state, who lends, \nv%ettv^\vv» V-as.^ \» ^s^^»^'^^ 
inOicU A wound he never can \i^^ \ \vt va^'ei^ %* "^«;«€w^^^«^'2«^ 
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Aever can enrich him, but makes the nation poor indeed. A> 
United States* we may conquer a world of enemies. As indi- 
vidual states, we must become an easy prey to every foe. It 
is our interest and should be our pride to be recognized by no 
other name than citizens of America, and our nrand object 
should be, to g^ard with jealous care the fedenu union, that 
great palladium of our honor, liberty and safety ; its intrinsic 
value and sovereign utility can never be duly appreciated : un- 
less ^-e should unhappily forego this political blessing* and be 
cursed with the loss ot it.f.The most efiectual way to £fend it 
is, by individual states yielding up local privileges, which is 
in the nature of things injurious to the whole nation. The 
states are like men in society; something must always be yield- 
ed up, in order to make the whole secure ; for local relinquish- 
ments consolidate public happiness. 

In order to conciliate the aifcetions, and unite the interests 
of the citizens, not of the individual states, but the. United 
States, (the title which keeps, and which alone can keep the 
world, and particulaiiy the world of enemies in awe) and final- 
ly draw an4 keep the mind of the country together. The dia- 
bolical principle, which confers such a super-abundance of 
the paramount rights of suffrage and sovereignty, upon apart 
of the citizens, accordingly as they enslave and murder tneir 
feUow men, to the g^eat injiu-y of the virtuous and honorable 
^art of society ....this infernal practice, (which I again deline- 
ate in order to expose it, ) must be exonerated, or the union 
must be disolved, i. e. if the ppirit of '76 is not completely 
obliterated out of the breasts of the citizens of the north'; for 
it is not only an insult to common sende, but degrading them 
to cowards, to suppose, that they will tamely see their sucred 
unalienable riglUs infidnged by importations from Guinea. 

There was recently an amendment made to the constitutioa 
respecting the election of president and vice president of the 
United States. Why not amend the principle alluded to? 
The constitution has provided ways and means to amend its 
own defects. Why not embrace this constitutional privilege, 
and eradicate this shameful inequality ? Is it not more ehg^- 
ble to accomodate any misunderstanding that may exist be- 
tween the different states, in this way, than to do it by the force 
of arms ? Surely this would produce anarchy and intestine 
commotion, and who in such an event will be the greatest suf- 
ferers ? I answer, and I tremble, while I answer.... Oppressors \ 
For how could they stand with injured innocence behind them^ 
alias their infuriated slaves ; and virtuous patriotism before 
them, alias their insulted fellow-citizens ? who, perhaps, in 
•rder to transmit to their children and their children's chil- 
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drcn,that unadulterated freedom and rational liberty for which 
they fought and bled, are necessitated to take up the svrord 
of virtuous defence, and prove true to themselves.... their 
children, and the world of mankind ; by transmitting with 
every mark of honorable conveyance, the inheritance they 
established for posterity. 

These simplified considerations, merit the candid attention 
of all who are really friends to civil liberty and our incom- 
parable constitution, and to tW interest and tranquility of the 
country at large. At any rate, no injury can arise from an 
attempt to preclude the introduction of anarchy, in preserving 
the balance of power among the states. No individual, fami- 
ly, or state, should have a preponderating influence in govern- 
ment, as it is the property of the nation, to whom it is re- 
sponsible, by whom it is supported, and whose interests it is 
bound to secure. It is not, nor indeed, in the nature of things 
cannot be, the property of an individual family or state ; and 
though in some countries it has been usurped into an inherit- 
ance ; yet, this cannot alter the nature of things ; make wrong 
right, and right wTong ! As sovereignty belongs exclusively 
to the nation, it is certain the community has an inherent, in- 
defeasible right to abolish any political principle ; nay, even 
the government itself, whenever they find it is inconvenient, 
and alteri or re-organize it, so as to accord with their interests, 
happiness and local circumstances. 

Should the alarm which is so generally felt, resulting from 
the revival of the slave trade in America, and the purcliase of 
Louisiana, which will take at least 15,000,000 slaves to culti- 
vate it, and the American minister, affirms, " that it can 

" OVLY BE CULTIVATED BY SLAVES !" 

I say, admitting our fears to be only imaginary our argu- 
ments futile, and the prospect before us, a mere farce, still, no 
inconvenience can result from a prudential caution. But if 
we are really in danger, from the ambitious projects of an as- 
piring state ; from the avaricious proceedure of the advocates 
of slavery... .Let us not ag-gravate the misfortune, by the omis- 
sionof any constitutional means of shunning such formidalile 
calamities. 

I have enlarged this note to a nwich greater length than I 
expected ; impressed with a lenfold solicitude for the honor, . 
saiety, and happiness of my fellow-citizens and the govern- 
ment, which is their greatest boast and the admiration of the 
world. The subject matter I conceive to be of the most inter- 
esting nature, though unmethodically arranged, and my last 
admonition to my compatriots is, that they may ever bear in 
muid. That in-a free government, when public faith and vir- 
tue droop, the republic begins to nod to its. fall, and ,with- 
out a speedy reformation will inevitably crumble into ruins. 
According to njy political creed, a virtviOM^ vsidxMKAxv^ S& Ssw 
miniature, what n govemmcnV oC \Xietcv\% \\\ TRaj^>^NA'^* ^XlV^ 
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best indh'idual who forsakes the paths of rectitude and virtu«« 
and plunges into wickedness, accelerates his own ruin, and his 
antecedent comforts foreg^s ; and thus the best goremments 
on earth, that wilfully forsake the paths of political rectitude, 
who wink at villainy and patronize fraud, either virtually or 
literally, undermine the foundation on which they are erected, 
and facilitate their certain downfal. The premature fate of 
the governments of antiq\tity, will prove the validity of this 
assertion to .1 demonstration, and we might include several in 
modem times ; particularly St. Domingo, which should be a 
suthcient Maming to the tyrants of America, to desist speedily 
from a commerce pregnant with the seeds of inevitable de- 
struction, and they should never forget the old proverb, name- 
ly, ** that opportunity lost can never be recalled." 



PACK 18.... LINE 4. 

TLt fruitfoL soil a ready harvest yields, 

IT is unanimously allowed by travellers, that Africa is as 
fertile as any other part of the world, producing abundance 
of rice and roots. Indigo and cotton thrive there without cul- 
tivation.... The lakes are stored with fish.... The fields with 
flocks and birds, and even the woods abound with spontaneous 
fruits. For my own part, I will be bold to affirm, that it is 
the most beautiful and liixiunant country I ever beheld ; al- 
thougli I have visited several kingdoms in Europe ; islands 
in the West Indies, as well as South America. That part of 
Africa alluded to, called Guinea, from whence the slaves are 
brought ; extends along the coast 4000 miles, from the river 
Senegal to Cape Sierra Leona ; thence it runs eastward 1500 
miles, including the grain, ivory, g^ld and slave coasts, with 
the kingdoms of Benin, Congo, Angola and many others. 

PAGE 24. ...LINE 31. 

Our wood's not void of hos^iitality, 

THE inhabitants of Congo are eminently civil, courteous 
and very hospitable to strangers. They believe in one God, 
the Author of all things ; they conceive him to be a mimifi- 
cent Being, and that he requires his creatures to be such. 
TJiey appear, likewise, to have a confused apprehension of a 
future state. Such is their generosity, that a beggar is not to 
be seen in the kingdom. Theft is punished by cunfiscationt 
hnt adTiltery with acalVx ; Aud the delinquents* bodies are cast 
to the birds and beastn t>\' pvfcv \xi\i«i vV<\Nwre^5y.^ N«\\\eU is con- 
«i(iered as a great dibgr^LCC 3.ii<i \vMvv*\vittSixCL. "^Vx^^ ^MRxw^a . 
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ft good understanding ; are remarkable for the respect chil- 
dren pay to their parents, wives to their husbands, &c. Fi- 
nally, they are the most philanthropic people I ever was 
among ; which I had an opportunity to prove, while travelling 
alone in their woods, at a particular period, depending upon 
their bounty for my support, and being fully in their power.... 
I have found them (l solemnly declare) more hospitable 
than many professors of religion in £urope or America. 

PAGE 51.. ..LINE 29. 

Hawkins this heard,, opfir€9a*d with ndghtyfear, 

IT was about the year 1551, that the English commenced 
their trade to Guinea. Some time after this. Sir John Haw- 
kins equipped a little fleet to trade for slaves. He landed a 
number of men, armed with swords and lances, (lances being 
at that time generally used in Europe, as well as Africa) to 
take the inhabitants by force, and burn their town : but they 
met with such resistance, that they lost nearly as many of 
their own men as they took slaves. Finding tliis metliod too 
dangerous, they contrived a more compendious way, by pre- 
vailing' on tlie natives to make war on each other, and sell 
tiiem their prisoners for trinkets, rum, warlike apparatus, &c. 
Till this period, the natives seldom had any wars ; whereas,, 
now they are continually enveloped in all the hoiTors of san- 
guinary warfare, instigated by European speculators. 



BOOK II. 

PAGE 104.. ..LINE r. 

And turns his thoughts on ebo as he dies. 

THE subsequent narrative of a battle between the natives 
of Africa, prior to my arrival there, was relatedby the Ebo 
king to a citizen of America, who was trading* for slaves. 

A party of hunters from one of the remote towns of the Ebo 
country, had pursued their game beyond what the Galla king 
considered his boundary, and were met by a party of ^e lat- 
ter people, likewise hunting. They now commenced a pur- 
suit of the game, that had nearly been run down by the E4)o 
people, but were not successful ; for one of the Ebo hunters 
brought it down with his spear. The Galla hunters sought to 
appropriate it to themselves ; a fray ensued, one of the Galla 
people was killed, the rest put to flight, and the ^8jsvt\st^v.^c*. 
off in triumph, though severaX o£ l3aft ^AiQ -^t^s^-ft. ^««fe 
wounded severely. 

E e 
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Both parties were highly enraged.... The Galla king raised 
an army, invaded the country, b-irned two villages, carried 
olVsome cattle, and a few prisoners, which he sold for slaves. 
The Ebo people were terrified with the first successes of the 
enemy ; they allotted a considerable force to oppose them ; 
several actions were foug-ht, but the Ebo kinji^ was so much 
the sufferer in each, that his array was nearly de8tfx>yed. 
The Galla king encouraged by these successes, and relying 
too much on the weakness of the Ebo people, formed the re- 
solution of subjugating the whole country to his rule. For 
this purpose he collected all his force, and spreading deso- 
lation as he passed, crossed the great swamp to the ir. w.'in 
order to avoid the circuit of the upper lands, and bad already 
approaclicd within the distance of three miies of the capital, 
where all the fugitives from the desolated towns had taJcen 
refuge. 

The city could be approached only by a narrow defile, 
thiiMigli whirli the river passed, leaving a road on tl tat side 
next the city ; or by attempting the road over the hills and 
through the woods, by which he had entered. 1*he Galla 
chief preferred the former; a party of the Ebo peopte who 
had escaped from bondage, communicated the design ; and 
the old Ebo chief took his measures accordingly. He col- 
lected a body of 200 picked men, supported by a body of 300 
more, to guard the puss on the side next to the enemy. Over 
those as the reserve, he appointed his eldest son, and his 
own brotlier; the rest of his army he led himself, in two di- 
visions : his second son heading the Isft, in which his princi- 
wives' and their brothers, were distributed. 

The kiiig she.wed me the spot v here he took his station. 
It was an elevuted spot of i^round, covered '.vith large sliady 
trees, iaaccess,ble to the fx'ciU ; but overlooking t.e vvhoie 
plain below, with which it communicated by two paihs at 
■onit; distance to the right and left. A patii was opened, and 
a line of men strotciied along the top of tiie iuil, to the edge 
of th»3 pass, to wiiich he )>aid constant attention. 

J lie Galla people atvcnpted to mareii before sun rise, but 
a large tire saddcnlv appearing on their right, at the distance 
of iih'iut half a mile, occasioned them to halt ; it ceased in a 
few minutes, but had tue ell'ect of dispiriting the v^raila peo- 
ple ; who marched on however, about an hour aJler. They 
advanced rapidly, and soon descried tliQ troops imder the 



* The st'.jut younrr ivomen ffigage in Tno^f of the exp^difiant 
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kmg-'s eldest son, ready to receive them. The GalU people 
began the attack by a dischar^ of arrows, which was return- 
ed by the Ebo party ; and fcllowed by a second fligrht, before 
the G Ml a army expected it. The Galla warriors then bran- 
dished their lances, closed their ranks, and made a vigorous 
attack on the kind's army, who being unprepared, threw by 
their bows, and closed in a compact body to receive them 
with their speM^ : this opposition was short, for the Ebo 
party fled into the narrow part of the pass, rs if panic strutk, 
the Galla people pursuing them. The two parties of the Ebo 
army now rallied on the inner side of a sloping groimd ; and 
as the Grtlla people crouded through the pass to pursue them, 
the old Chief sallied from his recess, and conkmcnceii the 
attack in the rear. Th.e huttly was now curried on with the 
greatest vigt>r on both sides. The Ebo' army being scn&ible 
that tliis was their last and onl) hope, fouglit with despera- 
tion ; while the Galla troops, no less ins igated by the desire 
of rictorv lind plunder, exerted themselves to the utmost. 
The slaughter was terrible for a considerable time ; the Galla 
people, however, at last gave way, and tied in immense 
numbers to the river, among the foremost of whom was their 
chief. He, however, rallied his troops on the plain, in front 
of their camp. The numbers killed ahv ad} , exceeding that 
of the Ebo army ; what remained was still &« numerous. The 
old Ebo chief determined to pursue bis BucceBS, while bis 
pea].'le were elated, and marched into the plain ; fate as yet 
seeming to hold the balances of victory. 

The attack was made by the eldest son, but he was met 
with su^ warmth and intrepidity by the enemy, tliat hit ranks 
gave way. He called aloud to them, and drawing a circle 
round him with hit sword, declared, he never would quit the 
spot, but with victory. The people iHJiised by his braven , 
returned to tlie charge, but before they could resctie him, lie 
fell, covered with wounds, and run through by lances. When 
Ids younger brother appeared, having carried all before him 
on the left, a more desperate action ensiled ; the shouting of 
women and ( liildren eniiTeneci the Ebo people, when the ar- 
rival of the old chief and his btother, with their divisions, de- 
cided the victory in their favor.... The enemy fought with des- 
peration, but the old chk-f having attacked them in the rear, 
no hope remained, and they wlio did not prefer death, were 
made captives. Seven hundred were taken prisoners, those 
who had remained in the Galla camp to guard agahist sur- 
prise, took to h~ight ; numbers of tliem were taken by the 
women and scattered inhabitants, who );ursued them for two 
days. The kirg with but lew followers, etlected his escape 
with much ditiiculty, while most of the prmcipal waniors 
were among the captives. 

The Ebo king lost, beside Kis e\dcs\. ^^yv, \\\%\swj!0^r:«.» viVwVk 
feij in ^iie contiict, and Uiree o\" \\\* v.\n^*. '^Vw«. ^^'w^'^ixw vj^xw- 
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ducted me to the spot, and I could not but be sensibly affected 
at the tenderness which he displayed, when speaking of them 
on this scene of their valor and death. He appeared to me 
on tliis occasion, in a point of view very different from what 
he had at any time before ; so that I esteemed the fnan now, 
whom I before considered as the savage. 

Havikint' Voyaget^ P*S^ T'S. 

PACK 117-. ..LIKE 8. 

And atiHfonooth^ could stng^ andfireack^ andfiray, 

I do not here by -any means pass a reflection on any de- 
nomination of people ; for I love all men indiscriminately, 
especially good men, and without distinction : yet I consider 
it ss absiird to profess religion witliout Christian philan* 
thropy in tlie heart, as it would be in a ploughman, who* 
unacquainted with his a, b, c, to profess to be a proficient in 
literature. £very body knows, or ought to know, that pure 
love to God and man is the quintessence of religion ; and nea« 
ven's king gives us many opportunities to prove the validity of 
our love to God, bv our humility, obedience and rcaignatioil; 
to our neighbors, \>y our benevolence, hospitality, and sym- 
pathetic phihntbrojpy. How too many modern profeftsoni 
prove the validity of their religion, multitudea of sceptics and 
mfidels, with impious exultation declare. The want of phi- 
lanthropy in Christians, has made more proselytes, to deism, 
and enemies to revelation, than any other means whatever : 
whereas the unparalleled philanthropy of the primitive Chris- 
tians, made more converts to Christianity, than all their 
proLching. Viewing tlieir love and friendship for mankind 
in goTieral, and tlieir brethren in particular, me astonished 
heathens were constrained to exclaim. See hovf thete Chris- 
ti.int love f They not only professed, but by their actions 
prov-ed, that their love to mankind was unsullied, fervent and 
sincere ; and without this love or religion, it is impossible for 
persons, (no matter what their professions or pretensions may 
be) to enter tile kingdom of God, which I wiU prove to a de- 
monstration, from one single argument. The immaculate 
Judge and Saviour of the world has positively and personally 
declared, that he will make use of these identical addresses, 
and apply them without defalcation, to the whole human fa* 
roily, convened at the general judgment seat the last day ; 
« Depart from me, ye cursed; for I was an hungered, and 
ye gave me no meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me no 
drink ; I was a stranger, and ^e took me not in } naked, and 
ve clothed me not ; I was sick, and ye visited me not ; I was 
in prison, and ye came not uito me.... or thus : Come ye bles<* 
%t^ of my father i for iv^ m «si \i>ssi^^t%d« and ye gave m# 
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meat ; I wa» tliirsty, and ye g-ave me drink ; 1 was a stran- 
ger and ye took me in, naked and ye clothed me ; I was aiok 
and ye visited me ; I was in prison and \e came unto me." 
How solemn the day.... how speedy its approach. ...How horri- 
ble the sentence. Depart.... How exhileratinjf the invitation. 
Come. Were I to ask the character, professor or profane, 
who lives in the hahltual neglect of tliese good works, if he 
expected to go to heaven when he died, he would no doubt 
answer in the affirmative. Were I to ask him at the same 
time, if he supposed the Almighty could on any consideration 
be prevailed upon to tell a lie, he would answer in the nega- 
tive. What a contradiction in terms and ideas ! what an in- 
tuit to common sense ! What a burlesque ! A person who 
believes in the scriptures, to suppose, that the just Judge of 
quick and dead will or can declare a palpable falshood in the 
presence of assembled worlds. The bare supposition is blas- 
phemy against tlie veracity of heaven. Can any delinquent, 
by way ot excuse, plead want of opportunity or ability ? It is 
impossible. Cannot the poor cast in his mite, or with tears of 
iympathetic commiseration, and words of consolation,, at 
least endeavor to alleviate the distresses of the needy ? Yes. 
And consequently to the poor, as well as the rich, the fore- 
l^ing address will be applicable. 

PAGR Xl7....LtN« 32. 

Here Robespierre ivho his counPry sold, 

THE repetition of this tyraflnfcal demagogue's name, 
brings to our minds a train of interesting reflections, and opens 
an extensive field for conteiirplation. I'he French revolution, 
with the concomitant circumstances attending it, was cer- 
tainly a great phenomenon, espcciaU) in the political world. 
When we refle<5t upon the declaratory exordium which, 
prefaces the declaration of the rights of men and citizens, 
promulgated by the' national assembly of France ;; when 
we reflect on the subject matter of that declaration,* and the 
majestic appearance of a nation opening its commission until r 
the auspices of heaven ; shaking off its sliackles, dlscardifig 
its local prejudices and sentimentid prepossessions, and re- 
solving to be free, we arc struck ulth amazement;, purticr- 
larly wlien we keep in mind tlic prostituted state at politics 
in Europe at tl^at time. When wc take a retrospective- view 
of the thousands, nay millions, who were Siicrihced tu uc- 



• The reader njsilljind this declaratUm transcribed verba ttjn^, 
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cellerate and congolidate the organization of the French re- 
public, wc are not iiirprised ; for the instant we enquire the 
reason so many persons were slaughtered at the revolution^ 
we' find an answer, by taking a view of the degraded state of 
millions in Christianized countries, known by the appeUation 
of the ignorant mob or s\\rinish multitude. Thev arise as the 
natival consequences of despotism, and are the fruits of legal 
bvbarity. In all arbitrary governments, in order to exalt 
some men, many are debased, till the whole is out of nature. 
While the artificial nobleman is consuming thousands 6ter« 
ling out of the public taxes, to maintain his superiority, his 
domestics and his concubines are magnificently dressed, his 
horses and his hounds are luxuriantly fed, a great extent of 
land is appropriated as a park ibr him to hunt in, while the 
annuul production of grain is not equal to the national con- 
sumption. Finally, he spends his life in affluence, luxoiy 
and dissipation ; but cannot enjo^ even what he possesses, as 
abundance* cloys, while mediocrity satisfies. The nobleman 
by nature, has to cultivate an acre or two of his land, for which 
he pays an extravagant rent, labors incessantly, lives poorly, 
and is uisulted daily ; his taxes high, his tythes higher, and 
the imperious tone of his noble lord, highest. His children 
arc raised with degradation, without information, or any pros- 
pect, but vassalage with contamination ; for as the poor, 
tliough noble man, has to pay taxes even for his bread and 
salt, as well as every other commodity, and pay tithes, for 
all he possesses, however little, he can scarcely feed, much 
less educate his ofTspring, with all his industry ; they are 
consequently reduced below the state of savages 5 for they 
have but few wants, and nature supplies them : out the poor, 
ignofa^t, untaught, vulgar multitude, have many wants, and 
no means to supply them, but by robbery or rebellion. 
Hence so many, not of tlie rich, but of the poor, are daily 
executed I and hence» in revolutions, tliese poor unhappy 
persons are as furious as bears robbed of their cubs. In shor^ 
tlie evils and miseries attending despotism and aristocracy, 
are so many and various,, that it would take volumes to con- 
tain them. I am astonished out of measure, when I see peo- 
ple, and poor people too, in America, attempting. to vindi- 
cate the rights of those right honorable, and right reverend 
tyrants to oppress their fellow men, and ^nd the face of the 
poor, I think at times tliey deserve to teel the iron hand of 
dcppotism themselves . . . .then they would know better. When 
I contemplate Uie natural digjiity of man, who was made in 
the imageof God J and at the sr.me time view a vast mass df 
them, degradingly thrown back in the human picture, to bring 
forward with greater ^lare, the state and mi.gnihcence of a 
set of the most dissipated, uTv^waX. wv^Lxav^^etous mortals,- I 
run ^ci^rcely avoid bcin^VrvWaX^^ ;i\\>s\^%^\j«^-^\.w^, «sjL^ 
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And this inequality is not confined to politics ; religion also 
is made a pack horse for tyrants to ride to hell upon, and a 
cloak to hide the ecclesiastical oppressor's cloven foot, wi>.h 
which he tramples upon the superstitious crowd, who wor- 
ship, and even kiss the foot that kicks them. Many hor- 
rihle instances might he given of this ; one must suffice. A 
nominal religious man, called an archbishop, in christianized 
counti^es, is allowed a salary of 40,000 pounds per annum, to 
preach the gospel of the self-denying Redeemer ; he will per- 
haps officiate twice a year, his curate 200 times, who is a real 
reugious roan ; yet be is only alloMred 40 pound per year to 
support a large family of children upon. This plain matter 
of fact cannot be contradicted. For this, and a variety of 
other reasons, the ignorant multitude are furious, and not to 
be restrained at the commencement of a revolution, and are 
rather the followers of the camp, than the standard of liberty ; 
and they are to be pitied rather than to be reproached. All 
the sins resulting from revolutions or rcbelhons, lie at the 
doors of oppressors, who are the primary cause of them. If 
we look back on the riots, tumults and rebellions in the go- 
vernments of Europe, we will see that despotism was the ra- 
dical cause of all of them. Taxation, however disguised in 
the means, always appears in the efTect. As a great part of 
the community are reduced thereby to penury and want, they 
are consequently always on the brink of commotion. Igno- 
rant and depraved as they unhappily are, without any prospect 
but wretchedness before them, and withof.t any information, 
or the means to gain any, farther than to know and feel that 
their oppressors and tyrants are exalted and exalting them« 
•elves at their expence ; consequently, they are easily heated 
to outrage, and are as easily executed by ^eir enemies when 
heated. The one thousandth part of the money expended, to 
aggrandize and support despotism is more than sufficient to 
educate all the poor orphans, and support comfortably all the 
superannuated poor in a nation, and these who are the most 
helpless are the greatest sufferers ; but I will go farther and 
affirm, tliat the one third of the ci^il list of^the metamor^ 
phosed emperor Napoleon, is sufficient to provide comforta- 
bW for every poor person in Paris, and the same might be said 
of*^ other countries. There is no ruler, no matter what his ti- 
tle is, for they are nothing but nick names at the best, earns 
more than 25,000 dollars annually, which is the salary of our 
president, who I conceive to be a more useful, ingenuous, dis- 
interested and better informed ruler than any oth^ in the 
world.* This every one must acknowledg^e, that allows pa- 
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triotic actions to spealc louder than hvpocritical preteniionf <■ 
It is barbarously wicked for any individual to accept, or any go- 
vcnimcntto appropriate millions for the support of rulers, when 
thousands would be more than enough. The iniquity of such in- 
justice is greatly enhanced, when we reflect that the poor, with 
all their wants upon tliem,are compelled toaggi'andize despots, 
who oppress, and keep them as ignorant as they are wretched, 
and thus they are forced totake the breadout of tlieir children's 
mouths, to help to make up the enormous salaries of their 
t>Tants. Hence, the hearts of the humane are shocked daily 
in christian countries, with the sight of thousands of half 
stan'ed and naked children, and beggars bending with age, 
while the poor-houses are crowded with miserable objects, 
and the goals with the fruits of legal barbarity. Widows, 
with tlieir weeping infants, are carted away on the death of 
their husbands, and imprisoned in alms-houses to work for the 
public, while their support is scanty indeed. All these evils 
might be remedied if a fund was established in each large 
metropolis, and every right honorable pensioner on govem« 
ment, even the soverei^s themselves would deposit part of 
their millions in each fund. Earls, dukes and lords by ap- 
propriating a part of their enormous salaries and pensions 
for this honorable and noble purpose, would solace many a 
virtuous and honest heart, dry up the tears of many a melting 
eye, and make thousands of widows and millions of half starv- 
ed and naked orphans dance for joy. The miserable haunts 
of the poor would then be known, because it would be their 
advantage to make their case known, whero&s now they keep 
it a secret, least they be carted to the work house. -Pettit 
larceny, the ofispring of poverty, would then be gkcatly les« 
sened, as well as highway robbciica and murdeis, with their 
concomitant executions. 

Such a plan might easily be put in practice, without any 
emburrassment whatever ; the relief and education of millions 



ett tights and natural }ri\,ileges, lean scarcely avoid almost 
idolizing the patriot, ijoho, regurultis of the solicitations oj atn- 
bition, v>ko, deaf to the calls of iute rested motives , v)ho, aead to 
the fascinating love of popularity, and the excitctnents of power 
and opportunity to aggrandize hivisef, lualis in the pains cf 
political rectitude and republican consistenCj, and nuhoy 'with a 
philosophical patience, scarcely to Le equalled and never exceed" 
ed, in ancient or modern liines^ treats vsith siieiit contempt the 
accumuiateu calumnies if the votaries of aristocracy and des- 
potisfK; iuuteJ, I Uo not knovi 'i^hich to aumire most, the political 
or che pliilnacpiucui reciituue of Air. ytfjerson / viith respect to 
the J^rsi, I liiouU corn^pare hv.n to a L^incinnatus, and to the se- 
cotiu, to I'ne lion, lookit.g baztt 'vaitK toHjereignconXfm^totvtKc Acij'— 
ifi^ of ti.c stupid uss nucn\ioi\t{i in tKe JaoU. 
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woidd be effected, merely by depositing a part of the public 
taxes, that is wasted on individuals at present, in funds, es- 
tablished in each capital city for that purpose ; it would not 
be raising more taxes, but only changing tlie application of 
them. Thus the poor might be provided for, and at the same 
time the rich have more 5\an enough. Surely the man whose 
civil list is 1,000,000 sterling per annum, might dispense with 
two-thirds of it and have abundance left for the support of ' 
his affluence, influence, as well as raagniiicence. But alas, 
little expectation have I of any plan of this nature being orga- 
nized. They who sit in ease, and solace- tliem selves in plenty, 
little think on the\sighing of the poor. These observations are 
therefore nugatory. A flood of generous sentiments crowd 
on my mind, resulting from a knowledge of the miseries of 
the poor in Europe, for I naturally feel a propensity to com- 
passion. 

When I was a little boy, seeing at the gate of a place of wor- 
■hijp in the city of Dublin upwards of 100 emaciated beggars of 
diflterent descriptions every Sunday, I made the resolution 
when I could accumulate 20 g^uineas that I would present one 
lialf to God by distributing it amongst tbese poor objects. 
The juvenile sympathy I then anticipated has augmented 
with my increase of years^ and at present w«rds cannot express 
the painfid sensasions I feel, when I see or reflect on the 
miseries of the sons and daughters of aflliction. Hence i^t 
•ach moipents of s^'mp$ithetic reflection with heartfelt grief 
I often exclaimi 

** And Oh ! my God u there no hour Nor cannot fnaie tbem leu ? 

To make me greatly bless'd. But I thut torture mi*** cn- 

When J viillfind it in mypov3*r dure^ 

To succour the oppret^d / * Tit not reserved Jbr Trie 

In vain alas ! my heart o^erjlofos'] To ease the sighing of the 

With useless tenderness. poor. 

Why must I feel my brother* s vtoes And set my brethren free.** 

From these considerations^ I hope my readers will pardon 
these digressions, and permit the weakness or rather tender- 
ness of my feelings, to plead my excuse. 

Passing by therefore, all that might be said, we will let a 
few spontaneous reflections sufiice, respecting the changing 
•cenes attending the French revolution, including the inge- 
piot]9 subtlety, and unparalleled hypocrisy of her tyrant, 
which history will faithfully hand down to posterity i and wc 
will briefly take notice of the greatest of all phenomenons, 
the coronation of Bonaparte, who, though equal to Robes- 
pierre in cruelty, is far superior to him in guile and Ca&c\s\%.t..' 
\ng 9ophlitry{ which this unexpecU^ ^n^X^xjjkAskd&i^^w^^x 



334 NOTES. 

and \i'hich I consider as the mo»t consummate piece of vit- 
lainy ever acted on the theatre of the universe. This occur- 
rence proves, thatrcligfious, as veil as ^wlitical aposts.ey, has 
become of late familiar, r.ot onlv to the demagoppits, but 
many of the citizens of Frtncc and potentates of Europe. 
The people of France, aUr^r ii-.any invir.ciblc struggles, at 
last burst their manp.cles as.mder, asserted their native riglits 
and unalienable privileges, formed, or endeavored to form 
a representative ^^wvc-rnment, an«l a constitution upon princi- 
ples of civil Uboity ; but for the want of dtability? precaution, 
watchfulness a'.d pr.bJic virtue, they have from time to time 
become tlie dupes of i;stless, ambitioi'.s and enterprising ad- 
venUirers, who, in ccuiiinc'jon with r»irtTans delighting in 
disorder and innovation, endeavoring to accelerate cotitcn- 
tion and produce anarchy, tliat thty might thereby have an 
opportunity of mountirg the cliariot of commotion vtith the 
loosened reins of confusion, the whip of livil wiir, and\kith 
steeds of despotism, to ride uj»on the storm, and enslave the 
people. Ihe reason mankind are sj wretriiedly befooled, 
and robbed of their dearest rights and privileges, is, lirst, 
they are nf>t Sufficiently jealous of those thov inU'i:st with 
power ; secondly, it is difficult for a nation; liaLituHed for 
centuries to slavery, ignorance and degradation, to bt tavfght 
in the school of civil liberty, and to become piolicients in prac- 
tical as well as theoretical republicanism. 

Notwithstanding this difrtcult;., were it not for interested 
demagogues and an.bitious despots, nations who once aiilici- 
])ated the sweets of liberty would not easily forego its para- 
mount blessings. 1 o say, .»s many of the Sidvocatcs of despo- 
tism, that mankind are not taj able of enjoying the s'.iper- 
excellent blessing of rational freedom, i t infamous calumny; 
it is an impudent falshood, un insult to Ihe human fun^ily^ 
it is in short degrading them far below the brute creation r f,r 
that many brutes do enjoy their liberty, and yet are iiot inju- 
rious to civil society, is a stubborn fact ; by saying that men 
are not fit for- fveedom is to make chums, stripes, insults, 
starvation and degradation their choice ; the domineering 
frowns arid imperious commarids of t\ rants their delight, 
and peace, plenty, donustic hapj-iness ai:d national freedom 
at home and respect abroad, tlie objects of tfteir detestation; 
but as farts are Sviperior to reasonmg, the instance of Ame- 
rica j>resci.i8 itseif to give the lie to such infamous calxim- 
nics. Lvery «ge becouies stiil more proticient in wickedness, 
an.l especially m despotism ; hence modern despotism is, in 
muLur.tj, what the despotism of antiquity was in minority; 
no>v villainy is systematical, then it was unmethodised. .'I'lie 
eAecuti\e cond\ictof the French usur})er, exhibits his political 
Jivj <>cris\ with a ^'.\tness, wvOi \v\^ ^^*\q:\si^1vc villainy wit);out 
dis L^ iiisu ; r.ut content VvVYv beecmvviv^ \j. 'ks^x. ^«^^\i^i \\\A&x the 
pretence of actm^ for iVve \itiveTvVoi v\i^i caxIvl^v* ^A \^«&k&v. 
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Btill professing to be a friend to the people and a firm vo- 
tary of republicanism, he aflPccted chang-e after change, BUT 
FIRST ORGVNIZED A STANDING ARMY, WITH- 
OUT WHICH HE NEVER COULD HAVE ENSLAVED 
THE PEOPLE OF FRANCE, but would long ere now 
have met the premature fate of Robespierre. From a first 
consul he has with long and hasty strides attained emperor- 
ship, with all the hypocritic solemnity and magnificence of 
rovaltr ; thus, the people who spilt rivers of human blood to 
establish a representative government, and to transmit this 
blessing to their children, for the want of prudent jealousy 
and watchfubiess, have been forced to aggrandize the mon- 
ster that has robbed them of millions of lives, and billions of 
treasure, nay, to spend 30,000,000 of dollars, exacted from 
the. mouth of labo'.ir, to place him- on the throne of Lewis 
XVI. while his crown is placed on the head of a wandering 
adventurer. This is the effect of entrusting any man, or set 
of men with power ; then let America behold, take warning 
and shun the snare, the fatal rock on which the republicanism 
of France has been shipwrecked. See the country destroyed, 
..yiiousands reduced to beggary, even in Paris, to exalt a legion 
of honor, or rather a legion of despots, rolling in luxury, at 
the expence of the public. While weeping liberty is totally 
banished, to make place for the most dreadfully formidabte 
mti'.tary, ecclfcsiastical, and hereditary despotism, that ever 
terrified, degraded and tormented the human family. This 
is BoiK'-parte, tliat was so aft'ected at his coronation with ten- 
der emotions, (or rather pretended to be so) that he could 
scarcely refrain frx>m shedding tears of keen sensibility when 
taking the impcrraloath to defend the liberties of the people, 
and could only express it in broken monysyllables. This 
brings to my mind the impolitic, and imprudent conduct of tlie 
sovereign pontitij who attended his coronation. In particu- 
larizing a few spontaneous tlioughts on this unparalleled 
event and unprecedented crisis, I do not by any means wish, 
much less.intv^ad, to give umbrage to a certain sect wf people 
whom I respect, as well as all other denominations, as all 
their titles and appeliutioos are synonimous with me ; virtue 
I admire and revere, wiierever or in whomsoever I can see 
it fiourish. But 1 v. ill prove, from the principles and tenets 
of the itouiaii ca*:li'.ilic church, which I ought to know, being 
educates and brought up in tliat persuasion. The prefixed ani- 
inadveision, I wiii lirst allow, as candor obliges me so to do, 
- tjhat hiS holiness was instigated more by fear than love, more 
bv coiiaLi^vint tl.i'.n desire, to leave the papal territories and 
take a l-jng anu tedious journey, at an advanced stage of iifig, 
to croA-n a nuui x.\ih.x. he could not avoid knowing w.jia a hypo- 
crite, a murvicrer, a robber and a Mahometan ; but, I must 
at ttie same time afiirm, that it was his boundeu du.tY>«& 
J^c'^yx.n'ii repi e-scntativc on earth, tA> a«tcr\Si!c.<i ^aLX'^ \iSfc \ifc*vv»t^ 
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hi* virtue; thus be would have honored, whereas he has 
eternally degraded the religion he professed to be the de- 
fender of; and the author of it, whose viceroy he professes to 
be. Can it be supposed that the meek and lowly Redeemer, 
who says, he who loses his life for my sake shall find at, and 
he who keeps my commandments is my friend, can look with 
complacency on the meanest of his children, who would wil- 
fiilly support, assist and encourage an individual robber, or a 
gang of them ; it is impossible. How must he, therefore, 
look upon the man who is exhibited as infalible..«jupreme in 
holiness and in power.... the teacher of virtue.... the nlher of 
devotion, and who by profession is the friend of God.... with 
what disapprobation must be behold him prostituting the sa- 
credness of his holy character, exalted station and sovereign ti- 
tle, in sacriligeously depositing an imperial crown onthe nead. 
of a villain, whose hands are yet reeking, red with the innocent 
blood of thousands, murdered in cool blood, and millions 
slaughtered in his anger : who waded through seas of human 
blood to imperial honor, regardless of the widow's and the or- 
phan's cries, whose relatives died in the cause of liberty. It 
will appear evident to every discerning mind that he is a 
second Jehu, the scourge of Europe, andperhaps of the world, 
for his ambition aims at universal dominion ; his coronation, 
the encouragement and patronage which the sovereign pontiff 
gave him, in applying to him the epithet of " Our beloved son 
•* in Jesus Christ, Napoleon." This with a catalo^e of ab- 
surdities too tedious to mention, will have one glorious tend- 
ency at any rate ; namely, to convince both friends and foes, 
who are not willfully ig^norant and superstitiously blind, the in- 
consistency, insufficiency, futility and absurdity of popery and 
monarchy. Thou^ I do not pretend to |»ophesy, yet I must 
affirm, that the conduct of his holiness the pope in tlie instances 
here adduced, gives the death blow to his infallibility f is a. 
preliminary' to the annihilation of his ecclesiastical sovereignty ; 
18 a sign of approaching reformation amongst a large portion 
of mankind, and seems to be a literal fulfilment of the prophe- 
cy of Daniel.* Any person who has perused an accoifot of 
the coronation ; the apparent solemnity and reverential awe 
tliat was displayed; the seeming religious ceremonials; the hy- 
pocritical pretences of the seli^created emperor ; and above 
all, the presence and approbation of the head of the catholic 
church, must be convinced, that this event is exceedingly por* 
tentous and eventful. Little does his imperial majesty, Nit< 
poleon I. and his holiness, pope Pius VII. tliink, that like the 
Jews who crucified the Son of. God, they are fulfilling some 



* " And arm* shall itand on his part, and shall pollute the 
" sanctuary of strength^ and thtj «KaU ^lace tVvt wrmination 
" which maketh desolate^ Ba»ie\^,^\. 
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of the most important and interesting prophecies of the old 
and new testaments. Bnt I must forego theolog-ical ammad- 




stirjmatize my arguments with tlie epithet of ** Janaticis'm.^' 
They are willing u e should look this way, that way, or any way, 
hut the right way. They are also willing we should discuss 
any subject but the simplicity of civil government, which they 
exhibit as some very mysterious phenomenon, although it is 
the most simple tiling in nature ; viz. ** a national association, 
acting on the principles of society,'* and though the religion of 
Christ is still more sim])le ; namely, pure love to God and man, 
they exhibit it as something very wonderful, Med with 
mysteries and ceremonies which the vulgar multitude should 
not by any means meddle with. 

I appeal to every man's conscience, whether friends or foes, 
to decide if it was reasonable, mucli less scriptural, for the man 
who professes to be the legal successor of St. Peter, and God's 
Vicegerent on earth to seal the unparalleled gnilt of a monster 
in liuman form, with a sacred approbation, and public plaudits, 
to the scandal of his disciples and supporters, and the annihi- 
lation of their faith.. ..If such iniquity has been acted in the 
house of God, must not judgment begin there. If we judge 
men by their conduct what difference is their between the su- 
preme Pontiff and the high priest of the goddess of reason. 
At a former period the demagogues who directed the storms 
of anarchy in France commanded, and lo ! the high priest 
exhibited his goddess of reason crowned her witli garlancis and 
paid her homage. At a recent period the usurper commanded, 
and lo ! the high priest of the catholic church instantly manu* 
factured him mto a beloved son in Jesus Christ, and then me- 
tamorphosed him to a magnificent emperor with all the ensigns 
and elegance of royalty, while the wondering, cheated multi- 
tude , worshipped the diabolical invention. 

I wiU no doubt bring upon my head the execration and de- 
famation of the enemies of revehition and the opposers of eman- 
cipation for advocating the rights of men precipitated into an 
abyss of degradation and superstition ; but I have my witness 
in heaven that so far from wishing* to give offence, it is v.'ith re- 
gf et and not with exultation I drag the antecedent animadver- 
sions to view. I do not by any means attempt to discuss the 
merits or demerits of the catholic religion, or investigate the 
former or subsequent conduct of the present pope, or any pope 
that ever filled a papal throne. But it may be answered, ** you 
may as well pierce a man's body as lopp ofl' his head." This 
1 camiot help, it is my duty, and a duty in which I delight, to 
a.drairc, and eulogise virtue though clothed in rags and seated 
on a dunghill, and to bear a testimony aigaiVTvst n'vc^ x4\vftS^'fc^ 
iBCSLted on a, pupal or an imperial thtoivfe. TYkfc ^vl\.^a»N\x^^i«;\ 
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ragfs is fis amiable to the impartial King of Heaven as it is whet 
arrayed in robes of state and fringed with flowers of gold ; and 
^ice versa as it respects vice. As the conduct of his holiness 
in the instance adduced makes it necessary for me to exhibit 
it to popular animadversion, the fault is less mine than his ; for 
I would sooner offend all the members of the catholic church, 
if they are so unreasonable and ungenferous as to get offended 
for particularising a simple fact, and in as delicate a manner 
as I possibly can, than to offend God in not doing it ; and as I 
am willing to apologize to the members of that church (who 
are good christians, for there is gpood and bad amongst all de- 
nommations) for the liberty I have taken, or the inadvertent 
offences I have given in discussing this subject, I think his 
Holiness should also make his apology for giving the cause. 
I believe I am correct, when I afHrm, that my arguments in 
this work, whether philosophical, theological, or political, are 
reasonable, though unmethodical : they are in short the simple 
matter of fact -, and the more truth is simplified, the more re- 
splendent it appears. Indeed, all it asks or wants is the liberty 
of appeaxung. To Attempt to adorn truth with the flowers oif 
rhetoric, is like painting a diamond, in order to beautify it. 
However, .such is my situation in life and relative avocations, 
tliat so far from ha^-ing time and opportimity to adorn my ar- 
guments with flowers, my poem has undergone but one trans- 
cription, and these notes have not been transcribed at alL 
Some days I have been interrupted almost hotu-ly, while 
the nights were the most favorable moments I enjojed in de-- 
picting them even as they are* * 

I will here beg leave to represtnt to my readers a circum- 
stance relative to myself, which will tend to illustrate this 
topic. When I«ras a young Roman Catholic, I was a remark- 
able zealous devotee ; I believed, for indeed, J w^as taught so, 
that no person, however virtuous and holy, who lived and died 
out of the pales of our church could be saved. I believed 
in the infallibility of the pope, ^hen I went to confess my 
sins to the priest, I believed his absolution was sufficiently ef- 
ficacious to obliterate all my immoralities. In short, I believed 
in the necessity of doing penance, and acted accordingly, and 
yet I was as wicked as my neighbors. However, being at last 
through the illuminating 'grace of God, convinced of the many 
improprieties which I recognized, and which I do not wish 
here to particularize, I withdrew from the church in which 
I w^s both baptized and confirmed, and became a protestant. 
I was of course condemned, especially by mv relatives, as an 
her tic, in danger of hell's, tire, though I loved and endeavor- 
ed to serve my Redeemer a thousand times more, subsequent 
to my abjuiation than antecedent to it. After this period I 
could not by any mesa\a, consistent with the canon laws of 
the Catholic churcU, \>e receixe^ ^^^-a^^, C»^>iivw\^ I did not 
turn Turk) wlUioutrec,AXvta.^oxi«V^^^^^^^^*^*^^^^>^^^^^ 
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Passing by the impolicy of the pope's conduct, as a dele- 
terious precedent to other enterprising demagogues, and the 
impiety of it as a fatal wound to the cross of Christ and the ho- 
liness which the gospel inculcates, I will prove to a demon- 
stration from the canon laws of the catholic church, the solidi- 
ty and authenticity of my arguments. Bonaparte was an ac- 
knowledged deist in Robespierre's reign ; a Turk, or rather a 
Mahomietan, by avowed profession in Egypt $ a great republi- 
can when he mounted liis consular throne, and an aristocrat 
when he assumed his imperial robes. I say, this same Bona-- 
parte, was to all intents and purposes excommunicated- from 
the catholic church, of which he was previously a meitiBer ; 
he did not make any recantation, get absolution, or perfoi-m 
public penance for his accumulated crimes and hypocritical 
apostacy, in his desertion from Christ to Mahomet in 1798; 
consequently he is no more a member of the Romish church, 
tlian I am, or rather than the grand Seignior is. Whcr^ore 
it would be more consistent with reason, revelation and com* 
mon sense, for the pope to consecrate one of Mahoniefs priests 
a christian potentate, than Bonaparte ; for the one, although 
a heathen, might n'>W)e a hypocrite ; or be one day a christian , 
and the next an ii^del or a heathen, according as it answered 
his interested purposes. In short, whether I view the coro- 
nation and' the circumstances attending it, behind or before, 
side ways or any way, I must come to this conclusion ; that it 
is a prodigy, especially in the political world, that never had % 
precedent, and perhaps may never have a parallel. 

'1 he situation of tlie people of France is truly WTCtched ; for 
although the coronation and exaltation of Napoleon I. an<l the 
consecration and approbation of pope Pius VII. may or may. 
not consolidate tl^e j)ower of the self-created emperor, during 
the term of his naturul life ; yet history, nay, common sense, 
and the nature of things will demonstrate, that when he falls 
By the sword of a rival, the poisoned cup o£ an enemy, or bv 
the judgments of the Almighty, that moment, France witl 
be precipitated into all the horrors of civil war, anarchy, and 
confusion, while the same tragical scene must be re-acted over 
again. It is certain, however numerous his relatives, or his 
progeny might be, in the event of such a crisis, his dynasty 
must perish with him ; especially, while there are so' many 
enterprising generals in France, as ambitious, as voracious, as 
audacious, and as eager for imperial power as himself, and 
who have, or think they have, a better title and superior 
claims to his throne than his children can have. Thus on ac- 
coimt of the lassitude, degeneracy and impolicy of tlie citizens 
of France, they have not only plunged themselves into a ter- 
rible labyrinth of despotism, degradation and infamy ; but 
have virtually robbed their innocent smiling infants of their 
future peace and liberty, and mual lea^e \)i[i<&TCt ^ \f^^1 *^ '*^'- 
jwcb/ and intestine cosunoUon • V£ tiixfc^ ^tf^> *VtNi^\ife\^5t- 
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haps for the choice of their tyrants, and eTperience nothing" 
but continual infringements on their native rights. Citizens of' 
America, ^/ew in sympathetic thought this tragical catastrophe^ 
and beviare ! 



BOOK III. * 

PAGE 134. ...LINE 33^. ■ 

Oh I in the Christian^'' blood vdght I allay, 

THE reader must bear in mind that in this part, andindeett 
throughout the whole poem, 1 have copied, or endeavoured to 
copynati^rc. It Vvould, therefore, be unnatural to suppose, 
much less to paint an untutored savpge exercising the cardi- 
nal graces pc'culi.ir to Christianity. I.i many parts of the unci- 
vilized v/orl.l, the natives conceive it a religious duty which 
they owe to their friends wlio die by the hand of the assassin, 
not only to pray to heaven for vengeance, but to punigh th* 
aggreiior themselves.. ^ 

PACE 221.. ..LINE 20. 4 

Fit rce and more fierce the fiery toj^ents.grew. 

THE Rev. John Wesley relates, in his thoughts upon tla- 
vcn', an incident that will tend to consolidate the abore dc- 
scrjption. 

** The commander of a Guineaman, sent to acquaint 
an African prince, that he wanted a cargo of slaves. The 
king promised to furnish him ; and in order to it, set out, de- 
signing to surprise some town, and make all the people pri- 
soners. 

" Some time after, the king sent him. word he had not yet 
met with the desired success : having attempted to break up 
two towns, but were twice repulsed ; notwithstanding that ha 
still hoped to procure the number of slaves. In this design he 
persisted till he met his enemies in the field. A battle was 
fought which lasted three days, and the engagement was so 
bloody that 4500 men were slain upon the spot." 

Will God wink at such unparalleled villainy always ? It is 
impossible ! Every drop of innocent blood which is thus spill- 
ed, through the instrumentality of the cliristain powers, helps 
to fill up tlie measure of their iniquity and force the slumbering 
Yengeance from the skies. 



PA.GE 221. ...LINE 32. 

The screaming mother with distractioii wild. 

DISMAL and Yiovrid a* \K\% ^t%eT\\is:\QiTv v^, >«\^ ^ef and 
shsixne I muit declare, Viv«»X\\. iiXV* *\iqic\.\5v^\xxnx«(v!ss.'s^'^ 
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miseries attending on the slave trade. The trag^ical scene* 
that I have myself witnessed, are almost incredible. Then 
what imagination can conceive ; what tongue can express, or 
what pen can paint the dreadful scenes recognized by the allr 
seeing eyes of an omniscient deity ? There is nothing more 
frequent on the African coast, than the sacking of towns and 
the wanton destruction of thousands of human beings. The 
war is generally commenced, in order to procure slaves for the 
Europeans. When the enslaving party is opposed with vigor, 
if they prove in the. end victorious, their thirst for revenge is 
paramount to their avarice. Hence there is nothing more 
oom^non in the conclusion of these sanguinary conflicts, than 
for every individual of the vanqui^^ed to be put to the most 
cruel death. To demonstrate this assertion, many lamentable 
' instances might be adduced ; but for the sake of brevity we 
will let one sufBce, which is taken verbatim from an original 
manuscript journal, belonging to the surgeon of a Guinea-man. 
" Sestro, Dec. 29, 1724. No trade to-day, although many 
traders came on board. They informed us, that the people 
are gone to war inland, and will bring prisoners enough hi 
two or three days ; in hopes of which we stay. The 30th*. 
No trade yet ; but our traders came on board to day, and in- 
formed us that the people had burned four towns : so that to- 
morrow we expect slaves off. The 31st, fair weather, but no 
trading yet. We see each night towns burning, but we hear 
many of the Sestro men are killed by the inland negroes. So 
that we fear thia war will be unsuccessful. January 2d. Last 
night we saw a prodigious fire break out about eleven o'clock, 
and this morning perceived the town of Sestro reduced to 
ashes. It contained some hundred houses. So that we find* 
their enemies are too hard for them at present, and conse- 
quently our trade spoiled here, . Therefore, about 7 o'clock 
we weighed anchor and proceeded lower down." This is the 
way tlie Christians shew their informaticHi and the ei^ellence 
of their religion to the heathens. This is the way they invite 
them to become proselytes to the4r tenets: to gratify their 
pride, lust, revenge and avarice, in this manner hundreds and 
thousiinds of wretched rooiiials are aimually massacred. Ye 
crimson plains ! never, oh ! never cover their blood ! and ye 
briny seas, hide not thou the thousands of their lacerated bo- 
dies which thou hast received in thy bosom, but exhibit them> 
and with them their murderers' guilt to .view. 



BOOK V. 

TAGSL 225.. ..LINE- 20. 

BtU time would fail vsy if nve^d pause to view, 

AS the brevity of. my plan makes \\. Tvt^«.%^vcrs \jc» ^^sx^a:^. 
th es€ explsLBSitOTy notei^^ therefcve, ?oT ^ '^%.TVviiv\"s*iX ^^toxss^ 

»f2 
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©f the treatment of the slavei, after their arrival on the plair-- 
tations, I would refer the reader to my Preliminary £ssay» 
Chap. 3. p. 7r, 177. 

VERSE 260. ...LINE 11. 

Which decency forbids me to display, 

I HAVE used my best endeavors both as it respects senti- 
ments a&d phraseoiog-y, not to offend the most chaste ear. 
Fn>m this consideration I have omitted depicturing^ m»iy hor- 
rid thoug-h anthciniic fact«, lest perad venture, I should offend 
my female readers. Attcndi^ig- to this scrupulously, I have 
only exhibited a gUmpsc of some ideas and left the mind to 
conceive the rest. The licentiousness and indecency of the 
prevailing^ female fashions, I have merely hinted ; for I can- 
didly confess, that I am ashamed to depicture what some fa- 
fehionablc, and in ether respects^ amiable ladies^ are not 
ashamed to exhibit to public view. 

Tfie signs of our times are unfjuestionably portentous and 
alarming. They are evidently big with events of prodig-ious 
magnitude. Though firm in my belief, that Uiese times are 
preliminaries to important changes in tlie world of mankind, 
botii in a religious. and a political view, yet I do »ot-by any 
means pretend to prophecy. I do not attempt to exculpate 
Tnysclf vvlille I condemn others." Having felt the terrors of the 
law myself for sin, I jTcruuade men to repent, their crimes 
forego, and be saved by g^i'ace. That we can ever find real 
peace au'l hap])ines8, without previous repentance and reform-, 
ation, revelation, re!;9o:t and common sense by their joint suf- 
frage deny. I am bound by every obligation human and di^ 
vine, to attempt the reformation of my fellow tyrants, and the 
sins which have pierced .me with many sorrows, I deprecate 
most, and condenm tliosc crimes which I have by woeful ex- 
l>crience proved to be pregnant with certain destruction, both 
to individuals, families and nations. If we reflect on the re- 
el' -isltions andpiohJbitionsofthe gospel, " He that looks upon 
** a woman, to last afler her, is g'uilty of adultery in his heart, 
** and he who is angry with his brolhcr without a cause, is a 
'* murdei'cr," then view tlie fashions and oppressions of the 
d&y ; at tiio a.)pearance, we must be struck with solemn fore- 
bodings and rLVcrential aAC. It is clear tome, that the pre- 
sent is the period, to vrhich the apostle alludes, " When be- 
** cause iniqr/.ty aboim.is, the lo\e of many will wax cold." 
Wii^t a declension in christian ciiarity is discernible amongst. 
the votaries of religion ; what qiiarclling, animosity, backbit- 
ing', h\p ocrisy «.nd dc2;enerucy. This is the efhcient cause why 
the woild i» crouded \v'A\\ OvCAb^.-a^vj^Qm l^jvty from my heart, 
M Uicy canjioV Be<j mlo X\ic %^Vi:\X\wJtoj ^ >\\^^wi^^&\^\>sL"^^>^3;^i^ 
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and super-excellence of the scriptures; for it is as impossible 
f(»rthe carnarmind to diicriminate tlje thinf^-s of God, as they 
iirc 9i):ritually discerned, as it is for an infant to read latin. 
They look therefore to the professors of religion, to prove by 
tlicir conduct that there is a reality in revelation. What is 
the consequence of their invcstig-alion ? They see such a con- 
tri.8t between their practice and profession, that they condemn 
tlie whole as fabldous, and phinj^e into one horrid labyrinth of 
deism, and thus stumble over them into hell. Hypocritical 
professors are the radical cause of all this spiritual evil, as 
immodest women are the cause of much temporal evil. • Yet 
blessed be God, t'lcre are still many virtuous, prudent wo- 
men, and pious, holy men, in our world, for whose sake God 
suspends his tlireateninjj judgments from bursting* on our 
f^uilty heads : but will he su^er such wiekedness for ever X^ 
accumulate and prosper ? It is impossible. 



BOOK VI. 

TAGE 273... .LINE 1. 

A^o more of tuar^y of carnage^ or of arms, 

r expect to be severely censured by the critics, for adding- 
this book to the poem, *■ it should conclude with the death of 
AvENiA. But they must still remember, that as my object 
is the good, not the praise of man, I study utility more than 
method. At any rate the critics should consider such imper- 
fections beneath their notice, especially when the circum.staa- 
ces of the publication are. considered. . 

BAGB 273. ...LINK 6.. 

And tyrants* rage contrast vnth heavenly lorue. 

AS I have studiously avoided introdUciny theological mat- 
ter into this work, for reasons already given, I flatter myself 
it will be neither uninteresting or unentcrtaining to introduce 
in this note, a few miscellaneous articles from the book of 
creation. Our Almighty Maker, in condescension to the 
weakness of our faculties, the brevity of our lives, and our 
many a\'ocations, has comprised all the knowledge conducive 
to our real happiness, in tour volumes, viz. the book of Re- 
velation..,. Nature.... Providence. ».wid ^^ bwiV^^>jB&>^«w?^. 
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As I conceived the lessons in tlie book of nature to be irre- 
sistible, energfctic, and not to be confuted, and consequently 
most calculatcil to convince tyrants of the iniquity of their 
conduct, the disapprobation of heaven, and the dissimilarity 
between their works and those of their Creator, I have there- 
fore exhibited, or endeavored to exhibit, a specimen, and 
only a specimen, of the munificence of Jehovah, depictured 
on all his works, in hopes it may have a tendency to make 
oppressors blush, their crimes forego, and no more insult the 
Creator, by destroying* his creatures, the noblest works of 
his almighty hands. To attempt to convince a tyrant by 
scripture, is, in my opinion, like administering medicine to 
a dead man. The cogency and super-excellence of the sa- 
cred volume is spiritually descried ; and tv-rants, while they 
continue such, are sold under sin. Notwitiistanding this last 
book of the poem is especially intended as an answer to their 
futile arguments in favor of slavery, I hope it will be likewise 
acceptable to the sincere christians or all denominations. 
That path of life which the greater part of them are appointed 
to tread, allows but little opportunity for philosophical re- 
searches ; and the little leisure they enjoy, is more properly 
devoted to the study of the book of grace, than the book of 
nature. At the »ame time, I conceive a sketch of christian 
philosophy is calculated to elevate the mind with transcend- 
ently honorable thoughts of God, and to enflame the heart 
with adoration, exaltation, and admiration of him. It is ob- 
sen^ed by an inspired author, that the heavens declare the 
glory of God, and the firmament sheweth his handy works. 
Nothing can be more becoming man than to investigate the 
obvious works of Deity, with this design, that he may ex- 
cite in himself, through the assisting grace of God, these 
devout affections, and that superlative respect and veaera- 
tion, which are the quintessence of that praise, which is his 
reasonable, as well as religious service. Are we inclined to 
cherish g^titttde....to be stimulated to the delightful duty of 
praise ? the means are at hand. His glorious, mag^nificent 
and munificent works continually present themselves to the 
indiscriminate inspection of the savage and the sag^, the 
saint and the sinner, the christian and the heathen, the po- 
tentate and the peasant, in a wonderful, an instructive, an - 
entertaining manner. We may reasomabl^ conclude from 
profane, as well as sacred history, the antiquity as well as 
utility of tliis employment. Even God himself has been un- 
derstood to intimate, when, coaceming the bearenly bodies, 
he spake thus : Xef them he for sign*, and for teMotu, and for 
days, and for years. By the Jewish rabbins we are iniormod, 
that Adam, in his state of innocence, had an extensiTe know- j 
Jedg'e of astronomy. Josephus tells us that the aati-deluvians I 
vere acqusduted wix\i \])Qi% ^\£xwc^. TV^ Vcscv^^tvltY of the pa- { 
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ti'iarchs* aflTorded them many opportunities for astronomical 
obsenatlons. 

This noble study, the patriarch Abraham, who was a na- 
tive* of Chaldea, is supposed to have in an eminent degree 
promoted. Tlie knowledge collected from the traditional 
history of creation ; the contemplation of the heavens and the 
earth ; the expeiicnce of preceding* gcncratiors, and the va- 
rious gradual discoveries of the attributes and purposes of 
the Almiglity, which had been by the long lived patriarchs 
transmitted from age to ag'e, he no doubt was solicitous to 
diffuse among his coteniporaries. In the contemplation and 
study of the works of creation and providence, the devout 
part of mankind of every age aiid country, have found equal 
prof t and pleasure. Does it not seem to be the periodical 
employment of Isaac, at each re-appearance of the heavenly 
luminaries, to retire to tlie solitary fields for contemplation. 
I^aac, (says the sacred historian) ivent oitt to ^meditate in the 
J'.eld at eventide. Was it not a view of the staiTy heavens that 
suggested to the pior.s Jewish king the subsequent devout eja- 
culation } When I consider the heave?is, the vsork of thy hands y 
the moon and stars ii/iich thcu hast Jhrmed, vshat is man that 
thou art mindful of hiviy or the son cf ')nan that thou visitest 
Aiw.f From Chaldea the study of astronomy passed into 
Egypt, from thence to Phcnicia, and from Pheniciato Greece. 
The astronomy of the Greeks was greatly enriched and im- 
proved by the scientific discoveries of Pythagoras.* This ce- 
lebrated astronomer and mathematician is believed to have 
been born in the island of Samos, and to have flourished about 
500 years before tlie christian era. In search of knowledgt, 
it is said, he travelled into Egypt, then celebrated for the 
study of the sciences, where he became acquainted ^th geo-. 
graphy, and the true solar system ; and he made himself mas- 
ter of the several branches of literature, for which that coun- 
try was SQ famed among the nations of imtiquity. Incited by 



* The patriarchs before the- food, could readily recite to m,any 
generations, such ranarkable events as had happened, in their 
days; and thus they supplied the place of history . Jdain luas 
243 years cotemporary viith Methusalem^ vjho lived till the 
food; Methusalem vjtth Noah 600 years, and with Shem 100/ 
S hem with Abraham 150, and died when Isaac was ffty years 
9ld. 

f / particularize these desultory observations, to prove that 
the patriarchs, as well as the philosophers of antiquity, studied 
the works of creation from devout and excellent motives ; espe^ 
daily as many m,odern christians condemn asfatilt ax\.d a^wxou^v 
a^fronomica/ contemplations . 
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an iniatiAble thirst for knowledge, we are told he aflcrwarcb 
visited Persia, Chahlea, and other parts of Asia, as far as 
India, where he conversed with the g\'mnosophist8, and from 
tliem acquired the knowledge of the philosophy and literature 
of tJie east. This gntX philosopher taught that the earth waa 
of a spherical or round figure ; that the moon reflected the 
rays of tlie sun ; and that the comets are wandejring stars, 
disappearing in the superior parts of their orbits, and Decom- 
ing visible only in the lower. 

He is said also to have exhibited the oblique course of the 
sun in the ecliptic, and to have first taught that the planet 
Venus is boih the evening and morning star. But rational 
and philosophical as the t'lcory of P>'Uiagoras was, it was 
universally reprobated, and consigned to a state of oblivion. 
Iiuleed, notwithstanding the propensity the ancients had for 
astronomical and philosophical speculations, they entertained 
the most erroneous ideas concerning the structure of the uni- 
verse. According the Ptolemaic* system which universally 
prevailed, the earth was considered an . extended plain, sur- 
rounded by the ocean ; and that the sun, w hen he seta, dips 
into the western ocean ; and when he rises, emerges from the 
eastern ; %hat the sun, moon and stars are small luminous bo- 
dies, at no g^eat distance from the earth, and created solely 
for the purpose of illuminating it. This system, (though as 
unreasonable as to suppose, a cook, instead of turning the 
spit, would turn the fire round the loin of beef, in order to 
roast it) was for many ages, and among many nations, popu- 
lar. Though how to ascertain on what foundation tlie eajrth 
rested, or how to account ibr the velocity with which the 
heavenly luminaries moved round it, they knew not. 

The honor of restoring and consolidating the true solar sys- 
tem, belongs to Copernicus, anative of Thorn, bom a. d. 1747. 
After twenty years spent in contemplating the phenomenon of 
the heavens, in making mathematical calculations, in exam- 
inlnfr tUc observations of the ancients, and in making new 
ones of his own, he was of a finn persuasion that the only 
true system was the P} ihagorean ; which makes the sun to 
be the centre, and which makes the earth to move, not only 
round the sun, but round its own axis. Thus he fully esta- 
blished that system of the universe called the Copei*nican, 
which is unanimously received by scicntiiic men of all nations. 

Greatly has the science of astronomy been improved by the 
invention and use of telescopes. This improvement is attri- 
buted to Galileo, a famous mathematician, a Florentine, 
born A. D. 1564. But modem astronomy has been improved. 



• So called fr<yta Plolera^ ^ AUxaiidria^ i»fco liv€d in the #e- 
eand century » 
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•onfirmed lud enriched, by the discoveries, experiments and 
speculations of Sir Haac Newton. 

Modern discoveries in the sublime science of astronomy; 
have opened prospects, which at once astonish and delight, 
to a degree which words are unable to express : and could the 
tyrant be prevailed upon to investigate the planetary system 
in particular, and the book of creation, it would inculcate a 
lesson on his mind, which time never could obliterate. Even 
the atheist, if there can be such a monster in existence, by 
studying this noble system, would find an antidote for an un- 
natural and unreasonable unbelief. An astronomer an atheist ! 
it is impossible. 

The most obvious distribution of those heavenly bodies 
which we call stars, is into two classes, viz.... Permanent and 
planetary fixed, and wandering.«.The former are usually 
termed stars ; the latter, planets. The stars, on account of 
their apparent unequal magnitudes, are divided into six 
classes, called, stars of the first, secOnd, third, fourth, fifth 
aind sixth magnitude. And though the stars appear so asto- 
nishingly numerous to the naked eye, it has been ascertained 
that a good telescope can discover, in several parts of ^the 
heavens, twenty times as many as can be recognized by the 
naked eye. The apparent unequal mag^nitudes of the stars 
are probably owing to their unequal distances. To a person ^ 
at the nearest star, our sun would probably appear no larger 
than that star to us« At such immense distances are the stars 
frcm us, that it is supposed a ball shot from a cannon, and 
flying with undiminished velocity, would travel several hun- 
dred thousand years, before it could reach the nearest of 
them. As several stars have become visible of late years, it 
is apprehended that there may be stars at such immense dis- 
tances, that though they have been in the heavens and emit- 
ting light for almost 6000 years, and light flies at the rate of 
J.0,000,000 of miles in a minute, their light has not yet reach- 
vcd our world. Agieeable to all this, it has been observed, 
that were an inhabitant of our earth to travel toward the cofie 
of heaven, and to advance on his aerial journey 160,000,000 
of miles, even in that advanced situation, he could not per- 
ceive the smallest dit^Vrence in the apparent magnitude ofthe 
stars. Nor is this a mere supposition ; (however the ignorant 
may doubt, and even laugh at the reports of astronomers) it 
is an uncontrovertible facl, >vhich the foilowirtjr case abundant- 
ly demonstrates. At the time ofthe winter solstice, that is, 
about the 2l8t of December, we are upwards of 160,000,000 
of miles nearer to the northern parts of the sky, than we are 
at the summer solstice, or about tlie 21st of June ; and yet, 
•with regard to the stai s situated in that quarter, we perceive 
neither change in their aspect, nor augmentation in their 
jnagnitude. 

The discoveries of modem p\\\\oao^\vw^ \iVJ^ x«p>^«^V^^ 
joore than probabit:, that creavioiv cowivsXa ^i %:^ Tscwcci ^'^^i'^- 
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tcms or worlils, as there arc fixed stars ; and that each of the 
fixed stars is the centre of a particular system, impai*ting' heat 
and li.'rl'.t to thi»t sys-t-.m, and the several planetary bodies 
whicli compose it, ns the sun does to the earth and the other 
opaque bodies which coraposc cur svstem ; and which, for 
this reason, is usually k:u>wn by the name of the solar 8} stem. 
Til? majestic sentiments of tlie Rev. Jamei Hervcy on this 
subject, wiiich particularly correspond with my own, I will 
literally transcribe : " Could v.e (»a} s he) soar beyond the 
moon, nmX pass tlirouj^h all the plar.etary choir ; could we wing 
our way to tlie highest apparent star, and take our stand on 
one of those loftiest pinnacles of heaven ; we would there see 
other skies expanded, other sims, other stars, and other, 
perhaps nobler systems established throuerh the boundless di- 
mensions of space. Even at the end o^ this vast tour, we 
would find ourselves advanced no farther than the suburbs of 
creation and arrived only at the frontiers of the Great Jeho- 
vairs Kin<jdom.".-.JIow admirable the plan ! how inimitable 
the architecture ! how incomprehensible the circumference ! 
how transcendant the superstructure ! To enlarge on this ami- 
able subject the brevity of our plan forbids ...A compendious 
exhibition must therefore sufuce. That part of the vast expan- 
sive \niiverse to which we belong, and to which our knowledge 
is almost wholly confined, called the P}'thagoreaTr, the Coper- 
nican, the Newtonian or the Solai* System, consists of the Sun 
as its common centre, and a number of opaque bodies called 
conuts and planets which in certain orbits perform their peri- 
odical revolutions around the Sun which is the principal orbit 
in our system ; the centre and the soul of it. Tlie ant'rphilosophi- 
cal notion that the earth is the most considerable body and the 
centre of the \miverse, wliich during a long series of ages al- 
most universally prevailed, has been long and justly exploded 
The grand pliilosophical truth that the sun is the centre of our 
system, whicli the several planetary bodies of which it consists 
circumvolvc, has been ostabl'.she:lon principles, and confirm- 
ed by arguri'.vnts whicli leave no room for hesitation or doubt. 
Of all the celestial bodies wiiich. come v/ithiii the si>here of our 
observations, the Sun in apj:arcr.t maj^-nitude and extensive 
inf.iience is the mosleminei.t and cons^;icuou.s. Of tlie peasant 
as well as tiic potentate, the cottager, ls well as the philoso- 
pher, tliouj'h in a difrcrcnt manner, he attracts the attention. 
His rishjg In tlie tfjist, and his setting in the west form everyday 
two iinportimt epoclis, and are among tlic first objects of which 
we take notice. When the great ruler of the day makes his 
majestic appenrance in the eastern horizon, all the nocturnal 
luminaries d*:siLppear....from his superior splendor and pre- 
sence, they sliri.ik arid vanish. At his early call universal na- 
ture awakes, and" illuminated by his exhilirating beams, dis- 
phtys all her Yav\e^a.Ve'\. \niTv.v\V\us. Uow majesiically grand, 
how stately and august Vaa d\Myrv^^\t<i\\\\.. ^vi^"&\s.Q\.^^\>\x\az» 
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inof luminarv honor to his creator ? Was not the form at ion of 
such an immense globe, a work worthy of a God? Without anj 
manner of doubt. The qiiest^on of what materials this vast orb 
is composed, has for a long- series of ages excited the attention 
of the curious part of mankind, and occasioned a variety of 
speculations, a recit:^! of which wemiist at present forego.... 
The opinion almost universally adopted, and conlirmed by all 
the phenomenon of nature with which we are acquainted, is 
that the sun is an immense globe of fire placed in thjp centre 
of the system, or to use the language of astronomvers, in the 
lo»vest focus of all the planetary andcometary bodies of which 
it consists. How astonishing the great magnitude of this grand 
luminary of day ! His apparent diameter according to the 
computation of our best astronomers, aniouuts to upwards of 
800,000 and his ambit to more than 260,000 English miles. 
That prodigy of roathematical knowledge. Sir Isaac Newton, 
computes the sun to be 9PO,000 timc"« larger than the earth. 
Hi« distanice from us is bv our modern astronomers estimated 
at 95,000,000 of mile«. Flying in his orbit at the rat.e of 4262 , 
m les every hour, he turns round on his axis in the space of 

k 25 days 6 hours, and by the various attractions of the circum- 
▼olver>' planets and comets, he seems to be agitated by a small 
motion round the central point of gravity in the system. To 
the temperature of the earth and of its various inhabitants the 
magnitude and distance of thislummary, and the correspond- 
ing degrees of light and heat which they derive from it, are 
^ wisely adapted, and in a peculiar manner show tie infinite 
I goodness as well the inconceivable wisdom of the Divine Ar- 
L chitect. Were the sun larger he would set the earth on fire, 
W were he smaller he would leave it altogether frozen, were he 
nearer to us \ve should be scorched to death, were ht- farther 
from us we should not be able to live for want of heat j he does 
not annov, he onlv refreshes us. 

Here I cannot forbear making a digression and with unfeign- 
ed gratitude exclaiming with the devout Psalmist, •* Qh ! that 
menwouldj raise the Lord for his goodness andforh'e wonder- 
ful works to the children (jf nien." But tins isonly ore of 10,000 
instances of the admirable nicety and exactness with which 
the several parts of the system are constituted, and all their 
(dimensions, motions i*. I uses adjusted. How uninvestigable 
the wisdom that formed,how unlimited the power that executed, 
but above all, how boundless the munihcence that supports, 
the expansive universe! Are we startled at the reports of astro- 
nomy concerning the sun, that enormous mass of fire, which the 
Almighty kindled and for thousands of years has kept alive 
and undiminished ? Let us, (to use the words of an exem- 
plary pious as well as ingenious divine of the last century) 
«* attend our philosophical guides, and ive shall be brought «!«.- 
qiiainted with speculations more en\'#T|;td «cevi\. T^«t« ^xvl^tlwv^. 
ihls sun with aJl its attendant pVkuet.s,'\% \iu\ «l n^y^ \Vv.\Nr.>^vc\. 
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of the grand machine of the universe. Every star is the cen- 
tre of a magnificent s- stem ; having" a retinue of worlds irra- 
diated by its beams and revolving round its attractive influ- 
ence, all which are loat toours'g'ht in the unmcasurable wilds 
of acthrr." How muiifold and how g-lorioua are thy w^orks 
L'»rd G'.)d Alniiphty; in impenetrable wisdom and infinite pow- 
er hast thou made them all ; great in gfoodness and good in 
jifreatness art thou ! heaven and earth are full of thy glory. 

The-Tuijscidar appearances or spots on the sun's disk, dis- 
covered by Galileo as early as 1610, has excited much curiosity 
and excited no small diversity of conjectures. But thoug-h our 
astronomers have long observed, and often attempted to ex- 
plain them, all their united efforts h^ve hitherto proved un- 
satisfactory. That thev are occasioned bv the smoke of volca- 
noes breaking out time after time on the surface of the sun ; 
that thcv pre exhalations raised bv its intense heat, or a kind 
of clouds flying in its atmosphere ; that tiiey are new worlds in 
a chaotic unformed state as our earth once was ; that they are 
planets moving in orbits nearer to the sun than any with which 
we are acquainted, are all at best only arbitrary opinions, 
fanciful conjectures supported by no satisfactory evidence. Are 
there not numerous inexplicable m} steries in nature, as well 
as revealed religion. After all our investigations and spectdati- 
ons, we must come to this rational conclusion at last, that the 
Creator is infinitely great, and we are inf nitely poor and blind 
and hence we may with proj^riety adopt Job's reflection. " Lo! 
these are a part of his ways and works, but how small a p<H*tion 
of him or of them is, or I may add, can be known." How be- 
neficial and salutary are the efrectof the periodical revolutions 
of the planets, diurnal and annual, to the former wc are indebt- 
ed for the alternate succession of day and night, the seasons 
of labor and repose ; to the latter for the rcgidar returns of 
spring and autumn, summer and winter, ^ Were the planets 
stationary, the one half of them would be dazzled with ever- 
lasting day, the other involved in eternal night ; the former 
would only be habitable, the latter utterly uninhabitable. Not 
confined to w^^ the light and warmth of the sun, his vivifying 
and nutritive influences, extends to creation around us indis- 
crimiiia* ely ; to jn'merals, vegetables and animals. Moses in his 
valedictory benediction to the Israelitt • jpoke of "the preci- 
ous fruits brought forth by the sun ; and the precious things put 
forth by the moon." Tji£ fructifying effect which these heavenly . 
luniinaries have on the .cuirth not only the sag« but the savage 
perceives. Did our benevolent Creator intend this world for 
our temporary abode, and with such unbounded expence, such 
imutteryble profusion of goodness fill it for our accommo- 
d.ition and comfort \ what imagination can conceive, or tongye 
can express then the T£v«i^w\i\cence and glory of that eternal 
kingdom prepared fotiua \-a!\\.\v^v\ tVv^^xwv S\«tewl\\e foundati- 
on of the worldi Cau Nve Aa.N aSxev ^1aJ^\i€lw:^^^^<t\\^^V«^^<^^^^ 
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the exhilirating- influence of the sun, and partake of the bene- 
factions of the Parent of Good who circles nature in one kind 
embrace, and yet oppre8s,murder and destnjy the noblest works 
of tills great, this good, this glorious beHgfjinsteadof reverenc- 
ing him, obeyinehim, and loving him ? Inexcusable, criminal, 
shamefiil ingratitude ! Does the sun pioclaim his goodness and 
perfections, and can we, dare we, both liicrally and virtually in- 
sult him to his face, with impunity ? 

The reasons of the different degrees of heat which the earth 
receives from the sun in summer, and in winter are sufficient- 
ly obvious ; his continuance above the horizon is in summer lon- 
ger and in winter shorter. The former increases the b.eat in 
proportion as it lengtliers the day, the latter diminislies the 
heat and augments ^c cold in proportion as it shortens the day. 
Another reason is, the different directions of the sun's rays in 
summer and in winter ; the former more vertical, the lutter 
more oblique : the vertical ra} s strike with greater, the oblique 
with less force. Aston.siiing is that contrivance of infinite 
wisdom by which a proper distance between the sun as the 
centre, and our earth and all tlie other planets of whirl) the 
system consists, is invariably preserved. Within the orbits or 
paths wherein they travel through the vide dimensions of 
open and unresisting space which were originally assigned to 
them, they ever are confined. ..To depart too fVir from their 
centre or to approach too near to it, could not fail to prove fatal 
to their inhabitants. The foriJier, the attractive power of the 
8 in prevents ; the latter, that projectile force which the Al- 
mighty impressed upon the planetary bodies at their crcatio»i 
prevents. Between these attractive and project ile powers tlie 
adjustment is so exact, that without any solid orbit to confcT^d 
them the several planet* have invariably continued in the ir- 
respective paths from the creation to this day. Concerning 
the sun, mankind have entertained the most extravagant ideas. 
By one part of the human race, this luminary has been advanced 
to the rank of a God, and had divine honors paid to it; by ano- 
tiier it has been debased as low as hell, and supposed to be the 
place of infernal misery, but this is only one instance out of 
millions in which '* men have become vain in tlicir imaginati- 
on, and professing tliemselves to be wise have become fools.'* 
We have attempted and only attempted to give some descrip- 
tion of the centre of our system, we will next give, or endea- 
vor to give, some account collected from the most accurate 
calculations of modern astronomers and matliematicians, of tiie 
planets and comets which revolve abou^ tlie sun at different 
periods of time, and at different distances from i,t in the fol- 
lowing order : 

Mercury, at the distance of about 37',000,000 of miles, makes 
its circuit round the sun in tlie spaceoC ^T ^^^«'1c»'W>a%^'%2^'^ 
IS minutes* 

Venus, at the distance of 69.000.0^^ oi\£C^<t%, \\s.'5.a^» 5^5^^^ 
16 hoars, and 42 minutes. 
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The Etrth, at the d's^anre of abo'it 05.000,000 of mHes, in 
36) lt\s, 6 hours, 9 minutes, 14 serorn^.s, or a Sidereal rear. 

Mars, at the d'stance of about 145,000,000 of miles, in 686 
da^'s, 33 hours, 27 minutes. 

J ipiter, ::t the distance of 495. 000,000 of miles, in 4332 days, 
12 hours, 20 minutes, or alin')s1 12 ^cHrs. 

Sat'-m, at the d'stance of 908,000,0:)0 of miles, in 19,759 
da 8, 6 hours, and 36rn'n'itcs, or nearl'- 30 vears. 

The Gron'Mim Sidi-s, at the distance of 1 816,000,000 miles 
moves in its rhit round the sun in 30,456 days, 2 hours, or 
83 and a hnK vears. 

The ]irefixed are all the heavenlv bodies v hich are at present 
known to circumvolve the sun, ss thc'r centres exclusive of the 
s^itell'tes that continually revolve about tlie Earth, Jupiter, 
Sftturn; and the Georjri'im Sidusf rst recognized by the ingeni- 
ous Dr. He'-srhel, 13rh March, 1781. 

The ear'h Ii«s but one moon or sat<llite, which in 27 days, 7 
liO'iri, and 43 nuni.ttMi, revohes about it at the distance of 
249,000 miles. Four moons has h(.*^n descried constantly re- 
volving^ arv'»m'.d J ipit^r, vi/. tlie first in 1 day, 18 hours, and 28 
minutes, at the distance of 6semidiameters from its centre; the ■ 
secontl iu3-c?avs, IJhours, and 14 n>inutes, at 9 scmidiamctcrs; J 
the 3d in 7 d»^-«, 3 hours, and 43 ui'nutes, at 14 scmidiameters; 
the 4Th in 16 days, 16 Jiours, and 32 animtcSj at the distance of 
25 semidiametevs. 

Dr. Hcrschcl has observed by his celebrated telescope, that 
Saturn has 7 moons moving round him as follows : tbe first 
which is nearest to the planet in Iday, 21 hours, and 17Tninutc8, 
at the distance of 5 scmidiameters, at measured with a micro- \ 
meter ; the 2d in 2 days, 17 hours, and 41 minutes, at 6 and a 
quarter scn)idiameters; the 3d in 4da}s, 12 hours, and 25 mi- 
nutes, at 8 and 3-4 semidiam 'ters ; the 4th in 15 days, 
22 hours, 41 minutes, at 20 semid-ameters, the 5th in 79 da}8, 
7 hours, 47 minutes, at the distance of 59 scmidiameters; the 
revolutions of the other two moons have not as yet been found 
out. But exclusive of these satellites, Saturn is surrounded 
hy a thin broad ring which is about 21,000 miles in breadth 
inclining about 30 degi'ces to the ecliptic ; tlie distance of this 
ring from the body of the planet is equal on all sides. There 
have been but two moons as yet discovered, which circum- 
volve Georgium Sidus ; the time of tiieir revolutions has not 
been accurately ascertained. 

With respect to the comets that revolve about the sun, 
their orbits are so various and eccentric, their stations and 
periods so different, that the laws by which they are gt)verned 
are not known, nor their periodical times ascertained. They 
are however supposed to be solid opaque bodie* with long* re- 
fulgent tails issuing from the side opposite the sun, and they 
move about him in remarkable eccentric ellipsis. The comet 
which appeared in 1680 was supposed by Sii- Isaac Newton to 
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^ bs 2000 times hotter than red hot iron. Though comets are 
but v^ry seldom seen by the inliabitants of our ijlobe, it is ne- 
vertheless conjectured, that there are great numbers of them 
moving in all direcvions, belonging to the solar s;. stem, which 
must greatly astonish the reflecting mhid, especially when it 
is remembered that the innumerable quantities of heavenly 
bodies scattered through the xtherial reg'ions, do not suh'er 
tlie least injury from their influence. Tht*re are only three 
comets, A'hose periodical revolutions are known with any de- 
gree of certainty. The above mentioned one at its greatest 
distance, is about 12,200,000,000 miles from the sun ; when 
it is nearest him, it flies with the astonislung velocity of 
880,000 miles an hour. When it is recollected that the above 
comet was 575 years performing its circuit, we must be . 
amazed, if we contemplale the wondrous distance it runs 
out into the boundless dimensions of aether ; and our amaze- 
ment must be enhanced, when wc remember that none of the 
comets belonig-ing to our system ever approach sufficiently 
near to feel the attraction of tlie nearest fixed star. This idea 
demonstrates the amazing distance between our system and 
i- the nearest fixed star. 

p There are many credulous persons who suppose (though 
the supposition is an insult to common sense,) the difier- 
ent luminaries were all created to enlighten our terraqueous 
^lobe : but. the absurdity of tl.is idea is notorious as well as 
fabulous, and needs only to be exliibited in order to be exe- 
crated, as demeaning the works of deity. Not only the dif- 
ferent planets, but in my opinion, the comets themselves, 
notwithstanding their g^oss vapors, extreme heat, and dense 
atmosphere, may be inhabited by beings calculated to enjoy 
the benedictions of the Creator ; and I am ctmflrmed in my 
opinion, when I consider that his love inclines, and his power 
enables him to render all his creatures susceptible of feeling 
happy* Again, when we reflect that tlie solid marble, the 
fragrant orchard, the crystal stream, and in short, the earth 
itself, are teaming with living creatures, though all imper- 
ceptible to the naked eye.. ..the diTers:1icd animals that in- 
habit the earth, air and sea, who all epjoy quaiiiications as 
tlieilr natures require, from their C re ut or.... these obvious 
reflections, and many more which. migjil be adduced, demou- 
strate that such large niasses* of durable matter, as the co- 
mets as well as planets, are not destitute of beings who are 
capable of enjoying the gi-tts, and admirmg the wonderful 
works of tlie Oud of luture. 

FACE 299.. ..LINE 19. 

Mv^n BAJVE muJit g^antj no man jq blcct^d but he, 

I DQ net by any n:cfj;s int.cdtice Mr. Paine's r.a:ne out of 
disJe8|cct, mi.chlc£b n.^lctoicmc ; but rattier by way of yw'e- 
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feronce, at I suppone him to be the best informed infidel of 
t])e present ajore, at least in a political point of view. Ind<'rd, 
tiie want of cttndiTp and christian moderation, in many of .he 
^luthors who wrote in favor of revelation, andaj^ainst m.)iU*rii 
ir.ft k'lity, has in my opinion, rather tended to consolidate 
than iuvalidau* it ; has made more proselytes to, than con- 
Ti-ris tVdm it. The fallacy of the arguments in favor of de- 
ism, and tlie fitility of tlic hopes of its advocates, cannot be 
obviated b\ declamation, or intimidaied bv illiberal execra- 
tion. If there never liad been a deistical writer, the super- 
stitious hyjit>crjsy, and j'-uilty pretensions of many of the sup- 
posi'd voturies of revelation, both laymen and reverend men, if 
sufficient to prove a dangerous stumbling block to sueh as ai-e 
n.»t experinK-ntiillv acquainted with the intrinsic excellency of 
tlie ciiristian religion, but v. ho judg^ of its utility accorcUng 
to tlie merit or demerit of its advocules ; and this it the pri- 
mary cause so many millions of pei>i>le ai»c implacable ene- 
mies to the most jrlorions of all civil causes.... republicanism. 
With respect to Mr. Paine's s,^ stcmatic attack on the scrip- 
tures, in his Ajfc of Reason, while I allow his sincerity, (for 
I reklly bel'e' e he is no hypocrite) I must disapprove his mode 
of attack, and 1 sincerely lament tiiatever the author of that!! 
inromp:ir«ble ])eif(>rniance, entitled. Common Sense, and 
the inlmiiable and phiianilinipic work, called. The Hif^hts of 
^laii, siiould have ])rodi'ced such a Stjurious compilation to 
the inilisrTiminate inspection of a g*ainsaying and deg-enerate 
g<.nerav,ior.. Spurious, not only on acconnt of the swbjcct 
discussed, buitke uniust and injurious method of d'bBcussion; 
n^i altogether on accointof the arguments adduced, but the 
virulent acrimony, illiberal satire, unjust animailversiuns, 
and pedantic witricisms, with wiiich the work abounds. But 
whaT I consider the most censurable part ol" Mr. Paine't con- 
duct in the arrangenieut and compilation of bis A^e of Reason 
is, Ins assuming such an air of assurance and self'importance 
inh'.s criticisms :<n the bible, as though he was acquainted 
wun ihc I'leral aiul spiriuial njeaningofthc word of God, and 
Mas a piolic^c.a in Jic original languages; whereas be knew 
no moie of their spirituality, utility and excellence, than a 
blind man dous of c<»hns, or a deaf man of sounds ; and I may 
add, it is uitrrly iuioossible for him to see tl^.eir spirituality 
wiiic h) naiuvc's clar^ncss, as ** they are spiritually discern- 
ed ;" for the ci'.r..nl niintl is enmity against God, and is not 
co^nj^elcnt to jv'd* -e of tlic ]u\v or word oi' God, neither indeed 
can be. \Vil!i rcKMcctto h\% s..tirlcal remarks on hy[K)critical 
chrlst!:<ni)r".t-!:.fs aiid •l-risi "a-i p«*fachers, who love the loaves 
ai.d ijshes snore titan liiey do uue bodies and souls of men, they 
are energetic, inasniucii as they are coiisistent \vith truth: 
but because there are comrterleits, is that a reason tliereart 
no fc.'/'cr dollars i boca^ise tiiere are gUiltons and drunkards, 
is tii&t auY vca«oiv Xi\ere is no utility in meat aiid drink I b^* 
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caiisr there are relig'ioi'.s awd political hx'piocrites, is that any 
rcMson that chrislinnity and rf piiblicanism are nugatory ? 
AViih I'espect to the simplified stile of th<- scriptures, though 
it is invalidated hy Mr. Paine and his rolarits, I consider at 
their most beautiful quality ; for the Aln»ii;'hty, accommo- 
diiting" hin)self to the rapacities of his creatures, revealed 
his will to them conformr.ble to their own lanfuage and ideas 
of things ; and I am confident even Mr. Paine himself would 
rotconanand h\s servant in a language he did not understand. 
Yes ; 1 will be bold to affirm, there can be no language more 
mn "estic and nervous ; no diction car. be purer ; no sentiment! 
can be grander or more sublime ; no imagery more strong 
and beautiful, than that in the woidof God. The Age of 
Reason has been more fatal to thousai^ls and tens of tijou- 
lant^s, especially: of the v avcring and tJ^e profane, than the 
dcistical writings .of Morgan, Hume, Bolingbroke, Tindal, 
Voltaire, Spino/a, &c. 1 he rca»<.n is obvious. It is a stub- 
born fsct, tliat the majority of their objections were compiled 
from their writings, and collected in that production, as it 
were to a focus ; and behig ckthed in the most sonorous lan- 
l^iage, proved the ruin of many of the ignorant and unwary. 
His collecting the sentiments and objections of these infidels, 
is h\ no mear.s censurable ; as this is a pracMce peculiar to 
all writers who cannot dispense with a dependance upon one 
another for infornuiticm : but the abuse and invective so libe- 
rally scattered throughout tlie i)erformAnce, cannot be justi- 
fied. Wherefbrc, while 1 admire and venerate the autiiorof 
the Rights of Man, I cannot aroid pitying and lamenting the 
author of the Age of Reastm, when I remember he must be 
an uHha])py man, full of doi'bts, fears, aiid forebodings of 
mind, and I ju-ay the Almiglity to pity him also ; for I una 
coni.dent the uiHuence of infidelity on the mind, has tlie di- 
rect tendency, not only to extinguish all religious impres- 
sions, but also to corrupt the morals, and loose the reins to 
the domination of every unhallowed passion ami sensual ap- 
petite, and consequently accellerate the destruction of 
the contaminated individual, and pierce him with many- 
sorrows here, and unutterable misery hereafter. Thus the 
pirate i)liin<lcrs the dcfenreless mariner of his riches, his 
shi]), his provisir.ns, tnd his all, and sends him adrift in an 
open boat, on a boisterous ocean, without a com])ass to guide, 
or foou to support liiai. But the Uian who virt^alh or lite- 
rally i\>bs me of my siUcr anr^i gold, robs me of what I can 
dii|-cusfc Willi, una yel be hapj } ; but he who bereaves me 
of the coipfoUs of religion, bereaves meet an immortal troa- 
sui-e of .niir.itc v^lue ; tlic want of which incapacitates me to 
enjoy peace or hitppincss in time or in eternity. •But the ad- 
vocates of deism will say, " What you call reffgitm, is en- 
thiiiustic \':3lo;i " Is that cnthusiaem, wiiith erhbles uie to 
rise superior te tke de^ciieiacy of my c«rru|>tcd uatuce ? t«^ 
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walk in thr path»-of moral rertitnde, antl «hun the devious 
paths of folly ? to love G'xl supremely, and mankind a^Tec- 
ti'inately ? to live on earth as one that is born to «4ie ? to pre- 
fer virtue cl'ithed in ra^.s, to villainy arrayed in robes of 
state ? Then admitting* this is enthusiasm ; he wlio takes it 
from me, takes what cannot enrich him, but makes me poor 
indeed. 

Those who consider themselves the rich, the g^aat, and 
the noble, think little of these interesting considerations, till 
kroug-ht to experience the solemnities of a dying hour. Pam- 
pered with adulation, cari^essed by flatterers, cnj^rossed by 
tlie fbrmnlities of life, the tumult of biisiness, or perhaps, 
the vicissitudes of folly, they think they have little need, and 
as little relish. for the consolations of relig'ion. But let them 
know, that in the shades of obscurity there is many a virtu- 
ous patriot, sincere philanthropist, and pious christian, Ian* 
f^tisliing' beneath the pressure of complicated disease.... whose 
trio'tds are all faithless, and whose foes are all sincere.... op- 
pressed by the iron hand of despotism, and chilled with con- 
sequent poverty.... who are, notwithstanding^, happy in the 
love of God, and joyful in the hopes of a future retribution, 
possessed with that ineffable delight and contentment which 
the world can neither give nor take away* Yet have the 
cJiampions of infidelity, with sacrilegious hands, made daring 
innovations on this last retreat of the children of affliction.... 
tliis sacred asylum of the miserable that has survived tiie 
ravag-es of misfortune, the malevolence of devils, and the 
tyranny of wicked men. 

I would ask the votaries of infidelity. Did it ever happen. 
that the influence of your tenets proved efficacious in causing 
. the vicious man to forego his vices, and become virtuout ? No. 
But on the contrary, they have tended to destroy the tran- 
quility of virtuous retirement, deepened the gloom of human 
wickedn»^ss, and enhanced the horrors of the grave. Ye 
modem infidels, who (though perhaps ignoramtly}'are traitors- 
to the human race, murderers of the human soul, and mi- 
ni sters of woe, how can you answer to your own hearts, and 
the almighty Searcher of all hearts, f)P the infinite injury the 
dissemination of your baneful principles has been to. millions 
of the human kind. Reflect on the evils they have produced, 
and if there remains a particle of 8f>cial virtue in your hearts, 
the spontaneous reflection will awaken the keenest remorse 
and penitential sorro.v. 

FACE 308-...L.1NE 7. 

Forbear^ fn\\ muA \^ the sweet Columbian strain, 
ffiiage of Scriptarc sa:f, ^^\> «OTt^ ^^*. ^«A ^vxxv^n.^^^ 
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shall be overthrown : vet I will with hoMnew assert, thatim- 
Icss the hostile nations thereof reform and repent, thev m^'st 
unavoiclahlv perish. The almig'htv cannot avoid onnishinjp 
theni.«.'ie m'«st either do it, or prostitute his attributos, tar- 
nish h's veracity, and annihilate his instVe. The i^'dg-mertt 
of Gc(] are already in a peco.l'ar manner abroad in the earth. 
All Europe feels, vhile America ant'cirates the dreadful 
8ro^;rfre of heaven. In the \ n •'l')m of Spain alone, accord- 
inj*" to documents received from Madnd, it anpear?^ from the 
aniuial census, that has been ktelv made of the ponula^ion of 
that kinpd'">m, that d«:r*nc: the last t^eU'e months it has di- 
niinisl ed 1,(. 00,000 ; Mh'«ch diminution hasbeen attributed to 
rp'c'cn ic disorders, eai*lhnuakes and faujine : and in addit'on 
to these judjrmerts, they have been recenilv af^'icted w'«th a 
•till j-i eater p»-ii'ahment, vi/. a sancruinarv war «ith England. 
In the town of Malagfa alone, 26.000 persons were b?»r'ed in 
tlic course of f)nr 'weeks, whn pershed by the pest lence. 
I f rml\ belif've these important events are preludes to that 
g'lorioi's period si^oken of in scripture, when universal har- 
numy and peace will pervade the ^^hole earth. And I am of 
the opinicm, that in the year 1836, popery, aristocracy and 
despotism, will have a fi^^al downfal ; thoug-h they will perha])f 
flourish, and come to their zenitk or summit, in the interme- 
diate s])ace of time. The paral>olical assertion of our blessed 
Redeemer, " Thev who know their master's will and do it 
not, shall be beaten with many stripes," is ap])licable to na- 
ti^>:^s as wt II as individuals ; which the dreadful ])uni8hment 
of the Jews abundantly demonstrates. Thoup^h in<lividual ty- 
rar.ts seem to escape the pnnishment of their crinies in this 
>noild, nations of them cannot escape the terrible vengeance 
of heaven. Individuals mav be punished in etemiiy accordine 
to the turpitude of their sms, but nations cannot ; national 
characters and civil distinctions being unknown in the eternal 
world. All the nations of antiquity have felt the avenging' 
baud of heaven ; but none so severely as the Jews, though 
God's peculiar people ; who, I'ke the Christians, were ex- 
alted to heaven in point of privileges. They were, previous 
to their downfal, solemnly warned of their danger and g-uilt, 
as Christendom now is ; lint they refrsed to hear and forbear ; 
constciuentlv, the warning supremely enhanced the gwidness 
of God, while it augmented their guilt, and hnally left thera 
without excuse ; and if this work has no other, it will cer- 
tiiinlv have this intrinsicallv glorious tendency, namely, to 
demonstrate through eternity, to the astonishment ot angels, 
and the confusion of tyrants, the great mercy and forbear- 
ance of Almiglity God. 

Can \\ « so far insult reason and common sense, ^s to sup- 
pose for a moment that the impartial Jiidge and SoVereig;n of 
the universe can let the natiows of CV\T\*Ve\\^iiTsv si^^^^v^^ ^^ 
impunity, whunt bai'barous crimet sjc^ \xw isi»J^B2iA.>x^^\ n^wX 
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those of »he nationti of antiquity were only in minitture ? It it 
impossible. 

From the subiec* matter of this work, which is as interest- 
ing: to the riti/.t*ns of America as any subiect they can discuss, 
it apDcars self-eviHent, that at no period of our existence as 
a nation, has o'lr freedom and safetv been so much endan- 
g-ored as the present r *n no crisis have we had equal cause 
of alarm, (in a political, as well as in a re1ig>iou8 point of 
▼lew ;) and yet, alas ! we seem to behold with a torpid in- 
di'-erence, the gfovemment, which is the boast of our own, 
and the envy of other natrons, dcs^raded and debilitated bv a 
let of unprincipled avaricious slavr-deahrs. Though I do 
not wish to give offence, I will boldly affirm, that these same 
slave-holders would wade through seas of the blood of white 
men, as soon as black men, to gratify their despotic prf)pen- 
slties, if they were not restrained ; and it is the fear, not the 
love of either God or man, that restrains them. Those who 
conceive that I am too pointed in my animadversions, would 
no do\ibt be of a di He rent opinion, were they to beone day in the 
predicament the slaves are, or could they ferone moment view 
their unutterable distress. Are we, or can we be sa forgetful 
of past toil*, so insensible to present disgrace, and so care- 
less of future danger, as to suffer importations firom Guinea 
to undermine the foundation of our incomparable federal go- 
vernment, the price of our blood and our treasure, that re- 
warded the toils and dangers of a sanguinary' war, and .which is 
at once the guarantee of our prosperity, and the palladium of 
our religious and political rights ? God forbid. Those who 
duly appreciate the intrinsic value of our federal constitution, 
and who justly estimate the power which this constitution 
possesses, to diffuse the blessings of equal righls, without 
distinction, amongst the citizens, must look with horror at 
tliat unjust inequatity in favor of slave -dealers, which, with- 
out the possibility of effecting a single benefit, will eventuate 
in the prostration of the dearest interests of the citizens of the 
north, and in time be assimilated to aristocracy and des- 
potism. 

My concluding admonition to my fellow-citizens, whether 
democrats or federalists, is, that every distinction of party be 
dune away, except the noble appellation of republican. Let 
the patriotic citizens behold their smiling infants, and unani- 
mously resolve not to Icare tliem, after their decease, a prey 
to anarchy and intestine commotion. Finally, let tliem rally 
round the constitution, and be found determined, not only to 
resist any attempts at ruinous innovation, but also to bequeath 
it unadulterated and uncontaminated, to their children and 
their children's cliildren, as an iMTaix^siCALi.Y sacasd 
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